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TOPICAL  INDEX  TO  "CHRIST  IN  SONG.' 


(See  back  of  book  for  Index  of  First  Lines  and  Titles.) 


GOD. 

God's   Word. 
A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  363 
A  glory  in  the  word  we  362 
An  open  Bible  for  the.   482 
Blessed  Bible  how  I  lov  803 

Give   me   the   Bible 498 

Holy  Bible  book  divine  768 
How  precious  is  the  B  766 
How  shall  the  young. .  364 
I  love  the   sacred  Book  764 

Lamp   of  our  feet 757 

Let  all  the  heathen  wr  365 
O  holy  Book  of  truth..  408 
O  word  of  God  incarnat  322 
Thy  word  is  like  a  gar-  402 
What  is  the  chaff  the.  809 

God's  Law. 

God's  law  demands  one  790 
Response  to  Command-  951 

The   living  law 777 

Write  Thy  law 135 

God's  Love  and   Mercy. 

Count  your  mercies....  524 

God  is  Love  His 129 

God  loved  the  world  of.  304 
God's  free  mercy  strea  337 
His   mercy   en-  (chant).  464 

Like  as  a  Father 77 

O  love  that  will  not  let  401 
One  thought  I  have  my  434 
There's  a  wideness  in  128 
When  all  Thy  mercies.  393 
(See  Christ's  Life,   this  p) 

God    Our    Guide. 

Guide  me,   O  Thou 706 

Precious  promise  God.  601 
(See  Christ  Leading,  p.    v) 


Goa    Our    Helper. 

A  mighty  Fortress  is..  681 
Call  Jehovah  thy  salva  824 
God  is  the  refuge  of  His  782 

O    God   our   help   in 725 

The  tempter  to  my  soul  753 


God's   Protection. 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  505 
Bid  our  doubting  cease.  441 
Eternal   Father   strong.   676 

God  is  our  refuge 688 

God  moves  in  a  myster-  726 
God  of  love  that  heare  770 
God  of  my  life  whose..  828 

Hiding    in    Thee 506 

In  grief  and  fearO....  808 

Protect   us    816 

The  angel   of   the   Lord  529 

The  cloud  and  fire 518 

The  Rock  that  is  high-  613 
Under  His  wings  I  am.  507 
Unshaken  as  the  sacred  789 
When  waves  of  trouble  758 


God    Provides. 

Day  by  day  the  manna  807 

Thanks  at  meals 471 

The  Lord  will  provide.  702 

Praise  to   God. 

Angel  voices  ever  sing  269 
A  new  song  (chant) . . .  235 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  451 
Come  O  my  soul  in....  418 
Come  Thou  almighty  K  391 
Come  ye  that  love  the  379 
For  the  beautv  of  the.  375 
Glory  be  to  the  F.465,466,467 
High  in  the  heavens...  444 
Holy  holy  holy  Lord...  327 
I  sing  the  love  of  God  237 


I  sing  the  mighty  power  330 
Let  the  whole  creation  309 
Lord  of  all  being  thron  333 
Lord  Thy  glory  fills  the  341 
My  Maker  and  my  Kin  689 
O  come  let  us  s.  (chant)  228 
O  give  thanks  un(chant)464 
O  God  we  praise  Thee  355 
O  Lord  our  heavenly  Ki  690 
O  sing  unto  the  (chant)  235 
O  worship  the  King  all  335 
O  worship  the  Lord  in  220 
Praise  O  praise  our  God  427 
Praise  the  King  of  heav  268 
Praise  the  Lord  His..  351 
Praise  ye  Jehovah's  na  260 
Praise  ye  the  Lord....  378 
The  spacious  firmament  329 
To  God  be  the  glory...  191 
We  praise  Thee  O  God  396 
(See  Praise  to  Christ,  p.  v) 

CHRIST. 
Atonement. 

Christ  has  for  sin  aton  204 

He  did  not  die  in  vain  63 

Jesus  paid  it  all 107 

Nor  silver  nor  gold  hath  223 

Not  all  the  blood  of  be  152 

Not  what  these  hands.  141 

The  day  is  dead,  and..  38 
(See  Christ  Mediator,  p.  v) 

Christ   Best   Friend. 

Does   Jesus   care   when.   492 

He's    the    One 522 

I've  found  a  Friend  O.  332 

No    not    one 57 

O   holy   Saviour  friend.  671 

O   how  He  loves 238 

O    the   best   friend   to..     50 

Tell   it  to  Jesus 515 

What  a  Friend  we  have  643 


Cross  of  Christ. 

At  the  cross  212 

Beneath  the  cross  of..  350 
Hallelujah  for  the  cross  213 
In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  446 
Must  Jesus  bear  His  c  185 

Nailed   to  the   cross 6 

Near  the  cross    289 

Sweet  the  moments..  130 
The  cross  that  He  gave  494 

When   I   survey   the 172 

(See    Christ  Suffering.p.v.) 

Christ's    Church. 

Lord  her  watch  Thy  ch  636 

0  where  are  thrones..  727 
The  church  has  one  F.  619 
The  watching  church..  636 
Zion  stands  with  walls  707 

Christ  Cleanses. 

1  hear  Thy  welcome  voi  101 
In  the  blood  from  the.  293 
The  cleansing  wave...  110 
Washed  in  the  blood...  88 
Washed  white  as  snow  225 
What   can   wash  away.     93 

Whiter   than   snow 28,64 

(See  Christ's  Power,  p.  v.) 

Christ's     Life    and    Love. 

I  will  sing  of  Jesus'  love  194 
Jesus  Thy  love  can  we.  410 
Memories    of    Galilee...   247 

More  about  Jesus 525 

My  blest  Redeemer  and  777 
O  love   how   deep   how.  334 

Seeking   for   me 75 

Tell  me  the  old  old  sto-  311 
Tell  me  the  story  of..  40 
There  is  no  love  like..  85 
Wonderful  love  of  Jesus  245 
(See    Christ  Suffering.p.v.) 
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Chritt's  Power. 
Able,    to   deliver,    sound.     30 
Come   great    Deliverer..     31 
11.-   brought  me  out. . .  . 

Jesus    saves    78 

Master  the   tempest   Is.  584 

Mighty    to    save 41 

Pardon  peace  and  pow'r  195 
Saved  to  the  uttermost  221 
Sing  of  His  mighty  love  240 
There    la    power   In    the    27 

ild  you  live,  for 58 

(See  Christ  Cleanses,  p.  lv.) 

Christ's  Sufferings. 
Alas  and  did  my  Sa.160,  212 
Behold  behold  the  lamb  82 
Go  to  dark  Gethsemane  140 
I  remember  Calvary...  305 
I  9aw   One   hanging  on. 

Repeating  calvary 23 

There  was  One  who  was       8 

•Tls    midnight    and    on  156 

(See   Christ's   Life  and 

Love,  p.  lv) 

Christ   Leading. 
All  the   way  my  Savlou  611 
As  of  old  when  the  host  518 
Christ  our  mighty  Ca.pt.  530 
Conquering  now  and  stl  488 

He   leadeth   me 677 

Lead   kindly   light 631 

Lead   Thou    me   on 669 

Saviour  lead  me  lest  I  527 
Saviour  like  a  Shepherd  729 
Shepherd  divine  Thou.  820 
The  King  of  love  my. .  403 
The  Lord  is  my  Shep.665.666 
The  Lord's  my  Shephe  769 
The  Lord  my  pasture.  675 
Tho'  faint  yet  pursuing  667 
Where  He  may  lead  me  305 

Christ    King. 
All  hall  the  pow'r  257,258.259 


Hark  ten  thousand  harp  312 
He  reigns  the  Lord  the  4if> 

Look  jre  saints  the  sight     166 

The   Lord   in  Zlon 34'J 

(See  Return  of  Christ,  p.  x) 

Christ    Mediator. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise...   123 

The   sprinkled  blood  Is.    116 

The  wonders  of  redeem-  138 

(See    Atonement,    p.    lv.) 

Christ   Our   Foundation. 
My   hope   Is   built  on... 

One  Foundation    619 

We'll  build  on  the  Rock    32 

Christ  Our  Need. 
Blessed  Lord  how  much  597 
Have  I  need  of  aught..  303 
I  need  Thee  every  hour  609 
I  need  Thee  precious..  620 
My  need  and  Thy  love  411 
The  one  thing  needful.  780 

Christ  Our  Righteousness 

Cover  with  His  life 80 

Saved   by   grace 8S4 

Seals  my  pardon 158 

Thy    righteousness 827 

White  leaves   2 

Christ  Precious. 
He's  everything  to  me.  203 
How  sweet  the  name  of  4  IS 
How  tedious  and  taste-  344 
I  cease  to  sing  of  sweet  487 
I  could  not  do  without.  625 
I  have  a  song  I  love  to  236 
I  know  I  love  Thee  bet-  301 

I    love    Thee    I    love 650 

I've  found  a  Friend  In  246 
I've  found  the  Pearl  of  436 
Jesus  engrave  It  on  my  780 
Jesus   Is  mine    306 


Jesus  lover  of  my. 633. 634. 635 

Jesus    only    615 

Jesus  these  eyes  have..  419 
Jesus  the  very  thought  4VJ 
Jesus  Thou  Joy  of  lov-  462 
My  heart  was  distress-  192 
My  Jesus  I  love  Thee..  299 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  399 
One  there  Is  above  171,  23S 
Only   Thee    303 

0  Thou  In  whose  pres-  336 

Precious  Name   u  l »; 

Since  on  my  Saviour  I  290 
Take  the  world  but  give  816 
What  a  wonderful  Sav-  204 

(See   Joy   of   Salvation, 
p.  vlll.) 

Christ   the    Way. 

1  am  the   w.iy io 

Thou  art  the  way 133 

Christ    With    Us. 

Always   with   us 731 

A    present    help 458,649 

Abide  with  Me.  fast  fal  655 
Abiding  and  confiding.  562 
Blessed  Jesus  meek  and  640 
I  must  have  the  Saviou  541 
I  will  never  leave  Thee  697 
Love  divine  all  love...  345 

My   Lord  and  1 599 

Never  alone    557 

O  let  me  walk  with  The  295 

O  love  divine  of  all 356 

O  Master  let  me  walk..  797 

Still  still  with  Thee 668 

Still  with  Thee  O  my..   829 

Sun   of  my  soul 775 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  216 

"Tls  I  be  not  afraid 758 

Walking  with  Thee  my.  296 
We  may  not  climb  the  45S 
Where  Jesus  is  'tis....  .21 
(See  Christ  Precious,  this 
page.) 


Praise   to   Christ. 
Alleluia,    Alleluia    

-.jd  be  the  Nam.-.  . . 
Come   let  us  sing  the.. 
<  tome   thou    Fount   ■  ' 
Conq'rlng   kings    th.  ir.  . 
Crown  Him  Lord.267,258 

Crown   Him    

Crown  Him  with  many 
Eternal  depth  of  love.. 

Fairest   Lor  1  Jesus 

Fresh  from  the  throne. 

Glory  to  His  name 

Hallelujahs  to  Jesus... 
His  loving  kindness... 
In  joyful  high  and  holy 
Jesus  my  all  to  heaven 
Jesus  the  light  of  the. 
Majestic  sweetness  sits 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  pr 

Music  In  my  soul 

My  salvation  my  all... 
My  song  shall  be  of  J 
No  other  name  like  Jes 
O  could  I  speak  the. . . 
O  for  a  thousand  t.288, 
O  Saviour  precious  Ba- 
Praise  Him  praise  Him 
Sing  of  Jesus  sing  for- 

Songs  of  praise    

The    holiest    Name 

The  lily  of  the  valley.. 
The  name  of  Jesus  Is.. 
The  sweetest  Name.... 
Worthy  is  the  Limb... 
(See   Praise   to   God,   p. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT. 


Comforter. 
Our  blest  Redeemer  ere  459 
Speak   to  my  soul  dear  551 
The  Comforter  has  com  193 

Guide. 
Come   gracious   Spirit..  164 
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Go  not  mv  soul  in  sear  120 
Holy  Spirit  faithful  gui  632 
Let  Thy  Spirit  blessed  441 
O  softly  the  Spirit  is..  500 
There  lives  a  voice....  325 

Refiner. 

Come  Holy  Spirit  come  161 
Come  Holy  Spirit  heav  763 
Holy  Spirit  light  divine  163 
Refining  fire  go  thro' . .     99 

Pentecost. 

Baptize   us  anew 134 

Come   Holy   Spirit   calm  435 

Fill  me  now   308 

There  shall  be  showers  207 

Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

Praise  God  from  whom  470 
Praise  ye  the  Father..  377 
Songs   of   praise   the...  354 

HYMNS  FOR  WORSHIP 

Opening    Hymns. 

Be  silent,  be  silent 196 

Break  Thou  the  bread.  384 
Brightly  gleams  our  ba  657 
Father  again  in  Jesus'  381 
Father  we  come  to  The  526 
God  of  life  and  God  of  279 
God  of  light  and  match  442 
Grant  thy  blessing  now  376 
How  pleasant  how  di-  456 
Jesus  come  and  bless,  278 
With  reverence  let  the  455 

Closing    Hymns. 

Eternal  Father,  God  of  762 
God  be  with  you  till  we  504 
God  of  our  salvation...   784 

Guide  and  guard  us 805 

Lord    dismiss    us    with.   438 

Our   parting   hymn 382 

Praise  to  Him  by  whose  440 


Stand  up  and  bless  the  404 
The  Lord  be  with  us..  406 
The  Lord  bless  us  and  839 
On  our  way  rejoicing. .  659 

Morning    Hymns. 

Again  the  day  awakes.  374 
Lord  in  the  morning...  776 
Jly  God  how  endless  is. 420 
New  every  morning  is.  794 
O  Christ  with  each  ret  792 
Once  more  my  soul  the  447 

Sabbath    dawn    385 

Sweetly  the  holy  hymn  460 
When  morning  gilds...  281 
When  morning  lights..  612 

Evening    Hymns. 

Day  is  dying  in  the 339 

Good  night   556 

How  sweet  the  light  of.  778 
Keep  us  safe  this  night  841 
Now  the  day  is  over...  840 
One  more  day's  work..  549 
Saviour  breathe  an.. 646, 647 
Softly  fades  the  twilight  800 
Softly  now  the  light  of  802 
The  day  is  past  and..  774 
Thus  far  the  Lord  has.  744 
When   softly   falls   the.  307 

The   Rest   Day. 

Again  the  day  returns.  380 
Another  six  days'  work  430 
Come  dearest  Lord  and  433 
How  sweet  upon  this..  432 
O  day  of  rest  and  glad  386 
Safely  thro  another  we  3S8 
The  dawn  of  God's  dear  3S5 
This  is  the  day  of  rest.  421 
Welcome  delightful  mor  387 
Welcome,  welcome,  day  431 

Sabbath  School. 

Again  we  meet 381 

Don't  forget  the  Sabba  250 


God  bless  our  school...  603 
Jesus  Thou  hast  prom-  278 

My   Sabbath   home 608 

My   Sabbath  song 274 

On    time     272 

Sweet    Sabbath   school.  608 

Welcome  here   273 

Work  for  the  school 607 

(Nearly  all  the  songs 
in  the  book  are  for  use 
in   Sabbath  Schools). 

INVITATION       AND 
REPENTANCE. 

Almost    persuaded 89 

Are  you  tenting  on  the    54 

Ashamed    of   Jesus Ill 

At  the  feast  of  Belshaz  48 
Behold  the   Saviour  at.   112 

Blow  the  trumpet 683 

Broad  is  the  road  that  177 
Building  for  eternity..  33 
By  faith  I  view  my  Sa    83 

Christ  or  Barabbas 1 

Christ  is  knocking  at.  20 
Christ  receiveth  sinful.  24 
Come  ev'ry  soul  by  sin  95 
Come  sinners  to  the  Liv      7 

Come   to  Jesus 179 

Come  to  the  living  wat  165 

Come   unto  Me 16 

Come  ye  disconsolate..  124 
Comfort  to  the  dreary.  117 
Come  ye  sinners  poor.  178 
Crowded  is  your  heart.  100 
Drifting  away  from  the      4 

Eternity  where   37 

Flee  as  a  bird  to 147 

Get  right  with  God 15 

God  calling  yet 113 

Have  you  been  to  Jesus  88 
Heaven  is  not  far  away  132 

He  is  calling   12S 

His  way  with  thee 58 

I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  53 
In  a  land  of  strangers      3 


In  the  silent  midnight..     39 

Jesus    is    calling ,  8 

Jesus  of  Nazareth  pass-  52 
Just  one  touch  as  He.  18 
Knocking   knocking   wh    35 

Let   Him    in 21 

Let   Jesus    come   into..     25 

Life  in  a  look 65 

Lovingly   tenderly   call-    46 

Mercy's   free    83 

My   name   in   mother's.     36 

Ninety  and   nine    61 

Nothing   but    leaves....   131 

Nothing    for    Jesus 100 

Not  in  the  hour  of  death  47 
O  Jesus  thou  art  stand-  118 
O  heart  bowed  down..  16 
Only  a  step  to  Jesus.  60 
O  tender  and  sweet  was      9 

Over   the   line    9 

Room  for  you  to  anchor  44 
Shall   I   let   Him    in?...     20 

Shall  you  shall  1 5 

Sing  them  over  again  to  74 
Sound  the  alarm  let..  14 
Softly  and  tenderly  Jes  76 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the     66 

Tarry  by  the  living 206 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  157 
The  gate  ajar  for  me..  91 
The  gospel  trump  is..  115 
The  Great  Physician...  94 
The  last  call  of  mercy  136 

The    passover 38 

The  very  same  Jesus..  7 
The  waters  are  troubl-  151 
There  are  angels  hov-  175 
There  is  a  Fountain...  146 
There  were  ninety  and  61 
Tho  your  sins  be  as...  79 
To-day  the  Saviour  call  173 
Weighed  and  wanting..  49 
While  Jesus  whispers.  45 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's. 59,  369 

Whosoever    will    12 

Yet  there  is  room 13 

Your   Saviour  too 53 
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Why  <lo  we  waste  on..  184 
\\  in-  l.it.  ir  i.r  treasur' 

Why    not   now 

\Vu!i  tearful  eye*  I  i",   . 

Would   you   believe 82 

ild  you  be  free  from    27 

Decision     Day. 
And  must  I  part   with..   169 
Called    to   the   (east   by.     4:t 

Only    two    w  iys 11 

The  great  decisive  day  187 
There  la  a  line  by  us. .  187 
There's  a  Krvnt  day....  86 
What  shall  I  do  with.  .  I 
t   will   you   do  with     63 

The  Judgment. 
A  great  clay  coming....      it 
Behold    the    bridegroom 

How    shall    wo    stand...      42 

The  handwriting  on  the  is 
When  the  Judge  shall.  49 
When  the   King  comes.     43 

Save   the   Children. 
Forbid   them    not    the...    417 
Give  thou   thy   youth   to  lsi 
God  hns   said    forever   b] 

He  calls   the   lambs 1x2 

Lead   them   to  Thee 70 

Prayer    for   the   children  346 

(See    Children's    llvmns,    p. 

xli.) 

Call    Accepted. 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender     51 

A  sinner  like  me 102 

At    the   door SI.  112 

Believing  and  receiving  106 
Blessed  be  the  Fountain     28 

Build    on    the    rock 32 

Cast    out    the    buyers...    112 
Coming  to  the  cross....    108 
Come   my   soul    thy    Bull 
Come  O  thou   Traveler.   176 


Rather    I    stretch    my...    is.; 

l  am  coming   Lord lui 

I    am    coming    to    the.  . .    108 
I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee  1 18 

[  can  1  win  88 

I  heard   the  voice,  of  359.  360 
I   lay   my  sins  on  Jesus  817 
I   stood  outside  the  gatl 
Just   as   I  am    without..    II". 
Look     upon     Ji  sus,     sir. 

i  Jesus  I  long  to  be     64 

My    soul    hi    sad    exile..    L' 1 1 

ive    prom-  311) 

me    not 87 

11" orn    In    my   heart 311 

Take   all    my   sin   away.    148 

Take   me   as   I   am 

Take    my    heart    O    Fa-  170 
mistakes    of    my..      84 
We  are  on  the   I 
Weary   of   earth  and...   121 

Returning    to    God. 

Kwn   me    174 

ive     my     doubts.  ...    119 

Jesus  let  thy  pitying*..  12'". 

'  I'm  coming  home  17 
O  for  a  heart  of  praise  183 
O  for  that  Hume  of  liv-  166 
<>  hear  my  cry  be  gra-  31 
Return   O   wanderer 167 

:  the  bells  of  heav-  i  I 
"I'was  in  the  davs  of..  36 
We  all  O  Lord  have.  ..  114 
Welcome  wanderer  wel-  3 
Zlon  awake  thy  slumb'r  771 

New    Birth. 

Dying  with  Jesus   by..    198 

How   solemn  are   the   w  143 

;  not  drive  the  nails    23 

-  comes  with  power 

White  pages  before  us.       2 

Ye    must    be   1.  26 

Christ's    Pow<  r.   p.    v.) 

^See    Consecration,    this    p) 


Justification. 
I   hrlst  our   Rlghteous- 

:,    !'■    V.) 

Atonement,    p.    lv.) 

LIVING    HIS     LIFE. 

Assurance. 

A   child  of   the   King...  614 

1  assurance  Jesus  205 

.'.    that   my    Re-291,  7>17 

I    1.  low    whom    I    have.  .    2:»l 

in  hea-,  abiding  517 

it  is  well  with  my  soul  816 
Safe   in   the  arms  of  Je  222 

ive  an  anchor 564 

Trusting,    p.    be.) 

Call   to   Activity. 
Answer  the  call,   ye  bra  673 
Ask   not   to   be   ex.  u 
Awake   my   soul   stretch  793 
Brightly   beams   our   Fa  480 

Bring  them   in o'll 

Buy  up  the  opportunity  596 

Call    them    In 616 

Can   you   wait    70  I 

Carry  the  joyful  tiding  722 
Christian  onward  Christ  565 

Come   let   us   anew 661 

Daughter  of  Zlon  awak  904 
Far  and  near  the  fields  547 
Fling   out   the   banner..   370 

Forward      530 

Forward  be  our  watchw  658 

Forward    brothers    forw   602 

Of   your  b.st    to...   594 

Go   labor  on   spend   and  793 

Hark  the  voice  of  Jesus  641 

I  per  of  life's  har-   622 

If    your    hand's    on    the.    570 

my  life  for  Thee     96 

Man   the   life-boat 590 

Men    of   God  arise 621 

the  perishing..  479 
Revive  Thy  work  O  Lo  711 
Revive    us    again 336 


Lift    brother    lift 

Sow    m    the    morn   Thy. 
S],,  ed  away 

Si-  •  -I     1  by    servants.  . .  . 

'I  he    i. ,ii, i    worfceth    li  I 
Th-  world  Is  very  evil.   718 
There  Is  no  work  too..   7.1 
This  Is  the   day  of  toil.   ~ij 
Throw   out    the    life-  6  1 1 
To   be   living   is   sublime  637 
To  the  work  to  the  work  ;,7-; 
Urge   them  to  come.... 
What  are  you  doing  for 
Whi  ;,  is 

Who  follows  in   HI 

Who    v.'ill    volunteer 512 

Work   for   th,     night   Is 
Lord    Thou    callcst    for.   638 
(See  Winning  Souls,  p.  Ix.' 
anion,  p.  xi.) 

Consecration. 

All   for  Jesus 310 

All  things  come  of  The  472 
Around  the  world  the.  473 
Choose    some    heralds..  407 



Dying  with  J.  sus  by... 
Father  whate'er  of.... 
For  Christ  is  our  endea 

Cor  Jesus  all  mv 82i 

God   shall   be   first 188 

I  ask   not   Lord  for  less  746 

I    have    promised 

I'll   go   wh,re    you    want 

I'll    live    for    Him 383 

Live  out  Thy  life  with-  318 
Lord    I    car      not    for..  860 

s    Incens 
My  Ji  jus  a     Thou  wilt  660 

Of   self   and   all   of  818 

Not  I  but  Christ   be 230 

O  Lord  who  hidest  all  41. 
O  to  be  kept    for  Jesus. 

Parting    with    self 

Ready   to  do  His  will..   60u 


VIII 
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Saved    to    serve 474 

Saviour  Thy  dying  love  614 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of..  648 

So  may  we   267 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  316 
The  Lord  first  empties  122 
They  brought  their  gifts  189 
Thy   way   not    mine    O.   661 

"Wholly  Thine    395 

(See  Call  to  Activity,  p.  vii) 
(See    Giving,    this    page) 

Christian  Character. 

Beatitudes     468 

Conformed   to   Thee 187 

How  shall  I  copy  Him  833 

Look  for  the  beautiful.  523 

My  actions  will   show..  650 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  760 

We  are  building  in  sor-  33 

Dependence. 

Just  lean  upon  the  arm  502 
Leaning  on  the  everlas-  503 

My  safety   626 

On  Thee  my  hopes  rep-  612 

Faith. 

By   faith  alone 712 

Faith  is  the  victory....  490 
How   firm   a  foundation  664 

I  do  believe 186 

I'm  believing  and  receiv  106 

My   faith   looks   up 108 

O  could  our  thoughts..  813 

0  for  a  faith  that  will.  723 
Standing  on  the  prom-  219 
'Tis  by  the  faith  of...  814 
Weeping  will  not  save.     92 

(See  Trusting,  p.  ix.) 

Following  Jesus. 

Anywhere  with  Jesus  I  535 
Follow  all  the  way 200 

1  will  follow  Thee.. 254,  409 
Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the.  168 


Jesus  I  my  cross  have.  343 
Saviour    I    follow    on..  662 

Giving. 

Bring  ye  all  the  tithes.  239 
Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  639 

Freely  give   533 

Response   to  offering...  472 

The   needy   poor 694 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  787 
(See    Consecration,    p.    vli) 

Holy    Life. 

Beauty  of  holiness 220 

Beulah    land 691 

Called  unto  holiness....  241 
I  am  dwelling  on  the..  692 
One  precious  boon  O..  799 
Take  time  to  be  holy..  485 
(See  Christ  Cleanses,  p  iv) 
(See  Nearer  to  God,  this 
page) 

Hope. 

How  cheering  is  the...   724 

There  is  a  blessed  hope  743 

(See    Trusting,     p.     ix) 

Joy  of   Salvation. 

Amazing  grace,  how  sw  765 

Beauty    for   ashes 237 

Down  at  the  cross 300 

Happy  day   399 

He  will  mention  them.  201 
How  can  I  keep  from.  331 
I  heard  a  voice  the....  358 
I  was  once  far  away...  102 
My  Father  is  rich  in..  514 
Redeemed  how  I  love  to  199 

Salvation  free   379 

Salvation  O  the  joyful.  372 
Since  Christ  my  soul  fr  224 
Since  I  have  been  re-  236 
Singing  all   the   time...  232 

Sweet    to-day    487 

The  valley  of  blessing  292 
(See  Christ  Precious,  p.  v.) 


Kind    Words. 

Angry  words  O  let  them  581 
Chide  mildly  the  erring  605 
Gently  think  and  speak  796 
Keep  Thou  our  lips....  762 
Kind  words  never  die..  739 
Scatter    seeds   of   kind-  568 

The    helping    word 559 

Words  are  things  of...  832 
(See    Love,    this    p) 

Light  of  the  World. 

Are  you  Christ's  light-  481 
Let  the  lower  lights  be  480 
The  Lord  is  my  light..  528 

Loyalty    to   Christ. 

Courage  brother  do  not  644 

Courageous  lives    591 

Faith  of  our  fathers...  678 
Firmly  stand  for  God  in  509 
God   speed   the   right...   593 

Hold    on     570 

He  who  seeks  the  truth  783 

Keep    step    572 

Loyalty    to    the    Master  484 

Never   give   up 560 

Our   exiled   fathers 817 

Scorn  praise  of  men..  748 
Spirit  of  truth  and....  838 
Stand  like  the  brave..  508 
Stand  up   for  Jesus....  628 

The    faithful     three 521 

Truth  crushed   to  earth  779 

Yield  not  to  temptation    66 

(See  Winning   Souls,   p.  ix) 

(See  Nearer  God,  this  p) 

Love. 

At  first  I  prayed  for...  830 
Brotherhood  of  men....   818 

Meek  and  lowly 732 

O  golden  day  so  long.  918 
The  gospel  lived  out..  760 
When  love  shines  in...  233 
(See    Consecration,    p.    vii) 


Love   in   the   Church. 

Blest  be  the  tie  that...  416 
How  blest  the  sacred.  756 
How  sweet  how  heav-  772 
(See  Prayer  Meeting,  p.  ix) 

Love  in  the  Home. 

Happy  the  home  when  759 

Home   sweet   home 738 

Let  us  gather  up  the.  568 
Love  at  home 580 

Missions. 

A  cry  from  Macedonia  617 
Christ  for  the  world  we  670 
From  Greenland's  icy  m  624 
Missionaries'  farewell..  546 
O   where   are   the   reap-  548 

The    larger    prayer 830 

The  morning  light  is..  719 
The  whole  wide  world.  621 
There's  a  cry  from  Mac-617 
What  hast  thou  done..  96 
Ye  Christian  heralds  go  751 
(See  Call  to  Activity,  p.  vii) 

Nearer  to  God. 

As  pants  the  wearied..  710 
Closer  to  Thee  my  Fath  534 

Deeper  yet   293 

Draw   me  nearer 282 

Every  day  and  hour....  491 

Higher    ground     489 

More    like    Jesus 286 

More  love  to  Thee  O..  297 
Nearer  my  God  to  Thee  663 
Nearer  still  nearer  clos  202 
O  could  I  find  from  da  162 
O   for  a  closer   walk...   160 

Rise  my  soul  and 682 

Tenting  toward  the....  54 
Walk  in  the  light  so...  811 
Walk  in  the  light  the . .  540 
When  my  Saviour  shall  187 
(See  Joy  of  Salvation, 
p.    viii) 
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IX 


Obedience. 
Hear  the  worda  our  Sa-     55 

Power  to  obey 376 

Trust  and  obey   495 

Walk    iii   the    light  MO,    ml 
(Seo  Loyalty,  p.  vlll) 

Peace. 

Far  away  In  the  depths  210 

e   be    still 684 

•  •  perfect  peace  in.  -71 

Prince  of  peace  control  786 

the  Kift  •>: 
Thr   dove   <>r   peace ... 
\\Y  bless  Thee  for  Thy  7:s 
(See  Kest  in  Christ,  this  p) 

Praise. 
(See  Praise  to  God.   p.   Iv.) 
(See  Praise  to  Christ,  p.  v) 

Pilgrimage. 
I'm  but  a  stranger  hen 
I'm  pressing  on  the  up-  4v.> 
Pilgrims  on!   the   day   is  642 
We'll   live   In   tents 483 

Prayer. 
From  every  stormy  win  801 
I  \"  i  away. . . .   810 

Lord's    prayer    469 

My  God   is  any  hour  BO 

Our   surest  stay 30" 

Prayer  Is  appointed  to.  437 
Sweet  hour  Of  prayer.  711 
The  hour  of  prayer....  595 
'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  270 
Watch  and  pray 555 

Prayer  and  Testimony 
Meeting. 
A  soldier  of  the  cross.  791 
Blessed  hour  of  prayer.  870 
Mid  scenes  of  confus-  737 
Now  just  a  word  for..  73 
O  blessed  hour  when  ev  825 
Sweet   the  time   exceed-   749 


Purity. 

A  clean   heart 19 

Blest  are  the  pure  |n..  7m; 
O  bliss  of  the  pur.-  ones  898 
o  bliss  of  the  purified  240 
l*urer  yet  and  purer  I.  338 
Saviour  keep  mo  pure  L'x7 
iSee    Holy    Life,    p.    vlll.) 

Rest   in   Christ. 
Art  thou   weary  art  tho  104 

Blessed    quietness 366 

Calm  me  my  God  and..   828 

Calm  my  mind 435 

come  Thou  long-expect  881 
Come  unto  Me  when..  125 
O  blessed  rest  when  we  493 
ifort  to  the  drea  117 
0  wh.re  shall  rest  be.  .  168 
Rest   of  the  weary,   joy  340 

The   haven   of   rest 211 

To  Thee  O  dear  dear..  326 
(See   Trusting,    this    page.) 
(See   Peace,    this   i 

Sanctification. 
(See  Holy   Life.   p.    vlll.) 

Sunlight. 
Come  out  In  the  sunshl  197 
Just   a    ray   of   sunsh; 

■a  the  sunny  side  ^  13 

Sunlight     1:76 

Sunlight  In  the  heart.  .  829 
Sunshine  In  the  soul..  198 
(See  Praise  to  Christ,     p.  v) 

Teachers'  Meetings. 

All   my  class    553 

Here  am  I  send  me 641 

In  the  highways  and..  531 
Let  us  work  for  the  scfa  >;"7 

Let    us    work    too 818 

More  diligence  give  me  604 
Tearh  me  that  I  may.  836 
(See    Consecration,    p.    vii) 


Teaching  the  Gospel. 
God  In  the  gospel  of  His  371 
Go  preach  my  gospel..  773 
Go  ye  Into  all  the  world  637 
Imposture  shrinks  from  751 
Lift  Him  uj)  tls  He  th  520 
Sing  it  o'er  and  o'er..  24 
Sound  sound  the  truth  392 
The  grand  old  story  of  34 
The  spreading  gospel.  373 
Wonderful  words  of  life  74 
(See  Winning  Souls,  this 
page.) 

Trusting. 
Courage  brother  do  not  644 

How  gentle  God's  com-  837 
I  am  trusting  Thee....  106 

In  the  hour  of  trial 709 

Just   for   to-day 563 

Moment  by  moment.  196.  497 
My  spirit  on  Thy  care..  715 
My  times  are  in   Thy... 713 

Not    try    but    trust 97 

O  Lamb  of  God  still...  626 
Only   trust  Him 95 

0  sometimes  the  shado  613 
'Tis  so  sweet  to   trust.   519 

(See  Faith,  p.  \  iii.) 

Trust  in  Trouble. 
Casting  all   your   care..   493 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  685 
If  through  unruffled  .-- 

bOW     538 

Never  be  sad  or  despo  560 
Rock  of  Ages  cleft  for.  654 
There  is  never  a  day..  649 
The   Lord   my   trust 675 

Winning   Souls. 
Anywhere   dear  Saviour  701 
Go   forth   on   wings   "f..    696 
lie  that  nocth  font!  wit  :,^\ 
If   any    little    word    of..   669 

1  go    673 

I   love    to   tell   the   story  476 


Lifetime    Is    working.. 
Mai..-   no-  a  blessing  to- 
Not  a  wa  ited  mora 
Not    now    my   child.  .  .  . 
Planting   Sharon's    Rose  638 
Pray  for  the  erring  one  550 
Sicking  the   lost  yes...  532 

Silent  messengers  696 

Sowing  In  the  mornln.- 
Speak  that  I  may  speak 
There  are  lonely  hearts  486 

Tolling  on   

We  plough  tli.-  fields.  . 
When  the  cross  seems.  543 
Where  is  my  boy  to-..  98 
Winning  precious  souls.  536 
Will  there  be  any  star- 
Working  O  Christ  with  477 
Work  'till  Jesus  comes.  843 
(See   Consecration,    p.    vli.) 

Voyagers. 

For  those  at  sea 676 

Jesus  Saviour  pilot  me.  652 
Land  ahead  its  fruits. 910 
Out  on  an   ocean   all...    740 

Tossed  upon  life's   733 

We  are  joyously  voya-  909 
When  storms  of  life  are  674 
Will  your  anchor  hold.  564 
(See  Nearlng  Horn.-,   p.   x.) 

Warfare  and  Victory. 

Am   I  a  soldier  of  the. 
My  son]  be  on   thy  gua  788 
0  Christian  awake  for.  608 
Onward    Christian   sold-  656 
Sleep    not    soldier   of... 
Soldiers  of  Christ  arls- 
Soldiers    of   the    cross..  627 

Strike    for    victory 511 

The  Son  of  God  goes..  693 
Tidings  fmm  the  battle  684 
Victory  through  grace.  488 
We  are  living  we  are..  637 
(See  Loyalty  to  Christ,  p. 
viil.) 


TOPICAL  INDEX  OF  HYMNS  IN  "CHRIST  IN  SONG." 


THE    HOME  ETERNAL. 

Above  these   shades....  S13 

Beautiful  beyond 851 

Beautiful   robes    869 

Beautiful  valley  of  Eden  850 
Hail   to    the    brightness  9»3 

Heaven    at    last 889 

Home  of  the  soul 919 

Land  of  pure  delight..  899 
Light  after  darkness..  858 
No  tears  in  yonder  horn  949 
O  Paradise   O  Paradise  897 

Sometime     859 

Sweet  by  and  by 879 

Sweeping  thro'  the  gatfe  890 

The  bright  forever 873 

The  glories   of   that 938 

The  homeland  O  the..  855 
There  is  a  land  mine..  883 

There  is  a  place  of 900 

There  is  sweet  rest  for  920 
There'll  be  no  grief  in  943 
Who  are  these  like  stars  912 
Who  are   these  whose.  871 

City  of   God. 

Beautiful  city  haven  of  888 

Glorious  things   of  thee  911 

Is    my    name    written..  860 

Jerusalem   the   golden..  898 

Marching  to  Zion 887 

No  night  there 862 

We've  no  abiding  city..  925 

Meeting  in  Heaven. 

Meet  again  when  time  944 
My  Saviour  first  of  all  849 
Shall  we  gather  at  the  907 
Shall  we  know  each  oth  891 
Some   sweet   day. ..  .856,  872 

Soon  shall  we  meet 932 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  917 
We  sha.I  meet.. 872. 848, 921 
We'll  never  say  good-  866 
What  a  meeting  that..  922 
When  the  mists  have..  893 


When  the  roll  is  called.  865 
Who  who  are  these  be-  890 
(See  Funeral  Hymns,  p.  xi) 

Nearing    Home. 

A  few  more  years  shall  906 
Awake  ye  saints  and..  896 

Bear  me   on 946 

Beyond  the  dark  sea. .  948 
Break  break  eternal  da  933 
Children  of  the  heaven  747 
Christian  the  morn....  680 
Christ  is   coming  let...  936 

Evergreen   shore    909 

Face  to  face  with  Chri  861 
Forever  with  the  Lord.  908 

Golden  dawning   881 

Hark  hark  my  soul. 915,  916 

Homeward  bound    740 

How  far  from  home  I..  845 
Keep  tenting  toward  th  54 
Long  upon  the  moun-  7.36 
My  days  are  gliding. .  ..742 
My  rest  is  in  heaven..  947 
O  land  of  rest  for  thee  843 
One  sweetly  solemn...  882 
On  Jordan's  stormy  ban  905 
On  the  mountain  top..  934 
Patience    bids   us   wait.   938 

Redemption    nigh    939 

Rest  for  the  weary....  928 
Speak  often  to  each....  717 
Sweet  promise  is  given  894 
The  golden  morning  is  892 
The  time  is  near  when  923 

The  year  of  jubilee 880 

Vale    of    Beulah 610 

Wait  and  murmur  not.  551 
Watch  for  the  time  is  555 
We  speak  of  the  realms  902 
When  I  can  read  my..  927 

Harvest   Time. 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves  583 

Harvest   home    629 

Harvest   time    588 


Hasten  on  glad  day....  589 
In  the  glad  time  of  the  864 

Joy  by  and  by 863 

Pray  for  reapers 700 

The  fields  are  all  white  630 
What  shall  the  harvest    56 

Return  of  Christ. 

Christ  returneth 867 

Crowning  day   857 

Hark  that  shout  of 937 

Hark  the  song  of  jubile  901 
He's  coming  once  again  144 
How   sweet  are   the   ti-  914 

I  shall  be  satisfied 875 

In  the  sun  and  moon..  939 

Jesus    comes    877 

Jesus  is  coming  again.  929 
Joy  to  the  world  the  L  895 
Lo  He  comes  with  clo  708 
Look  for  the  way-mark  5S6 

Rejoice  and  be  glad 397 

Remember  me    150,674 

The  coming  King  is  at  930 
There'll  be  no  dark....  854 
This  same  Jesus  O  how  913 
Watchman  on  the  walls  705 
Watchman  tell  me  does  734 
We  know  not  the  hour  878 

When   He   cometh 852 

When  Jesus  comes 853 

When  Jesus  shall  gath'r  42 
When  the  King  shall..  864 
When  Thou  comest  in.  8S6 
When  Thou  shalt  come  945 

Waiting  for  Christ. 

Gracious  Father  guard.  735 
Heir  of  the  kingdom..  679 
Hold  fast  till  I  come..  894 
How  long  O  Lord  our.  716 
I  am  waiting  for  the..  881 
I'm  weary  I'm  fainting  948 
O'er  the  distant  moun-  935 
Thou  coming  One  our.  844 
Thy  kingdom   come....  926 


Till  He  come  O  let  the  653 
Waiting  and  watching.  885 
Watch  ye  saints  with. .  877 
We  would  see  Jesus...  870 
When  God  descends...  924 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord  714 

SPECIAL      OCCASIONS. 
Baptism. 

Baptized  into  our  Savi  415 
Buried  beneath  the  yie  413 
This  rite  our  blest  Re-  461 
With  willing  hearts  we  414 

Lord's  Supper. 
Be  present  at  our  table  471 
Coming  Saviour  now  in  425 
From  the  table  now  re462% 
Thou  who  on  the  cross  463 
While  in  sweet  com-..  462 

Dedication   of  Church. 

All  things  are  Thine...  422 
God  of  the  universe  to  423 
Maker  of  land  and  roll-  424 

Christmas. 
A  beautiful  star  arose.  242 
Angels  from  the  realms  266 
As  with  gladness  men..  267 
Brightest  and  best  of..  277 
Hark  the  herald  angels  353 
It  came  upon  the  mid-  390 
O  little  town  of  Bethle-  34S 
Peace  upon  earth  the.  244 
Thou  didst   leave  Thy.  314 

Easter. 

Awake  my  soul  and...  214 
Christ  is  risen  our  Lord  443 
My    blessed    Lord  was..  63 

New  Year. 

Another  year  is  dawn-  822 
A  year  of  precious  bl.  475 
White    pages    before  us.     2 
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Patriotic     Hymn*.  Thanksgiving. 

native  la  B18  (See  Pi  itae  to  God,  p.  lv.) 

My  country   'tis   of   thee   B16  (See   Prsiae   to   Christ,  p,  v) 

Peace   of   Nation.  Funeral    Hymns. 

from  hea  S15  Asleep  In  Jesus  blessed  B46 

Glvo  to  us   peace tilo  Beautiful    beyond    

not    afraid 7M 

Reunion  ''    "'    u   thou   wert  and  B41 

A  year  of  precious  bles  475  ge  ?i]''th    H1"   l';'1"Y'1  H* 

Use    us   anew 184  V"  h     \  ^lss"'''  ,1,"11  "  "  2S 
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■  t   for  the  world..  870  O  love  divine  that  stoop  826 

Father  again   In  Jesus'  881  K"st  f"r  ""'  tolling  nan  940 

Forward  be  our  watch-  668  f»he  h"h  i"';"'l  death'a  943 

be  with  you  mi  we  604  Bister  thou   wast  mild.  B04 

.1  light..  879  s"m<"  *»y  the  ailver  i 

Hou  how    dl-   (66  Sl>ul     nnl111     carth-sor-.  875 

iiuw  sweet   how  heav-  77_>  Sweet  be  thy  rest 931 

In   the   beauty  of  holl- 820  Thou  hast  left  us 804 

Ired   miMiis    7.".''.  We  lay  us  down  to.... 

Mill  scei  islon  7.;7  When  I  shall  awake  In  876 

Onward  Christian  sol-.  656  when  my  life-work  Is.  M'J 

Showers   of   blessing;...  l'h7  (Sec    Meeting    in    Heaven, 

t   the  time   exc 1-  749  p.    X.) 

Tidings  from   the   battle   684 

Wake  the      'mk  of  joy.  227  SPECIAL    SELECTIONS 
Welcome  thrice  welcom  280  _, 

With  reverence  let   the  455  unants. 

Work  for  the  night  I  Beatitudes    

(See  Call  to  Activity,  p.  vil)  ■•   keep  us.... 

Glory  be  to  the   Fa. 465-6-7 

Temperance.  His  mercy  endureth...  4>U 

Awav   the   bowl 686  Lord's  prayer  

-n   for  the   thousat.  ime  let  us  sing 

ane  on  guard 692  °  sing  unto  the  Lord  e 

Bound   the   battle   cry..  510  Response  to  command-  9  il 

The   temperance  call...  5S7  Response  to  offering:...    172 

Keep  us  safe  this  night  Sll 
The   Seasons. 
free    mercy str..  337  Duets. 

Our    .-one    of    praise...  375  Ancrv    worda     581 

The  spring-tide   hour..  428  Best  friend  is  Jesus...     50 

We    plough    the    fields.  629  Brightest   and    best L'77 

When   all    Thy  mercies.  393  Casting   all   your   care.   493 


Come    unto    Mo 16 

Doing    ills    will 178 

He  'li.i  not  die  In  vain    68 
I  know  whom  I  have..   290 

I   stimuli,  r  all    51 

Jesus  lover  of  my  soul  634 

Love's    rainbow r>::s 

Room  for  you  to  anchor     1 1 

Saved  by  grace 884 

Sweet   to-day   l^7 

Tenting    toward    high-.     64 
The  better  land    ^:: 
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i-  with  me.  on 
Tho'  your  sins  be  as. .  79 
What  shall  the  harvest  56 
Winning  pn  nls  536 
Yield  not  to  temptation  66 
Your  Saviour  too 53 

Ladies'  Voices. 
Can  you  wait? 704 

Ho   is   calling US 

Male  Voices. 

Bliss  of  the  pure 298 

1    go    673 

Knocking,    knocking    ..  35 

Memorb  s    of    Galilee...  247 

NO     t-    irs     in     yonder...  919 

Only   two   ways 11 

On   the   cross    83 

Speed    awav    708 

Walking    with    Thee...  296 

Solos. 

n    heart    19 

A    sinner    like    me 102 

Beautiful   city    s^s 

1  the  dark  sea. .  9  IS 
Building  for  eternity..  33 
Christ   or    Bai  ibbas. ...       1 

Crowning    day    857 

care 49J 

Eternity,    where    I 

Flee  as  a   bird   to 117 
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Since  I  have  been  re- 

Some    -  ...... 
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The    helping    wo 

The  v.  troubl-  161 

Throw  out  th.-  life-lli 

What   shall    the   harvest     56 

Where  Is  my  bo;    I 
Where   .' 

Who   will    volunteer 612 

Will  there  be  any  stars  o'oZ 

Trios. 

Follow  all   the   way 2no 

Your  Saviour  too 53 

Choir    or    Quartet. 

Invitation. 

Drifting  away  from  the  4 

I  am  t                io 

Let    Him    in :! 

My    name    in    mother's.  36 
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Shall    you    shall    1 5 

The    pa  .... 
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Praise. 

Again   we   meet 381 

Beauty    for    ashes 237 

Crown    Him    257 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross  213 
How    can   I   keep   from  331 

Lord  thy  glory  fills 341 

Praise  the  Lord  his....  351 

Sabbath   dawn    385 

Saviour  and   friend 340 

Saviour  mine    326 

The    day    awakes 374 

The    King   of    love 403 

The  Lord  in  Zion  reign-  349 

The    only    Lord 355 

The  spacious  firmament  329 
When  all  thy  mercies.  393 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb..  328 
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Evening  blessing 646 

Holv  Spirit,  light  di-.  163 
Tread  softly   196 

Service. 
Even  unto  the  end....  537 
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Man    the    life-boat 590 

Seeking  the   lost 532 
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Trust    and     Rest. 
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Calm   me   my   God 823 
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Courage  brother   644 

Good-night     556 
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How  cheering  is  the..  724 
I  could  not  do  without  625 
I  heard  the  voice  of...  360 
I  know  that  my  Re-..  767 
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In  the  hour  of  trial...  709 
Love  that  will  not  let..  401 
Moment  by  moment...  496 
Now  the  day  is  over...  840 

0  for  a  faith 723 

Peace,    be   still 584 

Shepherd   divine    820 

Sweet  peace  the  gift..  208 
The  cloud  and  fire....  518 
The  Lord  is  my  shep-  666 
The  Lord  is  our  leader  667 
The   thought  of  God...   434 
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Weary  of  earth 121 

We  lay  us  down  to....  686 
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Heavenly   Home. 

Beautiful   bevond    851 
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Golden    dawning    881 

Hark,  hark  my  soul  915,  916 
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No   night   there 862 

Paradise     897 
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Some  sweet  day. ..  .856,  872 

Sometime    859 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  917 

This    same    Jesus 913 

Who  are   these? 871 

CHILDREN'S      HYMNS. 
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Jesus  I  will  follow  Thee  254 
Saviour  like  a  shepherd  729 
Who'll  be  the  next  to..     72 

Helping. 

A   little   light 761 

Beautiful  little  hands..  577 
Consecrated  childhood.  405 
Gladly  gladly  toiling  for  574 
Hear  the  pennies  drop-  573 


I'll  be  a  sunbeam 579 

In  the  vineyard  of  our.  699 
I've  two  little  hands  to  251 
Jesus  bids  us  shine....  501 

Living    is    giving 575 

Master  hast  thou  work  571 
Tell  it  again   582 

Loving. 

Do  you  know  what  the  249 

He  loves  me  too 252 

How  dearly  God  doth..  320 
I  will  early  seek  the  Sa-  71 
Jesus  loves  me  this  I.  283 
'Tis  love  that  makes  us  567 

Obeying. 

Beautiful    Mowers    578 

Dare  to  do  right 67 

Little  feet  be  careful..  569 

Praising. 

Always  cheerful   28-1 

Childrens'   praises    323 

Children  singing  sweet  273 
Come  children  hail  the  263 
Come  praise  your  Lord  324 
Each  little  flower  that  426 
Father  we  thank  Thee.   429 

Happy  songs    248 

Our  sweetest  songs  of.   253 

Psalm   of  praise 337 

Singing  as  we  journey.  264 
Strains  of  music  often.  2 . 4 
Sweetly   sing   sweetly..  255 

Miscellaneous. 
Bless  Thy  lamb  tonight  618 
Cold  water  is  the  cup..  585 
I  think  when  I  read...     68 

Jewels    852 

Little  stars   that  twink  253 

Pure   gold    69 

The    spring-tide   hour..   428 

'Tis    shining    still 242 

Tread  softly   196 

Valley  lilies  meek  and.  275 


Children's  Services. 

Brightest    and    best 277 

Do  you  know  what  the  249 
Each  little  flower  that. 426 
Give  said  the  golden..  575 
Little  stars  that  tw...   253 

Our    King 256 

Valley    lilies 275 

We  should  be  like  gar-  578 

RESPONSIVE    SCRIP- 
TURE READINGS. 

(Nos.   950  to  984,  near  end 
of  book.) 

Benediction     984 

Bless  the  Lord  972 

Call   to   youth 958 

Consecration    979 

Christian  armor 965 

Christian   life    956 

Cure  for  trouble 969 

Do  justice,    love  mercy  966 

Giving    975 

God    981 

Goodness    of    God 976 

Helper  and  keeper 978 

House    of    God 974 

Invitation    957 

Joy  of  forgiveness 960 

Judgment  day 983 

King  of  glory 977 

Love    968 

Praise    953 

Prayer    952 

Protection     973 

Regeneration   and   grow  964 

Returning  to  God 959 

Shepherd   psalm 955 

Sin    982 

Sin  Bearer   961 

The  flesh  and  the  spirit  962 
The  righteous  and  the  963 
The  ten  commandments  950 

Thanksgiving    954 

Trust  in  adversity 980 

Union   with  Christ 971 

Wisdom    967 

Word  and  works  of  God  970 


PART  I. 


Invitation  and  Repentance, 


CHRIST  OR  BARABBAS? 


"Whether  of  the  twain  will  ye  that  I  release  unto  you?    They  said,  Barabbas.     Pilate  said  unto  them.  What 
F.  E.  B.  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesus,  which  is  called  Christ?   —Matt.  37:  u,  22.  F.  H.  Bkldbw. 
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1.  What  shall  I  do  with  Je-sns  ?  He  stands  be-fore  me  now,     Wear-ing  the  robe  of  pur-ple,  And  thorns  op-on  Bis  brow. 

2.  Shall  I    re-lease  the  rob-ber,  The  car  -  nal  man  of  pride?    Sin    or    a    lin-less  Sav-iour?-0  which  shall  be  de -nied? 

3.  Sol- emn  and  aw-  ful  question! How  still  the  bal-ance  stands!  Mer-cy    a    mo-ment  lin-gers,    It  trem-bles  in  her  hands. 

4.  Self  on   the  seat  of  judgment,  Dare  yon  the  world  de-ny?    Loud-er  and  lond-er  call-ing,  "A-way!"and"Cm-ci  -  fy!" 

5.  Not    to    the  sin-nsr  on-ly,  Theques-tion  comes  with  pow'r;  Hear  it,  ye  halt-ing  Christians,  In    ev  - 'ry   tri  -  al  hour. 
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This  is   the  ques-tion  now ;  What  shall  the  an-swer  be?  Shall  I    cru  -  ci  -  fy  King  Je  -  sus,  And  set    Bar  -  ab  -  bas  free? 

(Final.)    I  will  era  -  ci  -  fy  Bar  -  ab-  bas,  And  set  King  Je  -sus  free. 
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WHITE  LEAVES. 


"A  just  man  falleth  seven  times  and  riseth  again." — Prov.  24:  16.     "Hope  thou  in  God." — Ps.  42:  5. 
F.  E.  B.  "He  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling."— Jude  24.  F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  White  pages  be-fore  us,  thank  God  this  is  so;        Past    er-rors  for-giv-en,  wash'd  whiter  than  snow; 

2.  For  -  giv-en,for-got-ten,  Christ  covers  from  view,  And  strength  for  the  future,  gives  dail-y  a  -  new; 

3.  De-spond-ent  one  wounded  by  treach-er-ous  foe,     In    mo-ment  un-guard-ed    by    sin  smit-ten    low; 

4.  Then  faith-ful  in  serv-ice,  from  hour  un- to  hour,    By  full  con-se-cra-tion  draw  f ul-ness  of  pow'r; 
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O'er  sin-blotted  rec-ord  why  sor-row-ing  more? 
All  of-fers  He  free-ly  for  thy  sin-ful  heart: 
De-  feat-  ed;  yet  never  surrender  Christ's  name, 
His  oil  of  love  burn-ing  gives  out  the  true  light, 
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Con-fess   to  the  Father,  white  leaves  are  before. 
This,  this  must  be  yielded,  all,  all,   not  a   part. 
Take  courage  and  speak  it,  de  -  liv-  er-  ance  claim. 
The  life  to  Him  yield -ed  hath  pa- ges    of  white. 
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CHORUS. 

White  leaves, fair  leaves, . 


Life  leaves,. 
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days  of  tri  -  al  for    him  who  grieves;  One  more  probation  hour, 
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Beau-ti-ful  leaves  from  heav'n,  Moments  in  mercy  giv'n,  New 
■0--*-    -0-  M  .         -0- ■»■■*■  —  ■*■ -0-. 
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free  leaves,. 


WHITE  LEAVES.— CONCLUDED. 


Promise  of  ho-ly  pow'r.  What  shall  be  written  on  life's  new  leaves?  What  shall  be  written  on  oar  white  leaves? 

the  tnow-nhi 


the  snow-white  Ihtmi 
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HORATIfS  BONAR. 


WELCOME!  WANDERER,  WELCOME! 

"This  my  hb  v.  t,  dead,  and  is  alive  again."— Luke  15,   2\. 
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Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  I;i    the  land  of  strangers,  Whither  thou  art  gone,  Hear  a    far  voice  call-in^.  "Mv  son!  my  son!" 

2.  hrom  the  land  of  hunger,  Fainting,  famished.lone,  Carrie  to  love  and  gladness,  Mv  s  nl  my  son! 
'•Leave  the  hauntsofri-ot,  Wasted,  woe-be -gone.  Sick  at  heart  and  wea  -  ry.  My  son!  my  son! 
c  „r?ee  ^^L  stl"  °-Peil!  Tnou  art  still  my  own;  Eves  of  love  are  on  thee,  My  son!  my  son! 
v  'Far  off  thou  hast  wandered;  Wilt  thou  farther  roam?  Come,  and  all  is  par-doned,  My  son!  my  son! 

6.  bee  the  well-spread  table,  Un-  for  -got  -ten  one!  Here  is  rest  and  plen-tv,  My  son!  my  son! 

7.  -lhou  art  fnend-less,  homeless,  Hopeless,  and  undone;  Mine  is  love  un- chang-ing,  My  sen!  my  son!" 
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'•Welcome !  wandrer.  welcome !  Welcome  back  to  home  VThoa  hast  wandered  far  away:  Come  home !  co 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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DRIFTING  AWAY  FROM  THE  SAVIOUR. 

"I  will  heal  their  backsliding,  I  will  love  them  freely." — Hosea  14:  3. 

4- 


I.  Allan  Sankey. 
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Drift 
Drift- 
Drift- 
Drift- 
Drift- 


ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 


a-way 
a-way 
a-way 
a-way 
a-way 
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from  the  Sav-iour,  Cast-ing  re-proach  on  the  Lord; 
from  the  Sav-iour,  Slighting  and  grieving  His  love; 
from  the  Sav-iour,  Lone-ly  and  helpless  thou  art; 
from  the  Sav-iour,  He  who  has  showed  you  the  way; 
from  the  Sav-iour,  Still  He  is  mind-ful  of    thee. 


Drift-ing  a -way  from  His 
Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  the 
Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  His 
Drifting  a  -  way  from  His 
Come  un-to  Him  and  be- 
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Drift-ing  a  -  way, drift-ing  a- 

Drifting  a-way, 
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tern  -  pie,  Heed-ing  no  long-er    His   word, 
man-sions  He      is    pre-par-ing     a-  bove. 
peo  -  pie,  Ev  -  er     so  dear  to  His    heart, 
teach -ing,  Far-ther  and  far-ther  each  day. 
liev  -  ing,  Pardon'd  thro' grace  thou  shalt  be. 
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way,  (drifting  a  -  way),   Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  the  Sav  -  iour,  Drifting,  still  drifting  a  -  way. 
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SHALL  YOU?  SHALL  I? 


"  Strive  to  enter  in  at  the  strait  gate;  for  many  %» ill  I 


M.  J.     (Subject  boa  If.  K.  1  i 
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eW  to  enter  In,  but  shall  not  he  able."— Luke  13:    aa. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Someone  will  en  •  ter  the  pearl  -  y   gate  By 

2.  Some  one  will  gladly  his  cross  lay  do  WD  By 
'.i.  Someone  will  knock  when  the  door  is  stmt  By 
4.  Someone  will  sing  the  triumphant  song  By 


and 
and 
and 
and 


by, 
by, 
bv, 
by, 


by  and  by,  Taste  of  the  glo  ries  that 

by  and  by,  Faithful, approved, shall  re- 

by  and  by,  Hear   a  voice  say-ing ,  B I 

by  and  by,  Join  in  the  praise  with  the 
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there  await,  Shall  you  V  shall  I  V  Shall  yon  ?  shall  I  ?  Some  one  will  travel  the  streets  of  gold,  Beauti-  ful 
ceive  a  crown,  Shall  you?  shall  IV  Shall  yu?  shall  IV  Someone  the  glo  ri   ousKingwill  see,   Kv  er  from 
know  you  not," Shall  you?  shall  I V  Shall  you? shall  I  V  Someone  will  call  and  shall  not  be  heard, Vainly  will 
blood  bought  throng  Shall  you  V  shall  I  ?  Shall  you  ?  shall  I  ?  Some  one  will  greet  on  the  golden  shore,  Loved  ones  of 


visions  will  there  behold,  Feast  on  the  pleas-ores  so  long  foretold:  Shall  you  V  shall  I  ?  Shall  you  V  shall  I  ? 

sorrow  of  earth  be  free,  Happy  with  tlim  thro'e-ter  •  ni  -  ty:  Shall  you  V  shall  I  V  Shall  you  v  shall  I? 
strive  when  the  door  is  barred,  Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saints  re-ward:  Shall  yon?  shall  1  ?  Shall  you?  shall  I  V 
earth,  pain  and  parting  o'er,  Safe  in  the  glo-  ry    for  ev  -  ermore:  Shall  you  V  shall  I V  Shall  you  V  shall  1 V 
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6  NAILED  TO  THE  CROSS. 

"  Who  his  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  his  own  body  on  the  tree,  that  we  being  dead  to  sin,  should  live  unto  righteousness." — i  Peter  2  :  24. 

Mr.?.  Frank  A.  Ereck.  Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 

DUET.    Ad  lib. 
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1.  There -was  One  who  was  willing     to  die      in  my  stead,That  a    soul,    so  unwor-thy,  might  live, 

2.  He        is     ten  -  der  and  lov-ing    and  pa-tient  with  me,  While  He  cleanses  my  heart  of,    its   dross, 

3.  I        will   cling    to  my  Saviour  and  nev  -  er  de-part — I     will    joy-  ful-ly  jour-ney  each  day, 
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And  the  path  to  the  cross  He  was  will  -  ing  to  tread,  All  the  sins  of  my  life  to  for  -  give. 
But  "there's  no  condemnation" — I  know  I  am  free,  For  my  sins  are  all  nailed  to  the  cross. 
With  a  song  on  my  lips   and    a   song    in  my  heart.That  my  sins  have  been  tak  -  en    a  -way. 
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They  are  nailed  to  the  cross,  They  are  nailed  to  the  cross,  O  how  much   He  was  willing    to    bear  I 
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NAILED  TO  THE  CROSS.— Concluded. 
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With  what  an-guiah  and  loss,  Je- bub  went    to  thecroesl  And  He  car-  ried  my  sins  with  Blm  there 
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EUMUKUS. 


THE  VERY  SAME  JESUS. 

"This  same  Jesus."— Aits  i  ;  3. 


Wm.  J.    KlRKIAinil   K 


#      « 


L  Come,  sinners,   to  the  Liv-ing  One,  He's  just   the  same  Je- sus  As  when  He  raised  the  widow's  son,  Thever-y  same  Je- sns 

2.  Coma,  feast  up-en  the  "liv-ing  bread,"  He's  just  the  same  Je- sns  As  when  the  mul-ti-tudes  He  fed,  Thever-y  same  Je- sus' 

a  Come,  tell  Him  aH  your  eTiefsand  fears.  He'sjust  the  same  Je- sus  As  when  He  shed  those lov-ing tears.  The  ver- y  same  Je-sns 

4.  Come  un  -  to  Him  for  clearer  light,  He's  just  the  same  Je-  sus  As  when  He  gave  the  blind  their  sight,  The  ver-  y  same  Je-  sus' 

6.  Calm  midst  the  waves  of  trouble  be,  H*'s  just  the  same  Je- sus  As  wbn  He  hush'd  the  rag-mg  sea.  Thev-r-y  sam*  Je  sus 

6.  Some  day  oar  raptured  eyes  shall  sei  He's  just  the  same  Je-  sus ;  0     bless-  ed  day  for  you  and  me!  The  ver  -  y  same  Je-  sus' 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


JESUS  IS  CALLING. 

"Arise  '  .  calleth  thee." — John  n:  28. 


Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 


1.  Je-sus  is    tender -ly  call  ing  thee  home — Calling  today,    call  -  ing  to- day;  Why  from  the 

2.  Je-sus  is    cali-ing  the  wea- ry   to   rest—  Calling  to-day,    call -ing  to- day;  Bring  Him  thy 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing,  oh,  come  to  Him  now —  Waiting  to-  day,  wait  -  ing  to-  day;  Come  with  thy 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  oh,  list   to  His  voice— Hear  Him  to-  day,  hear  Him  to- day;  They  who  be  - 


sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a-  way  ? . 
burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
sins,  at  His  feet  lowly  bow;  Come,  and  no  longer  de  -  lay. 
liev  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quickly  a-  rise  and     a  -  way.  - 


Call         -         ing  to  -  day, 

Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  to-  day,  to-day; 


call     -     ing  to -day; Je       -      sus  is  call  -         ing,  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  to-  day. 

Calling,  calling  to-day,  to-day;   Je-  sus  is  tenderly  calling  to-day, 
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OVER  THE  LINE. 


M«s.  N  K.  n»Anro«r>. 


"That  they  thasld  ts«k  (he  Lord,  if  haply  they  might  (eel  alter  him,  though  he  be  not 
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far  from  every  one  o(  us." —  Acts  17  :  tj. 


P.  E.  BtLDtN. 
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1.  O         ten  -  der  and  sweet  was  the  Father's  voice.    As    he    lov  -  ing-ly  called  to    me,  "Come  o  •  ver  the 

Z  "But  my  sins  are  so  man -y,    my  faith  so  small," — Lolthe  answer  came  qnick  and  clear,  "Thou  need -est  not 

3.  "But  my  flesh  is   so  fee  -  ble,"with  tears   1   said,   "And  the  path-way   1    can  -  not  see; 

4.  The  world     is  so  cold    I    can- not  go  back.      Press       for-ward  I   sure  -  ly  must: 
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on  -  ly     a   step, 

•  self       at     all, 

sad  -    ly     fail, 

wound  -ed  palm, 
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I'm  waiting,  my  child,  for  thee." 
Step  over  the  line,  I'm  here." 
And  thus  dis  -  hon-  or  thee." 
Step  over    the  line  and  trust. 
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line,  it    is 
trust  in  thy 
try    I   may 
hand  in  his 


"O-ver  the  line,"  hear  the  sweet  re-fraio, 
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Angeb  are  chanting  the  heaven-ly  strain ; 


-ver  the  line," — Why  should  I 
(4th)  I     will  not 
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re-main  With  a    step 
remain,  1  '11      cross 


between  me  and  Jesus? 
it  and    go  to     Jesus. 


Mu«ic  Oprrijhl.  105.  by  F.  E.  BtLDt*.     tTon),  ujrrf  f>./  n-rrnisjion  o/  Biglou  <*  JrVifn.  Copuright.  ;-->." 

•For  special  u*e  a*  ,opr«no  and  alto  duet  throughout,  alto  borrow  tenor  In  flnt  flee  meaiure*  ot  choru,.    Very  effective  for  tenor  and  alro.  tenor  using 
•opraao  notes  aa  far  u  chorus,  then  alto  taking  soprano,  tenor  no^ia^  tu  part  to  tth  measure  of  chorus,  then  borrowing  \\:o  note,  for  last  three  measure*. 
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I  AM  THE  WAY. 

"  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life." — John.  14:  6, 

*    1  -A— K 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Like  wand'ring  sheep  o'er  mountains  cold,  Since  all  have  gone  a-  stray ;  To  "  Life"  and  peace  with-  in    the  fold, 

2.  Be-  wil-dered  oft  with  doubt  and  care,  To  God  I  fain  would  go;    While  ma  -  ny  cry  "  Lo  here!  lo  there!" 

3.  ToChristthe  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  I  come,  no  more  to  roam;  He'll  guide  me  to  my"  Fa-  ther's  bouse, 


How  may  I  find  the  way? 
The  Truth  how  may  I  know 
To    my    e-  ter-hal  home, 
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"I am  the  way, the  truth, and  the  life: 

am  the  way,        I  am  the  way,       I  am  the  way,  the  truth  and  the  life; 


No    man  com-  eth  un  -  to  the  Fa-  ther  but     by    Me. 
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lam  the  way, I  am  the  wav,. 
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I  AM  THE  WAY.— CONCLUDED. 

truth and  the     life;. 
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I  am  tho  way,...  the  truth,  and  thulife;  Nomancometh  un  -  to  the  Fa  -  ther  bat     by      me." 
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ONLY  TWO  WAYS. 

(Duet  orquartet  far  male  voices.    For  ladies'  voices,  altos  sing  bass  notes  an  octave  higher.) 


F.  F.  B.     "  Filter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate  ;  for  wide  Is  the  gate,  and  broad  is  the  way.  that  leadeth  to  destruction."— Matt.  7:13.     F.  F.  B. 


1.  There  are  two  ways  for  trav'lers, 

2.  There  are  two  gu: 
8.  There  are  two  no 
4.  Quick- ly    en  -  ter   the  strait  way 


on  -  ly    two  ways:    One's  a  hill  pathway    of  bat 


tie  and  praise;  Theoth-er  leads 
Theoth-er,— the 


ways  iur   irav  lere,  on  ■  ij     two  ways:  v/iies   a   11111  uaiuway     ui    ua»  -  ucouufimK,   'i«™-w    «*»*• 

guides  for  trav'lers,  on  -  ly    twoguides:  One's  the  Good  Shepherd,  e'en  thro' the  death  tides;    Theoth-er, — the 

bonus  f  r  trav'lers,  on  -  ly    twohomes:  One's  the  fair    cit  -  y  where  e  -  vil  ne'er  come3;  Theoth-er, — sin'a 

-ter   thestraitway,  leading    to    life;  Shun  the  wide  gate-way  of    fol  -  ly  and  strife.    TheSpir-it     in- 


downward;  tho'  flow"ry  it  seem,  Its  joy  is  a  phantom,  its  love  is  a  dream,  Its  love  is  a  dream, 'tis  on-ly  a  dream, 
ser-pent,  be-guilingwith  sin  Whose beau-ty  ex-ter-nal  hides  poi  -  son  with-in,  Hides  poi- son  with- in,  death  poison  with  in. 
wag-  es,  e  •  ter-nal  and  dread,  The  fcte  of  the  lost  ones,  the  doom  of  the  dead,  The  doom  of  the  dead,  the  sorrowful  dead, 
vites  you  this  moment  to  come;  The  Sav  -  iour  is  wait-ing  to  welcome  you  home;  To  welcome  you  home,  to  welcome  you  home. 


Copjnght,  1SS6, 
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Joyfully. 
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"WHOSOEVER  WILL." 

"Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely." — Rev.  22  :  17. 
I  ■  IS       w 


P.  P  Bliss 


M-5d 


*   8=^ 


i^^i^pppi 


1.  "  Who-  so-  ev-  er  heareth,"shout,shout  the  sound!  Send  the  blessed    ti-  dings    all  the  world  a-round; 

2.  Who-so-ev-er  com  -  eth  need   not   de-lay,    Now  the  door  is     o  -  pen,    en  ter  while  you  may; 

3.  "Who-  so-ev-  er  will,"  the  prom-  ise     secure, "  Who-so- ev  -  er  will,"  for     ev  -  er  must  en  dure; 
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Spreadthe  joyful  news  wher  -  ev  -   er  man     is  found:  "Who- so  -  ev  -  er   will,  may  come." 

Je  -   sus    is    the  true,    the      on-    ly  Liv-ingWay:    'Who-so-ev-er   will,  may  come." 

"Who-  so-ev  -  er   will,"  Tis      life    for  ev  -  er  more:  "Who -so-ev-  er    will,  may  come." 
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"Who-  so-ev  -  er   will,    who-  so-ev -er  will,"  Send  the  proc  la-  ma-tion    o-ver  vale  and  hill; 
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WHOSOEVER  WILL."— Concluded. 
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calls   the  wuud'rerhome:  " 'W  ho- so  -  ev  -  er    will,  may 
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HOKATIT79  BONAR. 


YET  THERE  IS  ROOM. 

'Yet  there  is  room."— Luke  14  :  12. 


V.  E.  Beldeh. 
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1.  "Yet  there  is  room!"  The  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song, 

2.  Day-light  de-dines,  The  sun    is    sink-ing  low; 

3.  The    bri-dal   hall    is    fill  -  ing  for  the  feast: 

4.  It       fills,   it    fills,  that  ball  Of    ju-bi-lee! 

5.  Yet   there  is  room!  Still    0  -  pen  stands  the  gate, 

6.  Pass  in,  pass   in!    That  banquet  is   for  thee; 

7.  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy!  Go    in,   go   in; 

8.  Soon  night  will  close  that  gate  and  seal  thy  doom 

0     0     f 
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With  its  fair  glo  •  ry,  beck-ons  thee  a  -  long; 
The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste  to  go: 
Pass  in!  pass  in!  and  be  the  Bride-groom's  guest: 
Mike  hast*,  make  haste;  'tis  not  too  full  for  thee: 
The  gate  of  love;  it  is  not  yet  too  late: 
That  cup  of  ev  -  er-last-ing  love  is  free: 
The  an -gels  beck-on  thee  the  prize  to  win: 
Then  the  sad  cry,  "No  room  for  me,   no  room!" 
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Room,         room,  yet    there    is   room; 
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Come,        come, 


come  while  there's  room. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


SOUND  THE  ALARM! 

"Sound  an  alarm!  for  the  day  of  the  Lord  cometh;  for  it  is  nigh  at  hand."— Joel  2  :  I. 
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1.  Sound  the  a-larm!  let  the  watch-man  cry— "Up!  for  the  day    of  the  Lord    is    nigb;  Who  will  es-cape  from  the 

2.  Sound  the  a-larm!  let  the  cry    go   forth,  Swift  as  the  wind,  o'er  the  realms  of  earth;  Flee    to  the  Rock  where  the 

3.  Sound  the  a-larm   on  the  mountain's  brow!  Plead  with  the  lost    by  the  way -side  now;  Warn  them  to  come  and  the 

4.  Sound  the  a-larm   in  the  youth  -  ful  ear,   Sound  it   -a -loud  that  the   old    may  hear;  Blow  ye  the  trump  while  the 
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wrath  to   come?  Who  have  a  place  in  the  soul's  bright  home?" 

soul    may  hide!  Flee     to    the  Rock!  in    its  cleft     a-  bide, 

truth    em  -  brace;  Urge  them  to  come  and    be  saved  by  grace, 

day  -  beams  last!  Blow  ye  the  trump  till  the  light    is    past! 
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Sound  the  a  -  larm,  watchman,  Sound  the  a-larm!  For  the 


:S: 


J- 


% 


-&- 


»    0 


m    »,    P- 


a 


iSfe 


■M— <■ 


-2 — v- 


-> — >■ 


^ 


^_L 


JU- 


-*— v 


« 


-±±j± 


=!* 


j=? 


d—d- 


S 


FM 


Lord  will  come  with  a  conqu'ring  arm;  And  the  hosts  of  sin,  as  their  ranks  advance,  Shall  with-er 
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and  fall    at  His  glance. 
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C.  H.  S 


GET  RIGHT  WITH  GOD. 

"Repentance  toward  God.  and  faith  toward  our  I«ord  Jesus  Christ.   —Acts  20  :  at. 


O.  II.  Sandison. 


1.  In  dark-ness    I  lin-gered 'mid  doubt  and  de-spair,  Sin's  bond-age  long  held  me  a     cap  live  to    care;    But    Je  -  sus  de- 

2.  The  world  and  its  pleasures  did  tempt  me  to  stray,    I     saw  not    the  dan-ger  that  lurk'd  on  the  way;  The  toils  clos'd  a- 

3.  The  path-way  to   Cal-v'ry  is   toil-some  and  hard,  Yet  tread  it,    0  faint  one,  and  find  thy  re -ward;  Here  lay  down  thy 

4.  Re-pent  while  He  calls  thee,  while  yet  it  is    day,   Take  with  thee  His  gift  of  free  par-don   a  -  way  Take  Christ  for  thy 


~ 


I      I      I 


± 


-Z 


-#—#—#(-# H H         I         «        «        .1 

' m—m-^—i0—*—^. 


liv-ered  my  soul  from  it3  chains,  His  precious  blood  cleans'd  me  from  sin's  gnilty  stains.  * 

round  me,  I  knew  no  re-lease,   But  Je  -  sus  has  found  me  and  giv'n  me  H13  peace.  /„ _  ..  ■>  .     . 

burden,  and  wash  in  tb*  stream  That  flows  like  a  fountain  thy  soul  to    re -deem.  C  Be    nght  mth  bod!  Hl3  Par"<l0D    u    free> 

Saviour,  Redeemer,  and  Fneai,  His  love  will  sus-tiin  tuee  so -are  to    the  end.  ' 


^?SS 


Get  right  with  God,  He's  waiting  for  thee 

A-    4L.    M.    M.   42. 


-sus  is  can-in?,"Oh,comenn-to  me!"  Take  Him,  0  rin-nar,  and  get  right  with  God. 
-*^m __ ± __      '  £lg- 


Copyrlght.  1906,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co  ,  New  York.     Used  by  permission 
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F.  F    B 

Soprano  and  Alto. 
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"COME  UNTO  ME." 


"For  my  yolce  is  easy  and  my  burden  is  light."— Matt.  II  :30. 


F.  E.  Beldbn. 


33 
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1.0     heart  bowed  down  with  sorrow!  0    eyes  ttiat  long  for  sight!  There's  gladness  in    ba  -  liev-ing;  In 

2.  Earth's  fleet  -  ing  gain  and  pleas-ure  Can  nev  -  er    sat  -  is  -  fy:    Tis    love  our  joy  doth  measure,  For 

3.  Di    -    vin   -  est    con-so  -  la -tion  Doth  Christ  the  Healer  give;  Art    thou    in    con-Jem  -  na-tion  ?  Re- 

4.  His      peace      is    like    a    riv  -  er,  His  love    is    like    a    song;  His  yoke's    a     bur-den  nev  -  er;  'Tis 


m^EEZEE^ 


aL-J_ \M 
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S^ 


Four  measures  for  prelude. 


REFRAIN. 


H 


mmm?mmmm 


s^g 


1 


rrfr 

Je  -  sus  there  is  light.  "Come       un-tp    me, ^all    ye  .,,  . __,.  .that   la   ♦    •   bor; 

love  can  nev-er  die, 
peDt,  be-lieve  and  live. 
ea   •  sy      all  day  long. 


Come,  0  come, 


-*■ 


m 


m 


come  un-to  me,   Come,  0  come,     all    ye  that  lafidF? 


0.0'* 


ill    ye  that 


^ 
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and         are  heavy    la  -  den,  and    1 
Come,  O  come,  heavy    laden  souls, 


will  give  you  rest.  _Take    my  yoke  up-on  ,you,  and 

come.take  my  yoke. 


S3=E 


I 


£ 


t-r-t- 


,      I....     will     give  you  rest.  Come.O  come, 
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I  will  give  you       rest,' 


'COME  UNTO  ME." -Concluded. 


^5^ 


w 

learn  .   . 
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(earn.   ..    of      me";  for    I         am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart:  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls." 

Come,  O  come,    come,  learn  of  me;      I  am  meek     and. 


\\\  '  tot"3?^ 
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LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME. 


'  But  when  he  was  yet  a  (Treat  way  off,  his  f.uher  saw  him,  and  had  compassion,  and  mn,  and  ftll  on  his  neck,  and  kissed  him." I.uke  15:  ao. 

W.  J.  K.  Wm.  J.  KlBKPATRICK. 


y 


y. r-J ^ Sr^" r  ,      ,      Is   I   ,  -1 


■2=*: 


-#■  -»•  "w"     ■  -•i       -•■-#•  -        —         .--         -     J  .    -      v 

I've  wandered  tar  a- way  from  &jd,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  The  paths  of  sin  too  long 
I've  wasted  many  precious  years  N;w  I'm  coming  home;  I  now  repent  with  bitte 


rz  f  &  ;;  *  *■  ^. — ■ 

ong I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


1. 

2.     I've  waste  1  many  precious  years  N;w  I'm  coming  home;  I  now  repent  with  bitter  tears;  Lord,  I'm  coming  borne 
S.  I'm  tired  of  sin  and  strayine,  Lord,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  I'll  trust  Thy  love,  believe  Thy  word;  Lord,  I' m  coming  home. 

4.  My  on- ly  hope,  my  only  plea,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me;Lord,  I'm  coming  borne. 

5.  I  need  lliscieansingbloodlknow.Nowi'mcominjhome;  O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow;  Lord,  I'm  coming  born*. 

ti            I           .             I                                                  I        I        N     I                                               I 
•-  tt  *~*~'  *      0     I      *-r»-     *    •       ra      \-+-f-rrA,  .    m  1  *•'—• •  1  •  •    •    •' — r#-#-j-irr«i- 


Coming  home,  coming  home  Never-more  to  roam ;  Open  wide  Thine  arms  of  love;  Lord, I'm  coming  home. 


-ij — »     *  •    &    1  »    0  — <s> — 1  *     » — * — *~r^-. r» - — * — *-r*-'    *    *-  — r» * m— m  .  1  g' n 

c  1  1   ^      l  l  r  •       1  >    '  •     ■ ^i 
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JUST  ONE  TOUCH. 


"  She  touched  the  hem  of  his  garment :  and  he  said  unto  her,  daughter,  be  of  good  comfort :  thy  faith  hath  made  thee 

Bir^Bell.  whole."— Luke  8:  44,  48.  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 

SOLO.     Slow,  with  expression. 


*f    " — ' — — — ■— t f — " * — S* — ■— 1 ■ 1 " ■= « >" ^ 

1.  Just    one  touch    as   He  moves  a  -  long,  Pushed  and  press'd  by  the  jost  -  ling  throng,  Just    one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong, 

2.  Just    one  touch   and  He  makes  me  whole,  Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my   sin  -  sick  soul,    At       His  feet   all  my  bur  -  dens  roll, — 

3.  Just    one  touch   and  the  work  is  done,    I        am  saved  by  the   bless  •  ed  Son,     I        will  sing  while  the  a   -   ges  run, 

4.  Just    one  touch   and  He  turns   to    me,     0       the  love    in   His  eyes     I  see!      I         am  His,  for  He  hears  my  plea, 

5.  Just    one  touch;  by  His  might  -  y  pow'r  He      can  heal  thee  this    ver  -  y  hoar,  Give  sweet  peace,  tho'  the  tern  -  pests  low'r, ' 


faint  -est      cry;      Come   and      be  saved  while  the  Lord      is      nigh,     Christ     is       the  Heal  -  er      di-vine. 


di-vine. 


I  !  I* 

Copyright,  1897,  by  J.  Howard  Entwisle.     Property  of  John  J.  Hood.     Used  by  permission. 
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Rev.  Walter  C.  Smith. 


A  CLEAN  HEART. 

"Create  within  mc  a  clean  heart,  O  Gud." — Ps.  51 :  10. 


Fred  II.  Bras, 


1.  One  thing  I     of  the  Lord  de  -  sire,  P  jr  all  my  paths    havemir-y      been,       Be    it    by    wa   •    ter  or      by  fire, 

2.  If   cloar-er  vi    •  snnTajuim-part,  Grateful  and  glad       my  soul  shall  be;        Bat  yet  to    have        a  pur  -  er  heart, 

3.  Yea,  on-ly  as  this  heart  u    oleu  Miy  larg-er    vi3    -    ion  yet    be     mine,      For  mm-ored  in        Thy  life  are  seen 

4.  I   watch  to  shun  themir-y    way,  And  stanch  the  springs  of  guilt -y     thought,  Bat  watch  and  strng-gle  as      I    may, 


0    make  me  clean,  0    make  me  ci-.an 

Is    m.ireto   me,  Is    more  to    me. 

The  things  divine,  The  things  di-vine 

Pure  I  am  not,  Pure  I     am  not 


So  wash  me  Thou 


without,  with-in,  Or  purge  with  (ire,  If 

Wash  me,  Thou,  with   •   out,  with-in,        Or      purge  with  fire, 


that  mast 
If 


be,  No  mat -ter  how,  if    on-ly     sin  die  out   in      me,  die   out     in    me. 

that  must  be,  An  -  y  -  how,         if  on  •  ly   sin   die  out    in      me,  die   ont,  die    ont   in    me. 


Copyright,  1901,  by  Rev.  J.  W.  Chapman,  D.  D.     Used  by  permission. 


Die    in    me, 


205  SHALL  I  LET  HIM  IN  ? 

Behold.  I  Stand  at  tbe  door,  and  knock:  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him, 

and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  me." — Rev.  3:  20.  H.  R.  PALMER 


H.  R.  P. 


Eft=*=«=£ 


Et 
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*: 


1.  Christ  is  knocking  at    my      sad  heart; 

2.  Shall    1  send  him  the  lov  -  ingword? 

3.  Yes,    I'll  o-  pen  thisheart'sprouddoor, 


Shall 
Shall 
Yes. 


1 

I 

I'll 


let 
let 
let 


him 
him 
him 


in? 
in? 

in. 


3=^ 


fc 
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Pa  -  tient-ly  plead-ing  with 
Meek-ly  ac  -  cept-ing  my 
Glad-ly   I  Ml  wel-come  him 


-£E£ 
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^mfc 
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my  sad  heart; 
gracious  Lord, 
ev  -  er-more; 


O 

o 
0, 


shall 
shall 
yes, 


1      let 
I     let 

I'll  let 


him 
him 
him 


in? 
in? 


i^CTS 


Cold  and  proud  is  my  heart  with  sin,     Dark  and 

He     can    in  -  fi  -  nite  love  l'm-part,    He    can 

Bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,   a  -  bide  with  me,    Cares  and 


fggg^ggggl^B 


m 


et^as^^E 


M » — C 
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cheerless  is    all    with -in;    Christ  is  bid-ding  me  turn  un  -  to  him;    O 
par  -  don  this  reb  -  el  heart;    Shall    1    bid  him  for  -  ev-  er  de-  part,    Or 
tri  -  als  will  light  -  er    be;     I        am  safe  if     I'm  on  -  ly  with  thee,    O, 


3=**=* 


shall  I 
shall  1 
bless  -ed 


let 

let 

Lord, 


him  in  ? 
him  in  ? 
come  in  1 


m 
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Riv.  J.  D.  Atchinsom 


LET  HIM  IN. 


If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  ihe  door.  I  will  come  in  to  him,        Re». 


E.  O.  F.xemtx. 


1.  There's  a  Strang 

2.  O    -    pen  now 

3.  Hoar    you  now 

4.  Now    ad  -  mit 


-er 
to 
h.s 

the 


SS35 


*p^ 


* 


at     the    door, 
him  your  heart, 
plead-ing  voice? 
heav'n-  ly  guest, 


Let 
Let 
Let    • 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour 

— # 


him 
him 
him 
him 


in;    « 

in; 

in;     • 
in; 


•  He    Tias  been  there 
If      you  wait     he 

•  Now,  O  now  make 
He     will  make  for 


'■- 


pfeHt^ 
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let  the  Saviour  in; 
* — * — .     .    •— 


■v—v-  u- 
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oft  be  -  fore, 
will  de  -  part, 
him  your  choice, 
you   a    feast. 


Let    y 
Ut 
Let    • 
Let 

Let  the  Sav 


him 
him 
him 
him 


V     V    I 


Si 
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lour  in. 


in; 

in;     •       •         « 
in; 
in; 

let  the  Saviour  in; 
*     •    m 


Let 
Let 
He 
He 


him   in,     ere 
him  in,     he 
is    stand-ing 
will  speak  your 


* 


i — h 


he      is    gone,  Let   him 

is  your  friend.  And  your 

at      the    door.  Joy  to 

sins  for-giv'n,  And  when 


± 


:£= 


3^=»: 


y — y   y   y 


y   y  y  y 


fe 


J      J      JmJ 


33 


zti: 


r:>!. 


> 


in,      the  Ho-   ly  One.  Je  -sus  Christ,  the  Father'sSon, 

soul    he  will     de-fend;  He    will  keep  you  to    the  end, 

you     he  will      re-Store,  And  his  name  you  will    adore, 

earth-ties  all      are  riv'n.  He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n, 


V    y 


*•  r  * 


V    y 


?■ 


i — r 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviou 

* — # 


\T%  u  v 


him     in. 
him    in.     ■ 
him    in.        •        • 
him    in.     • 
■  in,        let  the  Saviour 
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WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE? 


"Then  began  he  to  upbraid  the  cities  wherein  most  of  his  mighty  works  were  done,  because  they  repented  not." — Matt,  n:  20. 
Caroline  Sawyer.  D.  B.  Towner. 

-N- 


1.  If  you  could  see  Christ  standing  here  to- night,  His  thorn-crown'  d  head  and  pierced  hands  canld  view;  Coald  see  those 

2.  If  you  could  see  that  face  so  calm  and  sweet,  Those  lips  that  spake  words  only  pure  and  true;  Could  see  the 

3.  Hewhispers  to  your  heart,  turn  not  away,  For  He's  be-side  you,  in  your  narrow  pew;     If  you  will 

■*-rP W~  -t-r< *— 0 s 0    I      »-r* 3* .  I     „       . 9 *~ 


eyesthat  beam  with  heavn's  own  light,  And  hear  Him  say,  "Beloved, 'twas  for  you:"']  Would  you  believe, 

nail-prints  in  His  ten-der  feet,  And  hear  Him  say,  "Beloved,  'twas  for  you:"  [•  '  "Would  youbelieve, 

lis  -  ten,  you  will  hear  llim  say  In  loving  tones"  Beloved,  'twas  for  you."  J  3.  Will  you  bel  ie  ve 

Will  you  believe, 

_g ■*■ -0-      »'    *■  -0-     m  n> 


and  Je-  sus   re-  ceive 
and  Je-sus  re 


If  lie  were  stand 


ing 


here? Would  you  be- 


ceive? Now  He  is  stand        -        ing  here? Will  you   be- 

and  Jesus  receive  ?  Now  He  is  standing  here,  is  standing  here ; 

m    m     m     m     »  >  -0-   -0-   -0-   -0-'    -0-'    -0-     -0-    „  I 
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WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE  ?- 


Concluded. 


**; 


liovo andJe-sus  re  -  ceive If  He  were  stand  -  ing hen 

Would  you  believe,  and. Jesus  receive,  If  He  were  standing,  if  He  were  standing  B< >re? 

lieve..." and  Je-sus  re  -  ceive? Now  He    is   stand  -  ing here. 

Will  youJ>eli  and. Jesus  receive?  Now 

0     0  _#_ m     a  •    ». 
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He  is  standing,  now  He  is  standing  here 
-< r— ri 1 1 r — ! * T~rg  •  2  • 
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REPEATING  CALVARY. 

"Shall  we  continue  ;n  sin,  that  grace  may  abound  ?  God  forbid." — Rom.  6: 


F.  E.  Brldrn. 


I    can-  not 

Twas  sin    a  - 

His  pow-  er 

My  soul  ab  - 


drive  th» 
lona  that 
frees  from 
hors  His 
i 


nails    a  -  gam,    I  can-  not 
nailed  Him  there, 'Twas  love  a  - 
fet  -  ters  strong,  All  who  con  - 
mnr-d'rer      sin,  No   Ion-  ger 
I   J        I 


thrust  the 
lone  that 
fess  and 
shall 


spear    cf    pain,    I     can- not  bear    to    see    His 
made  Him  bear  ;  Sin's  wage  of  death,  our  due,  Dp  - 
tarn  from  wrong :  He  could  have  shunned  the  pain .  Sin'i 
dwell  with  -  in  ;  Bat  Christ,  the  liv-  ing  law,  Vic  - 

fcJt 


tt    -0-                           r  —            -ii'              -       -     i 

grief  and  ag  -  o  -  ty,   Re  -  peat- ing  Cat-  va  -  ry    By    tho't   of  sin,    Re-  peat- ing  Cal-  va  -  ry      By  tho't    of    sin. 

on  himself  He  drew   That  we  may  live   a  -  new,  His    glo  -  ry  share,  That  we  may  live  a  -  new,  His    glo-  ry  share. 

pow'r  would  yet  re-  main:  Now  law  and  par-  don  reign,  The    an-  gels'  song,  Now  law  and  par-  don  reign,  The   an-  gels'  song. 

tor   in  ho  -  ly  war,  Enthroned  for-  ev  -  er  -  more,  Gives  pow'r  to  win,  Enthroned  for-ev  -  er-  m^re, Gives  pow'r  to  win. 


■.' 
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CHRIST  RECEIVETH  SINFUL  MEN. 


i 


Arr.  from  Nettmastbr.    "The  Pharisees  and  scribes  murmured,  saying,  this  man  receiveth  sinners." — Luke  15:2. 
* fe-rH z 1 k *-r— 1 N— s- 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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1.  Sing  it  o'er    and  o'er  a-gain,  Glorious  message,  clear  and  plain ; 'T  is  to-day  the  same  as  then,  Christ  re- 

2.  «'Seekandfind,"and"lookandlive;"Graceis  free!  proclaim  to   all      Who  the  heav'nly  pathway  leave,  All   who 

3.  Years  of  sin  condemn  us  not,  Pure  be-fore  the  law  we  stand ;  Je-sus' blood  removes  each  spot,    Sat  -  is- 

4.  He    will  take  the  sin  -  ful -est,  Make  the  scarlet  white  and  pure;  Command  he  will  give  you  rest;     Trust  his 

5.  In    Thv  righteous  robe  to  shine,  Lord,  1  come,  and  rest  forgiv'n ;  Self  is  lost    in  love  di- vine,    Death  in 


g^rd-^rf 
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F_. 
ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men, 
lin  -  ger,  all  who  fall. 
ties  its  full  de-mand. 
word,  for-ev-er  sure, 
life,  and  earth  in  heav'n. 


Wonderful  word, 


0  sweet  re  -  f  rain  I       Christ  re  -  ceives    - 


sin-  ful 


Wonderful  word,  0  sweat  and  glad  refrain  1 


Christ  receives 


men  (Upraise  his  oame!)  Message  of   mer    -     -     cy,  clear  and  plain, —  Christ  re-ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful    men  (praise  lis  name!) 
Message  of  mer-cy,  clear  and  pure  and  plain, 
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C    II    M. 


LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART. 

"  If  any  man  hear  my  voice  and  open  ihc  door,  I  will  come  in."  —  Rev    j:  u. 


Mrv  C.  H    Momh. 
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1.  If     you  are  tired  of   the  load  of  your  sin,    Let  Je- suscomein 

2.  If      tis  for  pur  -  i-  ty  now  that  you sitrh,  Let  Je- suscomein 

3.  If  there'sa  tempestyour  voicecannotstill,  Let  Je- suscomein 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Jo  suscomein 

5.  If  youwouldjoin  the  glad  songs  of  the  bh    t.  Let  Je-  suscomein  • 
|N     •     .  m m m • m     .  0   -     0     0       »_ 


to  your 
to  your 
to  your 
to  your 
to  your 


heart; 
heart; 

heart; 

heart; 
heart; 


If     you  de- 
Fountains  for 
If  there'sa 
Find  what  a 
If  you  would 
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sire     a   new  life    to   begin,  Let  Je    suscomein-to  your  heart.x  Just  now,  your  doublings  give  o'er; 
cleansing  are  flowing  nearby,   Let  Jo-  suscomein-to  yourheart.) 
void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill,   Let  Je  -  suscomein-to  your  heart.) 
Friend  lie  will  be  un-to  you.  Let  Je-  suscomein-to  your  heart.!  l<nst  time. 
en   -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jo  -  Buscomein-to  your  heart.'  Justnow,  mydoubtings  are  o'er; 
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Just  now,  re-  ject  Him  no  more;  Just  now.throwopenthedoor;  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Just  now,  re-ject-ing    nomore;  Just  now,  I      o- pen  the  door,  And  Jesus  comes  into  my  heart. 
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W.  T.  Sleeper, 


YE  MUST  BE  BORN  AGAIN. 

"  Except  a  man  be  born  again,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of  God."— John  3  :  3, 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  A  rul  -  er  once  came  to   Je  -  sus  by  night,  To  ask  Him  the  way  of     sal- vation  and  light;  The 

2.  Ye  children  of    men,  at-  tend  to  the  word  So   sol-emn-  ly  ut-tered   by    Je-sus  the  Lord.And 

3.  O    ye  who  would  en  -  ter  that  glorious  rest,  And  sing  with  the  ransom'd  the  song  of  the  blest,  The 
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Master  made  answer  in  words  true  and  plain, "  Ye 
let  not  this  message  to  you  be  in  vain,"  Ye 
life    ev-  er-  lasting  if     you  would  obtain,"  Ye 
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must  be  born  a-gain.  "» 
must  be  born 
must  be  born 
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a-gain.  ") 
a-gain."  >  " 
a-gain."  J 
again. 
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Ye  must  be  born  a-  gain, 
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Ye  must  be  born  a-  gain,    I  ver  -  i-  ly,  ver 
again, 
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THERE  IS  POWER  IN  THE  BLOOD. 

"  A«  many  as  received  Him,  to  them  gave  He  power  to  become  the  sonj  of  God."— John  i  :  i.\ 


L.  E.  Joints. 


1.  A\  oultl  you  be  free  from  your  burden  of  sin?There'spow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'tre-  vil  a 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from yourpassionandpnde?There'spow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come  for  a  cleansing  to 
.'i.  Would  you  be  whiter.much  whiter than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'rinthe  blood;  Sin  stains  are  lo*i  in  :U 
4.  'Would  youdo  service  for  Jesus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'rinthe  blood;Would  you  live  dai-ly  Hu 
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vie  -  to-ry  win  ?  There's  wonderful  pow'r  in  the  blood. . 
Cal-  vary's  tide,  There's  wonderful  pow'r  in  the  blood.  I 
life-giving  flow.  There's  wonderful  pow'r  in  the  blood,  f 
praises  to  sing  %  There's  wonderful  pow'r  in  theblood.  ' 


There  is  pow'r,    pow'r,  won-der-working  pow'r  in  the 
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There  19  pow'r, 
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blood  of  the  Lamb;    There  is  pow'r.pow'r.wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  precious  blood  of 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  j  There  is  pow'r, 
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the  Lamb. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 
Moderate. 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 

(BLESSED  BE  THE  FOUNTAIN.) 
"For  sin  and  uncleanness."— Zech.  13  : 1. 


H.  S.  Perkins. 


P^g^^P^j^^^P^^^^^ 


1.  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Fountain  of  blood,  To    a  world  of  sinners  re-vealed;  Bless-ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  he  wore,  And  the  cross  his  bod-y  o'er  came;  Grievous  were  the  sorrows  he  bore, 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  I  have  wandered  from  thee,  Oft-en  has  my  heart  gone  astray:  Crim-son  do  my  sins  seem  to  me, 


Only  by  his  stripes  we  are  healed.  Tho*  I've  wandered  far  from  his  fold,  Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe. 
But  he  suffered  thus  not  in  vain.  May  I  to  the  Fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  below; 
Water  cannot  wash  them  a  -  way.  Je  -  sus,  to  that  Fountain  of    thine,  Lean-ing  on  thy  promise  I     go; 
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CHORUS. 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whit 

Wash  me  in  the  blood  that  he  shed,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Cleanse  me  by  thy  washing  di- vine,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  the  snow, 


er  than  the  snow, 
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whiter  thin  the  snow, 
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WH     ER     HAN  SNOW.— Concluded. 


Whit    -     -    er  than  the  snow,  .  .  .     Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  .  .   And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Whiter  than  the  snow,  whiter  than  the  snow,  of  the  Lamb.  than  snow. 
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Rev.  Wm.  O.  Ccshinc. 


RING  THE  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN. 

"  Joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth." — Luke.  15:7. 
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f  Ring  the  bells   of  heav  -  enl  there 
\  See! the    Fa-ther  meets  him  out 
1  Ring  the  bells   of heav -eh!  there 
\  Yes,    a  soul     is   res-  cued  from 
t  Ring  the  bells   of  heav- en  I  spread 


is  joy  to-day, 
up-  on  the  way, 
is  joy  to-day, 
his  sin  -  ful  way, 
the  feast  to-day, 
Tell   the  joy  -  ful  ti  -  dings!  bear  it   far     a-  way! 

.    ■&. 


For     a  soul,  re  turn-ing  from  the  wild; 
Wel-com-ing  His  wea-iy,wand'ring  child 

For    the  wanderer  now  is  rec  -  on-ciled;     \ 

And     is  born    a  -  new    a  ransomed  child.  | 

An- gels,  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain. ) 

For      a   precious  soul  is  born    a-  gain.     ) 
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my,     like       a  migh  -  ty     sea,      Peal  ■  ing  forth  the     an-  l/iern  of      the  free. 
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Glo      ry!    glo  -  ry!  how  the  an  -  gels 


sing; 

J2. 


Glo  -    ry!    glo  -  ry!  how   the  loud  harps  ring; 
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'Rev.  J.  B.  Atchimson. 


ABLE  TO  DELIVER. 

*'  Our  God  whom  we  serve  is  able  to  deliver  us." —  Dan.  3: 17. 


Emma  L. 


Mo8ton. 


1.  A  •  ble  to 

2.  A  -  ble  to 

3.  A  •  ble  to 


de  •  liv  -  er!  sound  it  far  and  near;  A  •  ble  to    de-liv  -  er  who  •  so-e'erwill 

de  -  liv  -  en    can    it  real  •  ly    be  ?  Is  there  an  -  y  pow-  er  can    de-  liv  -  er 

de-liv-er!  courage,  trembling  one !       Are  you  serving  Je-sus?  he    will  save  his 
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own. 
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From  the  fier-y  furnace,  from  the  sin-ner's  doom, 
Tell  me,  tell  me  tru  -  ly,  is  the  Christ  once  slain 
Fear  not  Satan's  pow-er,  cling  to  Je  -  sus'  hand, 


I 

Je  -  sus  will  de  -  liv  -  er 
A  -  ble  to    de  -  liv  -  er 

Cease  your  fear  and  doult-ing, 


who-so-e'er  will  come, 
me  from  Satan's  chain? 
bold  -  ly  for  him  stand. 
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A  •  ble    to  deliv  -  er,    A  •  ble  now  to  save.     When  you  are,  my  brother,    A  •  ble'  to  be  -  lieve. 
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COME,  GREAT  DELIVERER,  COME. 


r  anny  J.  Crosby. 


Thou  i 

S 


,rt  my  help  and  my  deliverer."  —  Ps,  40  : 
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1.  0      beat  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  me,  Gome,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come;   My    bouI  bowed  down  Is 

•J.  1      have  no  place.no  shelter  from  the  night,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come;   One  look  from  Thee  would 

3.  My  path     is  lone,andwea-ry  are  my  wet,  Come,  Great  Deliverer,  come;   Mine  eyes  look  op  Thy 

4.  Thou  wilt  not  spurn  contrition's  broken  sigh,  Conic, Great  Deliv'rer,  come;  He  -  gard  my  prayer,  and 
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longingnow  for  Thee, Come, Great  Deliv'rer.oome. 


»ive  me  life  and  light,  Come,  GreatDeliv'rer,  come 

li 


loving  smile  to  meet, Come, Great  Deliv'rer.come 

hear  my  humble  cry, Come,GreatDeliv'rer,come 
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ve  wander'd  far  away  o'er  mountains  cold,  I've 
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wander'd  far  away  from  home  ;  O     take  me  now,  and  bring  me  to  Thv  fold,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come. 
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24 


BUILD  ON  THE  ROCK. 


i 


"Whosoever  heareth  these  sayings  of  mine,  and  doet/t  them,  I  will  liken  him  unto  a  wise  man,  which  built  his  house  upon  a  rock:  and 

the  rain  descended,  and  the  floods  came,  and  the  winds  blew,  and  beat  upon  that  bouse  ,  and  it  fell  not: 
F.  E.  B.  for  it  was  founded  upon  a  rock." — Matt.  27 :  24,  25.  F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  We'll  build  on  the  Rock,  the  liv-ing  Rock,  On    Je  -  sus,  the  Rock  of     A-  ges;    So  shall  we    a-bide   the 

2.  Some  build  on  the  sink-ing  sands  of  life,   On  vis -ions  of  earth-ly    treas-ure;    Some  build  on  the  waves  of 

3.  0       build  on  the  Rock,  for  ev-ersure,  The  firm  and  the  true  foun-  da-tion;    Its  hope  is  the  hope  which 
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fear-ful  shock,  When  loud  the  tem-pest  ra  •  ges. 
sin  and  strife,  Of  fame,  and  world-ly  pleas-ure. 
Shall  en  -  dure, —  The  hope  of  our  sal-  va  -  tion. 
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We'll  build 
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on  the  Rock, 


We'll 
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We'll  build  on  the  Rock,  on  the  sol-  id  Rock,  We'll 
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build  on  the  Rock ;'     '  We'll  build  on  the  Rock,  on  the  sol  •  id  Rock,  On  Ohrist,  the  mighty  Rock. 

build  on  the  Rock,  on  the  sol-id  Rock; 
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BUILDING  FOR  ETERNITY. 

'The  fire  shall  try  every  man's  work  of  what  §ort  it  i»."— i  Cor.  3  :  13. 


N.  R.  Sargknt,  air. 
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1.  \\  e  are  building  in  sor-  row  or   joy        A     tem-ple  the  world  may  not  see,  Which  time  can-not 

2.  Ev-'ry  tho't  that  we've  ev  -  er  had,        Its   own  lit  -  tie    place  has  lill'd;  l.v-'rs  deed  w<- have 

3.  Ev  -  "ry  word  that  so  light  -   ly  falls,      Giving  some  heart  joy         or  pain,  Will  shine    in  our 

4.  Are  you  building  for  God      a- lone?  Are  youjmilding  iu  faith  and  love,  A        tem-ple  the 
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the  'tem-ple  welmild.  }  We  are  building,  ev  -  'ry   day^T 
its    beau   -    ty  stain,  f  We  ttre  bnild  . ,      bnild .  ,        eT  .  ,     d 
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mar  nor  destroy:  We     build  for   e 
done,  good  or  bad,    Is  a  stone  iu 
tem  pie  wall,    Or        ev  -  er 

Fa-  ther  will  own,    In       the    cit- 
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A  temple  the  world  may  not  see;  Building,  building  ev  -  'ry  dav,  Building  for     e-  ter  -  ni-  tyl 

■•-■#- 

__-_# — t — # m » *  .  0 .i-m. 

air — ' — :     '■     :     rzfaixfcs: 


-t 


tsfc 


*    * 


t 


i 


-#— *- 


S       s       >       *       •/ 
Copyright,  1887,  by  D.  B.  Towr.cr.     L'sed  hy  permission. 


fr=? 


•Tit* 


I 


0  0  I      u    1 


34 


THE  GRAND  OLD  STORY  OF  SALVATION. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


''We  will  rejoice  in  His  salvation." — Isa.  25:  9. 
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We  tell    it  as  we  journey  t'ward  the  man-sions  built  a-bove,  The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal-va- 

His  hand  can  lift  the  fall-en  and  His  blood  can  make  them  white, The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal  -  va  ■ 

We'll  sing  it  in   the  bat-tie,  for   its  notes  are  vic-to-ry,  The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal-va' 

The  an-gels  look  with  wonder,  yet  their  harps  can  nev-er  tell,  The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal  -  va 
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We  sing  it  out  with  gladness,  in    the  mel  -  o-dies  of  love,  The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal  -  va  -  tion. 

His  love  can  pierce  the  darkness  with  a  nev-er-fading  light,  The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal  -  va  -  tion. 

We'll  sing  it  in  our  tri  -  als,  till  the  pass-ing  shadows  flee,  The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal-va -tion. 

His  ransomed, cloth'd  with  beauty ,shall  the  praise  of  Jesus  swell,The  grand  old  sto-ry  of  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
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Ring  it  out,                       ring  it  out,  Ring,    to   ev-'ry  tribe  and   na-tion, 

Ring  it  out,  ring  it  out, 

»     » •       •     » r^ 4     1  1         1       1         H b Is <i— F: S~ 


X     X 


3 


n=r 


"<3r 


Copyright,  1903,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  permission. 


THE  GRAND  OLD  STORY  OF  SALVATION.— CONCLUDED. 


U_   .V-      s    J 


:rx 


fcd 


-*-*- 


/ 


;  V 


•-.  •■ 


T=s^ 


II 


Ring    it  out,  ring  it  out,  The  grand  old   sto-ry    of    sal-va-tion. 

Ev-'ry-where,  ev-'ry-where, 
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Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 


KNOCKING,  KNOCKING. 

'      (FOR  MALE  OR  MIXED  VOICES  ) 
N 


P.  E.  BelDK*. 


1.  Knocking,    knocking, 

2.  Knocking,    knocking, 
&  Knocking,    knocking,- 
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who  is  there?  "  Waiting,  waiting,  0  how  fair!  Tis  a  Pilgrim,  strange  and  kingly,  Nev-er 
still  He's  there,  Waiting,  waiting,  won-drous  fair;  But  the  door  is  hard  to  o  -  pen,  For  the 
what!  still  there?    Waiting,    waiting,      grand  and  fair;  Tes, the  wounded  hand  still  knocketb,And  be- 
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snoh  was  seen  be- fore;      Ah!  my  soul,  for  such  a  won  -  der  Wilt  thou  not    nn-do  the  door?  Wilt  thou  not  nn-do  the  door? 

weeds  and   i  -  vy  vine  With  their  dark  and  clinging  ten-drils    Ev  -  er  round  the  hin-ges  twine,  Ev  -  er  round  the  hin-ges  twine. 

nnth  the  thorn- wrath'd  hair  Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  ten-der.    Of  thy  Sav-ior  wait-ing  there;  Wilt  tbou  keep  him  waiting  there? 
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P.  P.  B. 


MY  NAME  IN  MOTHER'S  PRAYER. 

"  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive." — John  16 :  24. 


P   P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  'Twas    in    the  days     of    careless  youth, when  life    was  fair  and  bright,  And  ne'er    a  tear,    and  scarce  a 

2.  I    thought  but   lit   -  tie     of     it   then,  tho'  rev'rence  touch'd  my  heart,  To     her  whose  love  sought  from  a  - 

3.  I       wan-dered  on,     and  heed-  ed    not  God's  oft       re-  peat-  ed    call      To    turn  from  sin,     to     live    for 

4.  That  plead- ing  heart,  that  soul    so  tried,  has  gone     in  -  to    her  rest,     But  still  with  me      for    aye  shall 
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fear    o'er  -  cast    my  day  and  night,  As,      in 
bove    for    me     the   bet-ter  part;  But  when 
Him,  and  trust    to   Him  my    all;   But  when 
be        the  mem  -  'ry     of    her  trust.  And  when 


the    qui  -    et      e-ven-tide,       I    pass'd  her  kneeling  there, 

life's  stern  -  er   bat -ties  came    with  many     a  sub- tie  snare, 

at    last,   convinced  of     sin,        I     sank     in  deep  de  -  spair, 

I    cross    the  Jor-dan's  tide,     and   meet  her     0  -  ver   there, 
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That  just  one  word,  my  name,  I    heard     my 

Oft  that  one  word,  in  thought  I    heard     my 

My  hope    a- woke.when  mern'ry  spoke     my 

We'll  praise  the  Lord,  who  bless'd  that  word,  my 
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name     in  mother's  pray'r. 

name     in  mother's  pray'r.  ( 

,,      ,    r    J  ,     >  My  name    m mother  spray  r.  My 
name     in  mother  s  pray  r.  j      J  r    j         j 

name     in  mother's  pray'r. 
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MY  NAME  IN  MOTHER'S  PRAYER.— CONCLUDED. 
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name     in  mother's  pray'r, That  just  oao  won!,  my  name  I  heard,     I  heard  my  name  in  mother - 
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ETERNITY!— WHERE? 

i  evci 
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1  He  that  believeth  in  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life  ;  and  he  that  believeth  not  the  Son  shall  not  see  life" — John  3  :  76. 


-Wl  ".  r  .  . 


1.  "E-ter  -nity' — where?"  It    floats     in  the     air;      A -mid  clam- or    or      si-lence  it    ev  -  er    is   there' 
2. '•  E  -  tor  -nity' — where?"  Oh!  E-ter  -  ni-ty!-"— where?  With  redeemed  ones  in  glory?  or  lost     in   de-.^ 

3.  "E  -  ter  -  nity' — where?"Oh!    how   canyoushare     The  worlds  gid- dy  pleasures,  or  heed  -  less-ly    dare 

4.  "  E  -  ter  •  nity! — where?"  Oh!  friend,  have  a    care;     Soon   God  will   no     lon-ger  His  ]udgmentfor-  bear; 

5.  "E-  ter  -  nity' — where?"  Oh!  E-ter  -  ni-ty' — whore'  Friend,. 'loop  not,  nor  take  in  the  world  an-y   share, 
_«  .  0  «   0    0    ,  ra 0 — 0  ,  0-1 — 0—m — T-& 0 — 0  .  »  '    #N  J — ^-0. — < — 0—J&0 


* 


:*=* 


^ 


-*=^- 


J  I 


J N4- 


1       i/ 

ril.  r  dim. 


y 


J3 


•  * 


z 


1  . 


-<&-- 


where?" 
■where?" 
where?" 
where?" 
where?" 
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The  ques- tion  so  sol-emn — "E-ter-  ni-ty' — where  '"  The  question  so  solemn — "E  -  ter  -  ni- ty'- 
'Tjs  one  or  the  oth  -  er — "E-ter-  ni-ty' — where?" 'Tis one  or  the  oth-er — "E  -  ter  -  ni- ty'- 
Do  aught  till  you  set  -  tie — "E-ter-  ni-ty! — where?"  Do  aught  till  you  set- tie — "E  -  ter  -  ni- ty' 
This  day  raayde-cide  your  "E-  ter  -  ni-ty' — where?"  Thisday  may  de  cideyour  "E  -  ter  -  ni-  ty' 
Till  you  answer  this  question — "E-ter  -  ni-ty!  where?"  Till  you  answer  this  question — E  -  ter  -  ni- ty' — 
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THE  PASSOVER. 


i 


"  When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  over  you."—  Ex.  12;:  13.     "  Christ  Our  passover 
F  E.  B         Slow,  with  feeling .  is  sacrificed  for  us." — 1  Cor.  5:7. 


F.  E.  Beldew. 
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Is    dark  and  still  in  death's  prophet-ic  gloom. 

Whose  life  received  ere  -  ates  the  soul  a  -  new; 

De  -  lay!  de-  lay  I  O  thou  de-stroy-ing   One! 

Else  thou  art  not  like  Him  who  came  to     die; 


1.  The  day     is  dead,  and  Egypt's  night  re-turn  -  ing, 

2.  The  Lamb  is    slain,  the  Sac  -  ri  -  fice    im-mor  -  tal, 

3.  Not  there?  not  there?  no  crimson  on    the  lin  -tel? 

4.  Art    safe,   my  soul  ?  — rest  not  in    thy  sal  -  va-  tion, 
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The  world  sleeps  on,  but  Israel's  lamp  is  burn-ing; 
His  blood  is  shed, — but  is  it  on  the  por-  tal? 
Give  grace!  give  grace!  it  must  be  more  than  men  tal: 
In      love    go  forth  with  mer-cy's  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion, 
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At  mid  -  night  sounds  the'oppressor's  note  of  doom. 
O  haste  and  see !  dcth  it  a  -  vail  for  you  ? 
My  heart!  my  heart!  let  there  thy  work  be  done. 
A  -  wake  the  world !  death's  angel  pass  -  es      by. 
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"I  will  pass  o  -   ver  you,  when  I    see  the  blood;' 
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I  will  pass  o  -  ver  you, — 'tis  a    sav  -  ing  flood. 
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THE  PASSOVER.— Concluded. 
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l     will   pass    o    -  ver  you,     when    I      see     the  blood,"  The  precious    blood    of      Je  -  sus. 
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Rev.  A.  C.  Coks.    Ait. 
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IN  THE  SILENT  MIDNIGHT  WATCHES. 

"  Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." —  Rev.  3 :  ro. 


Gbo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  In    the  si  -  lent  midnight  watches,  List — thy  bosom's  door  1 

2.  Death enm*a down  with  rwk-r*»  f jot-steps,  To    the  hall  and  hat; 
8.  Vain-ly  thou  wilt  stand  en- treat-Lag  Christ  to  let  thee    in, 
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How  it  knocketh,  knocketh,  knocketh,  Knocketh,  ever  -  more  I 

Think  you  death  will  tarry  knock-ing,  When  the  door  is  snnt? 

At    the  gate  of  mer-cy  beat  -  ing,  Wailing  for  thy    sin  I 
it      tttt 
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Say  not  'tis  thy  pul-ses  beat-  ing,  'T  is  thy  heart  of  sin;  T  is  thy  Saviour  knocks,  and  cri-eth,  "Rise  and  let  me  in  I" 
Je  •  sus  wait-eth,  waiteth,  waiteth;  But  thedoor  ia  fast;  Grievrdmj  thy  Sav-iour  go  -  eth,  Death  breaks  in  at  last 
Nayl  a-las,  0    guilt-y  sinner  I  Hast  thou  then  for-got? —  Je  -  sus  wait-ed  long  to  know  thee,  Now  he  knows  thee  not ! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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TELL  ME  THE  STORY  OF  JESUS. 

"  While  we  were  yet  sinners  Christ  died  for  us." — Acts  i :  2. 
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Jno.  R.  Swbnsy. 
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1.  Tell      me  the  sto  -  ry    of       Je  -  sus,    Write  on  my  heart  ev  -  ry    word,     Tell    me  the  sto  - 

2.  Fast  -  ing,    a-lone    in  the     des  -  ert,    Tell      of  the  days  that  He  passed,    How  for  our  sins 

3.  Tell     of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,Writhing  in  an-guish  and   pain;      Tell    of    the  grave 
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CHO. —  TV//     «w*    //*<?    .rto    •  ry     of       Je   -    sus,    Write     on     my  heart    ev  -  'ry     word,        Tell     me    the  sto  ■ 
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ry  most  pre-  cious.    Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard; 
He  was  tempt-ed,     Yet  was  triumphant     at    last; 
where  they  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liv  -  eth    a  -  gain; 
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Tell  how  the  an  -  gels,  in  cho  -  rus, 

Tell     of  the  years  of  His  la  -  bor. 

Love  in  that  sto  -  ry     so  ten  -  der, 
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ry   war/  /r<r  -  cious,     Sweet  -  est  that   ev  -    er    was  heard. 
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Sang  as  they  welcomed  His  birth, — Glory  to  God  in  the  high-est,  Peace  and  good  tidings  to  earth. 
Tell  of  thesor-rowHe  bore,  He  was  despised  and  afflict  -ed,  Home-less,  re  ject-ed  and  poor. 
Clear-er  than  ev  -  er     I     see;     Stay.let  me  weep  while  you  whisper,Love  paid  the  ransom  for  me. 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 


"Who i*  this  that  cometh  from  Edom.  .  .  .  traxUag  in  the  greatnes*  of  hij  strength?    I  that  speak  in  right- 
Rer,  R    W.Todd.  eousness,  mighty  to  save."— Isa.  63  : 1.  Hakry  San  debs. 
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1.  0    who  is  this  that  com  -  eth  FromEdom's  crim-son   plain,  With  wounded  side,  with  garments  dyed?  0  till  me  now  thy 

2.  0    why  is  thine  ap  -  par  -  el  With  reek-ing  gore  all  dyed,  Like  them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red?  0  why  this  bloody 
8.    0    bleeding  Lamb,  my  Saviour!  How  cooldstthoQ  bur  this  shame?  "With  mercy  fraught,mineown  arm  brought  Salvation  in  my 
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name.     "I    that  saw  thy  sonl's  distress,  A       ran  -  som     gave;    I  that 
tide?      "I    the  wine-press  trod  a-lone,  'Neath  dark'ning     skies;     Of    the 
name;      I    the  bloody  fight  have  won,  Con  -  quer'd  the     grave,    Now  the 


»3jjMvL££mT£3 


in  righteousness,  Mighty  to  save." 
peo-ple  there  wa3  none  Mighty  to  save." 
year  of  joy  has  come, — Mighty     to    save." 
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Mighty  to  save. Mighty  to  save, Mighty  to  save; 

Mighty  to  save.  Mighty  to  save. 
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Lord.I  trust  thy  wondrons  love,  Mighty  to  save. 
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HOW  SHALL  WE  STAND  IN  THE  JUDGMENT  ? 


"  He  will  gather  the  wheat  into  his  garner  ;  but  the  chaif  he  will  burn  with  unquenchable  fire." —  Luke  3  :  17. 

Harriet  B.  M'  Keever.                                                                                                                                Jno.  R.  Swetjey. 
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1.  When         Je  -  sus    shall  gath-er    the  nations, 

2.  Shall  we  hear,  from  the  lips  of    the  Saviour, 

3.  He     will  smile  when  he  looks  on  his  children, 

4.  Then  let     us     be  watching  and  waiting, 

5.  Thus       Iiv  -   ing  with  hearts  fixed  on  heav  -  en, 
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Be-  fore  him  at  last   to    ap-pear,  Then        how  shall  we 
The  words  "faith-fal  serv-ant,  well  done,"  Or  trembling  with 

And  sees  on  the  ransom'd  his  seal;  He    will  clothe  them  in 
With  lamps  burning  steady  and  bright;  When  the  Bride-groom  shall 
In    pa-tience  we  wait  for  the  time   When  the  days   of  our 
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Stand  in  the  Judgment,  When  summon'd  our  sentence  to  hear? 

fear    and  with  an-guish,  Be    banished  away  from  his  throne? 

heav  -  en  -  ly  beau  -  ty,  As    low    at  his  footstool  they  kneel, 

call     to    the    wedding  O    may    we  be  read -y    for   flight  1 

pil  -  grim-age  end-  ed,  We'll  bask  in  the  presence  di  •    vine. 
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He  will  gather  the  wheat  in    his  gar-ner, 
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But  the  chaff  will  he  scat-ter  a  -  way;  Then  howshall  we  stand  in  the  Judgment  Of  the  great  resurrection  day? 
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WHEN  THE  KING  COMES  IN. 

Then  shall  the  King  say  unto  them  m  bh  right  hand,  Comr,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  Icincdom 
prepared  for  you  from  the  foundation  of  the  world." —  Matt.  35  :  34, 
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1.  Called  to    the  feast    by    the  King  are    we, 

2.  Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been, 

3.  Like   lightning's  flash   will  that    in-stantshow 


tine:,  perhaps,  wherohis  peo  -  pie  be; 
tied  hew! 


4.  Joy  -  ful     his    eye 

5.  End  -   less  the  sad 

6.  Lord,  grant  us    all, 


shall  on  each  one  rest 
sep  -  a  -  r;i  -  Hon  then, 
we    implore  thee,  grace, 
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Sit 

Glo  -  ri  -  fled  he  who  once  died  for  men ; 
Things  bid  -  den  long  from  both  friend  and  foe; 
Who  is  in  white  wedding  garments  dress'd; 
Bit  -  ter  the  cry  of  de  •  lud  •  ed  men, 
So      to    a-wait  thee,  each  in  his  place, 
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How  will  it 
Splendid  the 
Just  what  we 
Ah!  well  for 
Aw -ful  that 
That  we  may 
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REFRAIN. 


fare,  friend,  with  thee  and  me 
vis  -  ion  be  -  fore  us  then, 
are  will  each  neighbor  know, 
us  if     we   stand  the  test, 

mo  -  ment  of  an  guishwhen 
fear      not     to    see    thy  face 
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When  the  King  comes  in  ? 
When  the  King  comes  in. 
When  the  King  comes  in. 
When  the  King  comes  in. 
Christ  the  King  comes  in. 
When  thou  com  -  est  in. 
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When  the  King  comes   in,    broth-er, 


When    the  King  comes  in! 


How  will      it   fare  with  thee  and  me    When    the  King  comes  in  ? 
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Dolce. 


THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  YOU  TO  ANCHOR. 

'  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  :  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  lor  you." — John  14  : 2.  F.  E.BELDEN. 

(Duet,  with  Quartet  Chorus.)  eres  _  _  ^w> 
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1.  There 's  room  for  you    to    an-chor 

2.  There 's  room  for  you    to    anchor; 

3.  The    same  dear  friends  shall  meet  us 

4.  O       heav  -  ing,  swell  -  ing  billows, 
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With  -  in  the  port  of  rest,  Where  tempests  all  are  o  -  ver, 
The  ship  is  wait  -  ing  now, — The  ship  of  God's  preparing, 
That  we  have  loved  be -low;  The  same  sweet  voices  greet  us 
Bear    on- ward    to   my  home  I   Be  -   yond  these  dreary  headlands 
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And  calms  no  more  mo  -  lest; 
O  ask  not  why  nor  how. 
As  in  the  long  a  -  go. 
I         see    its  shining  dome. 
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How  sweet  to  wea  -  ry      voya-gers 
His    boundless  love  and    mer   -   cy 
Then  hush!  ye  murm'ring  wa  -  ters, 
There,  there  my  fainting  spir    -    it 
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This  pre  -  cious  promise  giv'n: 
No  tongue  can    ev  -    er      tell, — 
Ye   tern  -  pests,  cease  to  blow  I 
No  more     for  rest  shall  sigh; 
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Safe  in    heaven! 

All  is         well.  There's  room  (for  job),  there's  room(for  yon) ; 

Soft  and        low. 

By  and  by. 
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There's  room  for  you     to  an  -  chor 

If      you   but    trust    his  promise, 

1        al  -  most  hear  the  mu  -  sic 

T  is    there     I        hope    to  an  -  chor, 
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THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  YOU  TO  ANCHOR.— Concluded. 
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There'8room  (fcr  you),  there's  room  (for  you);There*s  room  for  you  to     an  -  chor 
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WHILE  JESUS  WHISPERS. 
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Wiu.  E.  Wll  UK      "Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." —  Matt,  n  :  »8.      H   R.  PalmttR. 


While  Je  •  sus  whispers  to  you.  Come,  sinner,  cornel  While  we  are  praying  for  you, 
Are  you  too  heav-y  la  den?  Come, sinner,  cornel  Je  -  sus  will  bearyourburden, 
O      hear    his  tender  pleading,  Come,  sinner,  comet  Come  and  receive  the  blessing, 
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Come,  sinner,  cornel 

Gome,  sin -ner,  cornel 

Come,  s'.n-ner,  cornel 
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Now  is  the  time  to  own  him,  Dome,  sin  -ner,  cornel 
Je  -  sus  will  not  deceive  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  cornel 
While  Jesus  whispers  to    you,  Come,  sin -ner,  cornel 


Now  is  the  time  to  know  him, 
Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you, 
While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you, 


Come,  sin  -  ner,  cornel 
Come,  sin  -ner,  cornel 
Come,  sin  -  n0r,    come  I 
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LOVINGLY,  TENDERLY  CALLING. 

'I  am  the  good  Shepherd,  the  good  Shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the  sheep." — John  10:  t£ 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the  lov  -  ing  Shep-herd, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  lov  •  ing  Shep-herd, 

3.  Lin  -ger-ing    is      but  fol   -    ly, 


Call-eth  thee  now 
Gave  his  dear  life 
Wolves  are  abroad 


to  come 
for  thee, 
to  -  day, 


U       V 

In  -  to  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty, 
Ten-der  -  ly  now  he's  call  -  ing, 
Seeking  the  sheep  now  straying, 
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Where  there  is  rest  and  room; 
Wan-  der  -  er,  come  to      me; 
Seek  -  ing  the  lambs  to    slay; 
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Come  in  the  strength  of  manhood.    Come  in  the  morn  of  youth, 

Haste,  for  with  -  out  is  dan  -  ger,    Come.cries  the  Shepherd  blest, 

Je  -  sus,  the  lov  -  ing  Shepherd,    Call-eth  thee  now    to  come 
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CHORUS.    Softly. 
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En  -  ter  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty, 

En  -  ter  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty, 

In  -  to  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty, 
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En-  ter  the  way  of  truth. 

En -ter  the  place  of     rest.        Lov  -  ing  -  ly,  ten -der  .  ly  calling  is    he; 

Where  there  is  rest  and  room. 
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LOVINGLY,  TENDERLY  CALLING— Concluded. 


Wanderer,  wanderer,  come  un  -  to  me.    Pa-tiently  standing  there,  waiting,  I  see    Jesus  my  Shepherd  di  •  vine 
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NOT  IN  THE  HOUR  OF  DEATH. 

c  is  no  remembrance  of  thee:  in  the  grave  who  shall  give  thee 
r. ,^  ,     ^  <S0L0  OR  QUARTET.)  ___  j.RANZ  ABT.     Arr.  by  p   E 


P   E   Belden  'n  dC8th  U>ere  'S  °°  remembrance  of  thee:  ln  tf>e  grave  who  shall  give  thee  thanks''-Ps.  6  s 

SUnciy.  i_  I    •.  (S0L0  0R  QUARTET)  Franz  Abt.    Arr.  by  F.  E.  B 


1.  Notinthehoui  of  death.  Not  when  the  pulse  is  low.  Not  with  the  failing  breath,  Not  when  you  fear  to  go; 

2.  Not  when  the  frost  of  time   Has  changed  thegold  to  gray;  Come  in  the  golden  prime  Of  manhood's  summer  day. 
.    Not  when  the  noon  of  care  Has  robbed  the  flow're  of  dew;  Come  in  the  morning  fair.  Of  life's  glad  spring-fame  new 
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Come  to  H.m  now.  come.  Come  to  Him  now.  Jesus  caD  save.  0  come  to  him  flow;.  Jesus  will  save,  0  come  to  him  r^v. 
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THE  HANDWRITING  ON  THE  WALL 


i 


"And  the  same  hour  came  forth  fingers  of  a  man's  hand,  and  wrote  upon  the  plaster  of  the  wall  of  the  king's  palace."— Dan.  5:5. 
Words  and  music  by  Knowles  Shaw,  by  per.  Arr.  by  F.  E.  Bbldkn. 
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2.  See 

3.  See 

4.  All 
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the  feast  of  Bel-shaz-zar  and  a  thou-sand  of  bis  lords,  While  they  drank  from  golden  vessels,  as  the 
the  brave  captive  Daniel  as  he  stood  before  the  throng,  And  rebuked  the  haughty  monarch  for  his 
the  faith,  zeal,  and  courage  that  would  dare  to  do  the  right,  Which  the  Spirit  gave  to  Daniel — this  the 
our  deeds  are  re-cord-ed ;  there's  a  Hand  that's  writing  now;  Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Jesus,  to  his 
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Book  of  Truth  records,  In  the  night  as  they  reveled  in  the  roy  -  al  palace  hall,  They  were  seiz'd  with  conster- 
might-y  deeds  of  wrong;  As  he  read  out  the  writing,  'twas  the  doom  of  one  and  all;  For  the  kingdom  now  "is 
se  -  cret  of  his  might;  In  his  home  in  Ju  -  de  -  a,  or  a  cap-tive  in  the  hall,  Yet  he  understood  the 
roy  -  al  man-date  bow;  For  the  day  is  approaching,  it  must  come  to  one  and  all,  When  the  sinner's  condem- 
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na-tion,  at  the  hand  upon  the  wall, 
finished,"  said  the  hand  upon  the  wall, 
writing  of  his  God  upon  the  wall, 
nation  will  be  writ  -  ten  the  wall. 
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Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the  wall,  'Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the 
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the  palace  wall, 
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THE  HANDWRITING  ON  THE  WALL.— Concluded. 
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wa"      -    -    -    -  writing  on  the  walL 

the  palace  wall.  Skill  the  rword  b#  "F«md  wurting," Or  ihill  it  b*  "Ponad  tratine,"  While  the  hand  is  writiag  on  the  wall?  (the  pike  wall.) 


± 


(b 


g  *  ± 


i 


> 


§ 


^ 


^  jj  u  >  5  5  r  e 


*=*= 


f 


Si 


r  '  bc  '^cff 


■¥-¥■ 


U   W 


49 


64 


F.  E.R 


S&w. 

fits 


WEIGHED  AND  WANTING. 

"Then  art  weighed  in  the  balances,  and  art  found  wanting. —  Dan.  5:27. 
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1.  When  the  Judge  shall  weigh  our  motives,    For  e  -  ter-nal  gain  or    loss,    Shall  we  stand  as  gold  before   him? 

2.  Shall  we  hear  the  glad  words  spok-en:  "Faithful  servant,"  and  "Well  done,"  Or  the  dread  and  awful  sentence, 

3.  Shall  we  heed  the  Spir-it's  plead-ing,    While  for  mer-cy  we  may  call,      Or  de-lay  tiH  God's  handwriting" 


as 


^H 


E 


~ 


il 


I      I      I 


g 


1     I      I 


x 


v — g: 


■st. 


.^  • 


d£ 


i^ 


REFRAIN. 


pm 


S 


■fe  n   m 


^Si 


^n 


ff 


*=?=*=? 


— 


£ 


T^ 


i 


1 


^ 


*  *•  *  *— *- 


yg  ♦ 


Or    as  vile  and  worthless  dross  ?    (  Weigh'd  in  the  balance  of  the  Lord,  Weijh'd,  weigb'd,  and  want-ing;/ 

•Thon  art  wanting,"  sinful  one?   (  Weigh'd  bj  the  standard  of  his  word,  (Omit.)    -    -    -    -   \  Weigh'd,  weigh'd,  and  wanting 

Seals  the  fi-nal  doom  of  all? 
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THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 

"A  friend  that  sticketh- closer  than  a  brother." — Prov.  iS:  24. 


DUET 


P.  P.  BlLHORN. 


Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 
Whatafriend  I  have  found  in 
Tho'  I  pass  thro'  the  night  of 
When  at  last  to  our  home  we 

Organ  or  Piano.  ^^^ 


Je  -  sus,  "When  the  cares  of  life  up  -  on    you    roll, 
Je  -  sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to   my  soul  He    brings; 
row,  And  the  chil  -  ly  waves  of  Jor-  dan     roll, 
■  er,  With  the  faithful  who  have  goneb6-  fore, 
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He  will 
Lean-  ing 
Kev-  er 

We   will 
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heal 'the  wounded  heart,He  will  strength  and  grace  impart;   Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have     is     Je  - 

on  His  might-y  arm,  I  will  fear  no  ill  norharm;Oh,  thebest  friend  to  have  is  Je 
need  I  shrink  nor  fear,  For  my  Sav-iour  is  so  near;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je 
sing  up  -  on  the  shore,  Praising  Him  for-ev  -  er-  more;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have     is     Je 
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sus. 
sus. 
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Je         -  sus,  The  best  friend  to  have   is 

Je  -  sus    evj-  'ry  f 
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Copyriget,  XS91,  by  P.  P.  Birhorn.     Used  by  permission. 


THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS.— CONCLUDED. 
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Jft>  will  hearyoa  when  you  call;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have   is    Je  •    BUS. 
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I  SURRENDER  ALL. 

"  Yield  yourselves  unto  Go<l."— Rom.  6  ;  13 
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,  j  All      to   Je  •  sus 
"•  1  Let     me  feel  the 
,   1  All       to   Je  -  sus 
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sur  ren  d.-r,    All       to  Him     1      free 

and  trust  Him, In     His  presence    dai 

sur-ren-  der,  Hum-bly    at    His   feet 
for- sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take   me 
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give;  \ 
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know  that  Thou  art  mine;/ 

the     sa  -  cred  flame.  \ 

ry,   glo  -  ry        to  His  name!  j 

f    1      J 


sur  ren  der.  Make  me,  Sav-iour,  whol  - ly  Thine; 
ly  Spir  -  it,  Trn    -   ly  knoi 

sur-ren-  der,  Now      1    feel 
sal  -  va  tioulGlo 
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all,  I  sur-ren  der  all;  All   to  Thee.my  blessed  Saviour,  I  surreD-der   all. 

I  surrender  all,  I  Mirrender  nil, 
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JESUS  OF  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 

'  When  he  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  he  began  to  cry  out" — Mark  10:  47. 
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Thbo.  E.  Perkins. 
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Which  moves  with  bus -y  haste    a-long,- 
The    cit  •  y  move   so  might  -  i  -  ly? 
Han's  path-way  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
His    no  -  ly  foot-prints  we  can  trace; 
Here's  par-  don,  corn-fort,  rest,  and  home; 
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1.  What  means  this  ea  -  ger,  anxious  throng 

2.  Who  is  this  Je-  sus?  Why  should  he 
8.  Je  -  sns  I  'tis  he  who  once  be-low 
4.  To  -  day,  he  comes;  from  place  to  place 
6.  Hoi    all     ye  heav  -y    la-den,  come  I 
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I'rings,  day  by  day? 
A     pass  -  ing  stranger,    has  he  skill 
And  burdened  ones  where  -  e'er  he  came, 
He    pans  -  eth   at  our  threshold, — nay, 
Te    wand'rers  from  the  Father's  face, 


£  I -ft    %  %  =^=pk — ?^-y 

r. 1 h — I # 1 h K 


1 


I     u  1 


^±L 


Pi 


fer-«/- 


J^^ 


S-  N     N 


£ 


M 


*=*=£ 


-*Ti 


sus  of  Naz  • 
sus  of  Naz  • 
bus  of  Naz 
sus  of  Naz  ■ 
sus  of  Naz  • 
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Whatmeansthisstrangecom-motion,  pray? 
To   move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  at  will? 

Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf  and  lame. 
He  en  -  ters, — con  -de-scends  to  stay: 
Re  -  turn,  ac  -  cept  his  proffered  grace. 
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In  ac  -  cents  hush'd  the  throng  re-  ply :  "  Je  - 
A  -  gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes  re  -ply:  " Je  - 
The  blind  re-joiced  to  hear  the  cry:  "Je- 
Shallwe  not  glad-  ly  raise  the  cry:  "Je- 
Ye  tempt-ed  ones,  there's  ref-uge nigh:  "Je- 
X     A     A     f     «■     4.     «. 
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a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
a-  reth  pass-eth  by?" 
a  -  reth  pass-eth  by.*' 
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In     ac  •  cents  hush'd  the  throng  re  -  ply 
A  •  gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes  re -ply 
The  blind  re-joiced  to  hear  the  cry 
Shall  we  not  glad  •  ly  raise  the  cry — 
Te    tempt-ed  ones,  there's  ref-uge  nigh 
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"  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  • 

"  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  ■ 

"  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  ■ 

"Je  •  sus  of  Naz  - 

"Je  -  sus  of  Naz  - 


a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass-eth  by?" 
a-  reth  pass-eth  by." 
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6.  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
At  last  he  '11  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Who  now  his  invitation  spurn. 

|: "  Too  late !  too  lata ! "  wiU  be  the  cry— 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by."  | 
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YOUR  SAVIOUR,  TOO. 


(TRIO.    If  sung  as  duct  for  Soprano  and  Tenor,  Tenor  take  small  notes.) 
Maixy  Cltjfp,  Chorus  added. 


P.  E.  Brlden. 
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1  have   a    Saviour,  he's  plead  -  ing  in    glo  -  ry,  A   dear,  lov-ing  Saviour,  tho'earth-frientb  be  few; 

2.  T      I   have    a    Fa-ther:  to    me      he  has  giv  -  en   A   hope  fo.  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  bless-ed  and  true; 

3.  A  robe  fair  and  spot-less,  re-splen-dent   in  whiteness,  Is  wait  -  ing  in    glo  ■  ry  my  won-der-ing  view; 

4.  Tome  has  been  giv  -  en    a    peace  like  a    riv  -  er — A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world  nev-er  knew; 

5.  When  Je-sus  has  found  you.tell  oth  -  ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov-ing  Sav-iour  is  your  Saviour  too; 
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And  now  he  is  watch-ing  in  ten  -  der-ness  o'er  me,  And  0  that  my  Sav-iour  were  yonr  Saviour  too  I 
And  soon  will  he  call  me  to  meet  him  in  heav-en,  But  O  that  I  might  hear  him  welcome yoa  tool 
And  when  I  re-ceive  it  all  shin-ing  in  brightness,  Dear  friend,  I  would  see  you  re-ceiv-ing  one  too  I 
And  Christ  is  the  Au-thor,  and  Christ  is  the  Giv- er,  And  O  that  his  peace  might  be  giv -en  to  you  I 
Then  pray  that  yonr  Saviour  may  bring  them  to  glo  -  ry,  And  prayer  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  you  ! 

1  >J  ^  i  J-  J  J  ,  rj-  J«*JJ  J   J»  J'  rj  J  i  Aji  A  A  A  A  J  j. 


=^ 


W- 


■§£ 


ffi 


^-* rr 


±±i 


CHORUS. 


i-i' 


i^S^Sti 


nL=± 


^ 


#^Fi 


a 


^5 


-«>— 


Your  Sav-iour,  too,     Your  Sav-iour,  too;      My   Sav-iour  bids  me  tell  you,  He's  your  Sav-iour,  too. 
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KEEP  TENTING  TOWARD  THE  HIGHLANDS. 


F.  E.  B. 


Duet  or  all  Soprano  and  Tenor  Voices. 


"Lot  pitched  his  tent  toward  Sodom."— Gen.  19 :  17. 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Are  you  tent-ing   on  the  low-lands    Of    the   fa  -  ted,  flow'ry 

2.  Does  fair  Sod-om    in  her  glo  -  ry       Beckon  you  with  ease  or 

3.  To   the  mountains  of  sal  -  va  -  tion!    Hear  the  an  -  gel,  Mer-cy, 


plain  ?  Are  you  near-ing  life's  high 
gain  ?  Heed  her  aw  -  ful  judg-ment 
call;        Do    not    tar-ryl  look  not 
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mountains,    As  the  night  comes  on  a  -  gain  ?  Keep  tent-ing      toward  the  highlands,    Each  evening  nearer 

sto    -  ry;      Linger    not,  her  joys  are    vain. 

back-ward!    Hasten    on    ere  vengeance  fall.  Keep  tenting  toward  the  highlands  of  life, 
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home;  Keep   tent-ing  toward  the  high-lands,         Keep  tent-ing   near-er 

sweet  home;  Keep  tenting  toward  the  highlands  of  life, 
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heav'nly  home. 
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BLESSED  ARE  THEY  THAT  DO. 


"For  not  the  hearers  of  the  law  arc  just  before  God,  but  the  doers  of  the  law  shall  be  justi6ed."— Rom.  >  !  13. 
P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  BLIM. 
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1.  Hear  the  words  our  Saviour  hath  spoken,  Words  of  life,  un  -  fail-ing  and  true;  Careless  one,  prayerless  one, 

2.  All       in  vain  we  hear  his  commandments,  All    in    vain  his  prom-is-es,    too;  Hearing  them,  fearing  them, 

3.  They  with  joy  may  en  -  ter  the  cit  -  y,   Free  fromsin.f rom  sorrow  and  st  rife,  Sanc-ti-  fied,  glo  -  ri  -  fled, 
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Mil 

hear  and  re-mem-ber,  Je-sus  says,  "Blessed  are  they  that  do." 

nev  -  er  can  save  us,  Bless-ed,  O  bless-ed  are  they  that  do.    Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  commandments, 

now  and  for-ev  -  er,  They  may  have  right  to  the  tree  of  life. 
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Bless-ed  are  they,  blessed  are  they;  Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  commandments,  Blessed,  blessed,  blessed  are  they. 
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WHAT  SHALL  THE  HARVEST  BE? 

(SOLO,  DUET,  OR  QUARTET,  WITH  FULL  CHORUS.) 


§ 


"He  that  soweth  to  his  flesh  shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption;  but  he  that  soweth  to  the  Spirit  shall  reap  life 
Emily  S.  Oakley.  everlasting." — Gal.  6:8.  F.  E.  Beldew. 
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1.  Sow  -  ing  the  seed     by  the  day  -  light  fair, 

2.  Sow  -  ing  the  seed     by  the  way  -  side   high, 

3.  Sow  -  ing  the  seed     of   a    lin  -  g'ring  pain, 

4.  Sow  -  ing  the  seed  with  an  ach   -  ing  heart, 


Sow  -  ing  the  seed     by  the  noon -day   glare, 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed    on  the  rocks    to    die, 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed     of    a    mad -dened  brain, 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed  while  the  tear  -  drops  start, 
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Sow  -  ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  -  ing  light, 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil, 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed  of  a  tar  -  nished  name, 
Sow  -  ing  in   hope   till  the  reap    •   ers  come 


Sow  -  ing  the  seed    in  the   sol 

Sow  -  ing  the  seed    in  the   fer 

Sow  -  ing  the  seed    of    e  -  ter 

Glad  -  ly   to  gath  -  er  the    har 


emn  night, 
tile  soil, 
nal  shame, 
vest  home. 
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Sown    in  the  dark  -  ness  or  sown    in  the  light, 


Sown     in  our  weak-ness  or    sown    in  our  rrnght; 
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WHAT  SHALL  THE  HARVEST  BE?-Concluded. 
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Gath  -  ered  in  time      or    e  -  ter 


ni  -  ty, 


Sure, 


ahl  sure    will  the  har   -    vest  be. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
V r 


NO,  NOT  ONE. 
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Geo.  c.  Hvoo. 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Je-  sus,  No, 

2.  No       friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  ho- ly,  \<>, 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  lie  is  not  near  as,  No, 
J.  Did  ev- ersaintrindthisfnendforsakeHim?  No, 
5.  Was     e'er     a  gift  like  the  Saviour  given?  No, 
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not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one ! 
not  one ! 
not  one.' 
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no,  not  one !  None  else  could  hc.il  all  our 
no,  not  one !  And   yet   no  friend  is  so 
no,  not  one  !  No  night  so  dark  hut  His 
no,  not  one !       Or  sin-ner  find  that  lie 
no,  not  one  I     Will  He  re-fuse  us    a 
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D.S.  —  There' s  not     a  friend  like  the 
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soul's  diseases,  No,  not  one !  no,  not  one : 
meek  and  lowly,  No, not  one  !  no,  not  one  ' 

love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one  !  }  Jesus  Imowa  all  about  oar  straggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  iadone, 
1  would  not  take  him  ?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one  ! 
home  in  heaven  ?  No,  not  one !  no,  not  one!, 
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lovi  -  ly  J-esus,     Xot,  no  one.'  no,  not  one! 
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HIS  WAY  WITH  THEE. 

"  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord."— Psalm  37  :  5. 


Rev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum. 
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Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  always  pure  and  good  ?  Would  you  walk  with  Him  within  the 
Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  follow  at  His  call  ?  Would  you  know  the  peace  that  comes  by 
Would  you  in    His  kingdom  find    a  place  of  per- feet  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him  true  in  prov-i - 
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narrow  road  ?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  burden,  carry  all  your  load  ?  Let  H  i*n  have  His  way  with  thee, 
giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  need  never  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee, 
den-  tial  test  ?  Would  you  in  His  serv-ice  la-  bor    always  at  your  best  ?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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His  pow'r    can  make  you  what  you  ought  to  be ;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart,  and  make  you  free ; 
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HIS  WAY  WITH  THEE.— Concluded. 
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is   love  can  Oil  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His   way  with  tint-. 
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WHO  IS  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE? 

"  Then  Moses  stood  in  the  gate  of  the  camp,  and  said,  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  " — Ex.  31 :  36. 
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1.  Who 
2. 


"Who       i8     on  the  Lord's  side?  Al  -  ways   true;  There's  a  right  and  wrongRide.  Where  stand  yon? 
Thousands  on  the  wrong  side    Choose  to  standstill     'tis  not    the  strong  side.  True    and  grand. 
3.  Come  and  join  the  Lord's  side;  Ask    you  why?  Tis     the  on-  ly  safe    side    By       and     by. 
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(Choose  now,     Choose  now,     On  the  right  or  wrong  side?  False  or  true  ■> 

I  W  hoisonthe  Lord'sside?  Whoison  the  Lord's  side  y  (Omit ;  N  here  stand  you? 
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ONLY  A  STEP. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosbt. 


Thou  art  not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  God." — Mark  12 :  34. 

1  .  ...Sii  S      fr      S 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 

2.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 

3.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 

4.  On  -  ly  a  stap  to  Je 


sus!  Then  why  not  take  it  now?  Come.and  thy  sin  con-fess  -  ing, 
sus!  Be-  lieve  and  thou  shalt  live;  Lov  -  ing-  ly  now  He's  wait-ing, 
susl  A  step  from  sin  to  grace;  What  has  thy  heart  de  -  cid  -  ed? 
sus!  O     why  notcome,and  say,      Glad  -  ly     to  thee,  my  Sav-  iour, 
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To  Him  thy  Saviour  b~ow. 
And  ready  to  for  -  give. 
The  moments  fly  a  -  pace, 
I  gave  myself    a  -    way, 
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On-ly    a  step,  on- ly    a  step;  Come.He  waits  for  thee,Come,and  thy 
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sin  conf  esssing.Thou  shalt  receive  a  blessing;  Do  not  reject  the  mer  -  cy  He  free-  ly  of -f  ers  thee. 
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THE  NINETY  AND  NINE. 


Elizabeth  C.  L'LnriiANrc. 


( May  be  Ming  as  a  holo.) 


I»A   I).  Sankc  v. 
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1.  Thoro  wero  ninety  and  nino  thatsafo  -  ly  lay  In  theshelt- er     of   tho  fold,       But         one   was  out  on 

2.  "  Lord,    thou  hast  hare  Thy  ninety  and  nine;  Are  they  notenough  for  Thee'.'"  But  the  Shepherd  niadean-ev. 

3.  But  none    of      the  ransom  d  ev  -  6T  kl  deep  wero  tho  wal  i,  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
1.  "Lord,  whence  are  these  blood-dropaall  tho  way  That  mark  out  tho  mountain's  track  ?  "  .  ;  toronewhohad 


0— i s j     |     0 • 0 0 • • 


v  v  y 
a-way,     Far   off  from  tho  ^.ncs  of      gold; — A  -   way  on  them  Id  and  bare,  Away  from  the 

"One  of  mine   Mas  wan-  der'd  a-way  from     me,  Andalthou  ,1  "otho 

Lord  paas'd  thro' Ere  He  found  Hia  ah  t,  •(  Out  in  I  its  cry, —     *7 

gono  a  Btray,  Ere  theShepher  1  could  bring  him  back."  "Lord.why  aro  thy  bands  so  re:/.  .'''They  are  piere'dtc- 
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ten  -  der  Shepherd's  care,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der   Shepherd's  care. 
des-  ert  to  find  my  sheep,     I      go  to  the  desert    to     find    my  sheep." 
helpless.and  read-y  to    die,     *7       Sick  and  helpless, and  read-y  to    die. 
night   by  many  a  thorn,"  "They  are  piere'd  to-night  by  many  a   thorn." 
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5  Bnt  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  hearen, 

"Rejoice,  I  have  found  my  sheep!" 
And  the  angels  sang  around  the  throne, 
'  ■  Rejoice  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own ! " 
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F.  G.  Burroughs 


WHAT  WILL  YOU   DO  WITH  JESUS? 

"  What  shall  I  do  with  Jesus  which  is  called  Christ." — Matt.  27 :  22. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  call-  ed  Je-sus?   Ma  -  ny  are  wait-ing    to  hear  you  say, — Some  have  de- 

2.  What  will  you  do   for  the  King  call- ed  Je-sus,    He    who  for  you  leit  His  throne  above?  Here  'mid  the 

3.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  call-  ed  Je  -  sus, — Who  will  sub  -  mit  to  His  gen  -  tie  sway  ?  Where  are  the 
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spised  Him,  re- ject- ing  His  mer  -  cy,  What  will  you  do  with  your  King  to-day?  What  can  you  wit- ness  con- 
low  -  ly  and  sin  -  ful  to  la  -  bor,  Dai  -  ly  un-fold  -  ing  His  Father's  love.  Look  on  the  fields  white  al- 
heartsread-y   now  to  enthrone  Him?  Who  will  His  kind    com  -  mands  0-  bey?  Come  with  your  ointments  most 

~^>  1  *  _g — ■»— r-»    <*  •  r  jS    S  :  S- 


cern-  ing 
read  -  y 
cost  -  ly 
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His  goodness,  Who  died  to  save  you  from  sin's  bit-  ter  thrall  ?  Who  will  declare  Him  the  fair -est    of 
to    har-vest,  Who  now  is  will- ing    to  toil  with  the  few?    What  will  you  do  for  the  dear  Saviour, 
and  pre-cious,  Pour  out  your  gifts  at  the  dear  Saviour's  feet;  Ren-der   to  Him  all  your  loy - al    de- 


thousands  ? 
Je-sus  ? 
vo-tion;  Seek  to    ex  -  alt  Him  by  prais- es  meet.  J    ■ 


Who  now  will  crown  Him  the  Lord  of  all  ?  "j 

Lo,    He    is  wait-ing,  He  calls  for  you!  \  What  will  yon  do  with  the  King  call'd  Jesus?  What,oh,what  will  you 
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WHAT  WILL  YOU  DO?— CONCLUDED. 


Jo  w 
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bless  all  who  hum-bly  con-fesa      Faith   in  His  blood  an  .  -neas. 

f'f  f  *     f '  r  T      m      .m      ' 


DID  NOT  DIE  IN  VAIN. 

every  kindred,  and  tongue, 

it  ) 
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"Thou  hast  rr'ieemed  us  to  God  by  thy  blood,  out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongue,  and  people,  and  nation  " — R    • 
Mrv  Frank  Grant  L  i  ar. 

m  Chorus  I'  >,     N 


1.  It  Iha-ai  bri  wjj  tn-ei-M;  The  Jjt  wis  dark  aad  erief  wis  wile;  For  hijp*  wis  f rush'd. is1!  all  ntmti  nil,  l"»  -  til  th«  Sjr-ioar  row  i-  eiit, 
ID'  rigk,  \il  on   Hn  Uri  UU   «    re  -  ly ;    H*  b-in^bt    --  :  pin;  Bat   A  '•.■■  is  tub  ! 

3.  0,  wondrous  news  of  life aud  lo?e!  Tail  J«-ihi  lira  ui  rngrn  l-Wri;  He  auJe  the  path   of  eio-  rj  plug;      Ah,  io!  U-  .  i  mi! 
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Jas.  Nicholson. 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 

"  Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow." —  Ps.  51 :  7. 


Wb.  G.  Fischbr. 
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1.  Lord  Je  -  sus,    I  long    to  be    per  •  fect-ly  whole.; 

2.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  look  down  from  thy  throne  in  the  skies, 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  for  this     I  most  humbly    en  -treat; 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  thou  seest      I      pa-  tiently    wait; 
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I  want  thee  for  -  ev  -  er,  to  live  in  my  soul; 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sac  -  n  -  fice; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  thy  cru  •  ci  -  tied  feet, 
Come  now,  and  with-  in    me  a  new  heart  ere  •  ate; 
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Break  down  ev  -'ry     i  -   dol,  cast  out  ev  -'ry     foe; 
I    give    up  my  -  self,  and  what  -ev  -  er     1  know 
By    faith,  for  my  cleansing,   I    see  thy  blood  flow 
To  those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou  nev  -  er  said'st  No; 
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Now  wash  me,  and  1  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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Whit- er  than  snow,  yes,  whit  -  er  than  snow;  Now  wash  me,  and    1    shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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F.  E.  B. 
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LIFE  IN  A  LOOK. 

"Look  unto  mc,  and  be  ye  saved."— Isa.  45  :?1. 


P.  V..  nRLDRW. 


fr 


*=£$£=* 


==f=  3 — #—5=* — *=^- 


2= 


1.  There's  life    in    a  look  at  the  sacred  cross,  Je  -  sus  has  said, "Look  unto    me;"  Earth  with  its  rich-es    is 

2.  When    first  to  the  Saviour  I  raised  my  eyes,  Sweet  was  the  smile  that  fell  on  me;   Oft  as  the  clouds  of  temp- 
1*11      look  to  the  cross  ev'ry  day  and  hour,  Trusting  the  promise  God  has  given;  None  ev  -  er  fall  neath  the 
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on    -    ly  dross.  Bright  treasures  beyond  in  the  cross  I  see.   In  a 
ta  -    tion  rise,  A    look  at  the  cross  still  my  strength  shall  be. 
tempter's  pow'r,  Who  trust  and  obey  in  the  strength  of  Heav'a. 


look      there's  life  for  thee, 
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In    a    look 
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there's       life    for  thee, 
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look       at  Cal-va  -  ry;        Blessed  thought,    salvation  free,        By    a    look        at  Cal-va  -  ry.  w 

In    a    look     at         Cal  -  va  -  ry;  Blessed  thought,  sal    -   va-tion  free.  By    a  look  at  Cal-va-rv 
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H.  R.  P. 


YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 

"God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above  that  yc  are  able."— I  Cor.  10 :  13. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  temptation,    For  yielding   is    sin,     Each  vie- fry  will  help  you   Some  other  to   win; 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  companions,    Bad  language  disdain,     God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain; 

3.  To   him  that  o'ercometh,    God  giv-eth  a  crown,     Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  Tho'  often  cast  down; 
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Fight  man-f ul  -  ly   onward,    Dark  pas  -  sions  sub  -  due, 

Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,    Kind-heart-ed    and  true,      Look  ev-er  to   Je  -  sus,    He'll  carry  you  through- 
He   who    is    our  Saviour,    Our  strength  will  re -new, 
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Ask  the  Sav-iour  to  help  you,  Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  yon ;  He  is  wiU-iug  to  aid  yon,    He  will  carry  yon  through, 
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Rev.  C.  Lansino  Tatlor. 


DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT. 

'Fear  not,   I  am  with  thee." — Isa.  41  :   10. 


P.  E.  Bkldeh. 


1.  Dare 

2.  Dare 

3.  Dare 

4.  Dare 

5.  Dare 


to 
to 
to 
to 
to 


do 
do 
do 
do 
do 


right, 
right, 
right, 
right, 

right, 


dare 
dare 
dare 
dare 
dare 


to 
to 
to 
to 
to 


be 
be 
be 
be 
be 


true! 
true! 
true! 
true! 
truel 


You  have    a    work  that  no    oth  -  er 
Oth  -  er  men's  fail-ures  can    nev-er 
God  who  ere  -  a  -  ted  you  cares  for 
Keep  the  great  Judg-ment  day     al-ways 
Je  -   sus,  your  Sav-iour,  will    car  -  ry 


can     do; 
save   youj 
you    too; 
in     view; 
you  through} 
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Do  it  so  brave-ly,  so  kind  -  ly,  so  well,  An  -  gels  will  hast  -  en 
Stand  by  your  conscience,  your  hon  -  or,  your  faith;  Stand  li!:e  a  he  -  ro  and 
Trcas-urcs  the  tears  that  his  striv-ing  ones  shed,  Counts  and  pro-tects  ev  -  'ry 
Look  at  your  work  as  you'll  look  at  it  then —  Scann'd  by  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  and 
Cit   -   y,  and    man-sion,  and  tlironc,  all  in   sight,    Can       you  not  dare   to    be 


sto  -  ry    to 
bat- tie  till 
hair    of  your 
an  -  gels,  and 
true  and   do 


tell; 
death; 
head; 
men; 
right? 
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An  -  gels  will  hast-en    the  sto  -  ry    to    telL 
Repeat  last  line  of  each  stanza. 
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Dare  to  do  right,  Dare  to  be  true,  Dare  I 


dare!  dare 


to  be  truel 
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Mrs.  J.  Luke. 
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LET  THE  LITTLE  ONES  COME. 

"Forbid  them  not  to  come  unto  me." — Matt.  19: 14. 


Arranged  by  F.  E.  B. 
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1.1     think  when  I  road  thatsweetsto-ry  of  old,  When  Je-sus  was  here  a-mong  men,    How  hecall'd  lit-tle  chil-dren   as 
2.  Yet    still    to  the  Saviour  in  pray'r  I  may  go,  And   ask  for  a  share  in  his  love,    And      if     I  thus  ear  •  nest  -  ly 
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lambs  to  bis  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then.      I       wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  his 
seek  him  be  •  low,  I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  a-  bove.     In  that  beau- ti-ful  place  he  has  gone  to   pre -pare  For 
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arm  kd  been  thrown  aronnd  me,     AndthatI  might  havo  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said,  "Lot  the  lit-  tie  ones  come  un  - 
all  who  are  wash'd  and  forgiv'n,      Oh,    may   we  at  last  find  aglad  welcome  there,  Safeathomeintheking-dom 
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to     me." 
of  heav'n. 
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Fa-VJTVJ.  CSOSRY. 


PURE  GOLD. 


'Thou  settest  a  crown  of  pure  Rold  on  his  head."— Pi.  at:?. 


Ronwr  Lows  v. 
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See 
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i.  Why  la-bor  for  treasures  that  rust  and  de 

2.  Each  promise  contaiu'd  in    the  Book  he    has 

3.  The  gift  of    the    Spir-  it,  which  all  may    re  • 
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■  cay,    That  sparkle  a  mo -merit,  then  van-ish    a 
giv'n,    Di- rect  ing  the  soul    in     its  path- way  to 
ceive  —  The  rapture  of    par-don    to     all    who  be 
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Go  rather  to  Je  -  sus,  with  earnest 
Is  priceless,  e  -  tor  -  nal,  un-bound-ed, 
An  answer  to  pray'r  when  the  heart  is 
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de  -  sire,  And  buy  of  him  "gold  that  is  tried  in  the  fire;" 
and  free,  More  precious  than  diamonds,  or  gems  of  the  sea; 
oppress'd— The  hope  of    a  crown,  and    a  man-sion    of        rest- 
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Sal-va-tion's  a  treas-ure  of  val  •  ue 
God's  word  is  a  treasure  of  val  -  ue 
All  these  are  brighttreasures  of    val  -  ue 


3-*-h 


un  -  told ;    Be  wise   to    ob-tain     it,  for  this   is    Pure  Gold. 

un  -  told ;    O    fail    not  to    gain    it,  for  this   is    Pure  Gold. 

un  -  told;    Make  haste  to  se-cure  them  for  they  are  Pure  Gold. 

o-     *-     ♦-     *-  «.  h(N[N"^ 


£ 
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& 
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Uwd  by  pcnouuon  of  Robert  Lowry. 
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LEAD  THEM  TO  THEE. 


71 67  1  WILL  EARLY  SEEK  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Words  arranged. 
2fc 


(DOANE.  6S&4S.) 


F.  E.  Belden. 


Mrs.  L.  M.  B.  Bateman. 


1.  Lead  them,  my  God,   to    Thee,  Lead  them  to 

2.  Wnen  earth  looks  bright  and  fair,  Pes  -  tive  and 

3.  E'en  for  such  lit"- tie     ones, Christ  came  a 

4.  Yea,  tho'  my  faith   be     dim,     I  would  be  - 


Thee, 
gay, 
child, 
lieve 


& 


m 


Fred  A.  Fillmorb. 


^a 


1.  I  will  ear  -  ly   seek  the  Sav-iour,  F  will  learn  of 

2.  I    will  hast-en  where  He  bids  me,   I     am  not  too 

3.  He  is  stand-ing   at   the  door- way  Of    es-cape  from 

mmmmm 


*=ff: 


V     + 


These  chil-dren  dear   of  mine,  Thou  gav-est    me; 

Let       no   de  -  lu  -  sivo  snare,  Lure  them    a  -  stray; 

And     in  this  world  of  sin      Lived  un  -  de  -  filed 

That  Thou  this  pre  -  cious  gift      Wilt  now  ro  -  eeive; 


mm^^m^m 


Him  each  day;  I  will  fol-low  in  His  foot-steps, 
young  to  go  In  the  path-way  where  He  lead-eth, 
ev  •  'ry    sin;      I    will  knock,  for  He    has  prom-ised, 


5=^ 


£ 


% 


m 


f3 


m 


D.  S. — Je  •  sus  loves  me,  died  to  save  me, 
End.    Chorus. 


0,  by  Thy  love  di  -  vine,  Lead  them,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
But  from  temptation's  pow'r,  Lead  them,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
0,  for  His  sake,  I  pray,  Lead  them,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
0,    take  their  jocng  hearts  now,  Lead  them,  my  God,  to  Thee; 


will  walk  the   nar  -  row  way. 
Not  too  young  His  will  to  know.    For  He  loves  me, 
He  will  hear  and   let    me   in. 


Lead  them,  my  God,    to   Thee,  Lead  them  to    Thee. 


d? 


-r 


-|- 


Copyright,  1886,  1908,  ky  F.  E.  Belden 
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yes,   He  loves  me,  Je-  sus  loves  me,   this  I  know; 


Copyright,  18S8,  by  Fillmore  Bros.    Used  by  permission. 
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WHO'LL   BE  THE   NEXT? 


■  s   Haws i 


RoilKRT    I.OWRY. 


1.  Who'll  bo  the  next   to      fol  -  low  Je-sus?  Who'll  be  the 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next   to      fol  -  low  Je-sus— Fol  -   low  His 

3.  Who'll  be  the  next  to      fol  -  low  Je-ans7  Who'll  be  the. 


next  His  cross  to  bear?  Some  ono  isread-y,  someone  is 
wea-  ry  bleeding  feet?  Who'll  be  the  next  to  lay  ev-'ry 
next    to  praise  His  name  7  Who'll  swell  tbe  chorns  of  free  re- 


W  -^^=£-S^ 


i  i 


REFRAIN. 


iTi  .Vr^VUI;  i:im 


waiting  i  Who'll  be  the  next  a  crown  to  wear  7 
burden  Down  at  the  Father's  mercy -seat?  Who'll  be  the  next? 
redemption— Sing,hsJlelnjah !  praise  the  Lamb  7 


m^^^m 


Who'll  be  the  next  7  Who'll  be  the  next  to      fol-low  Je-sus? 


i       i       i 
Copyright,  1899,  by  Robert  Lowry.  Renewal.  Used  by  permission. 


l — >_rV_jk__H — L_ J-. — I    -'  — 1  — r-i m 

s  s  :::**%:     :::: 

ho'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Je-sni  now?  Follow  Je-sus  now 7 

JUST  A  WORD  FOR  JESUS. 

Tj  Ckosiiv.  \v.  II.  Doane. 


1.  Now  just  a  word  for  Jo-  sus;  Tour  dearest  Friend  so  true, 

2.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je-  sus;  You  ftel  your  sins  for-giv'n, 
8.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je-  sus;  A   cross   it  can  -  not  be 

4.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je-  sus;  Let   not   the  time  be  lost; 

5.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je-sus;  And    if  your  faith  be  dim, 


Fink. 


Come,  cheer  our  hearts  and  tell  us  What  Ho  has  done  for  you. 

And      by  His  grace  are  striving  To  reach  a  home  in  heav'n. 
say,   "1  love  my  Sav-iour  Who  gave  His  life  for  me." 
heart's  neg-leci-ed  du  -  ty  Brings  sorrow  to    its  cost, 
rise  in  all   your  weakness, And  leave  the  rest  to  Him. 

1  H'Tnti'i  [i  i 


To 
The 
A 


D.S.-One  lit-tle  word  for   Je»u»,0  tpeak,  or  ting,  or  pray. 


Refrain. 


1 J  id:  J  a  Ju  TJiirfj  j 


D.S. 


Now  just  a  word  for  Je-  sus— 'Twill  help  us  on  our  way; 

J  .    m-    ^=-  -*-  1 

r*-f?rrs  *     I    *     r  *  r  : 

Copyright,  1803,  by  W.  H.  Dome.    Used  by  per. 


74    WONDERFUL  WORDS  OF  LIFE. 

p  p_  B-  P.  P.  Bliss. 


SEEKING  FOR  ME 


fmM 


1.  Sing  them  o-ver  a  -  gain  to  me,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 

2.  Christ.the  blessed  One,gives  to  all,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 

3.  Sweetly  e-cho  the  gos-pel  call,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  to  Beth -le- hem  came,  Born  in    a 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,  Paid  the  great 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  the  same  as   of   old,  While  I  was 

4.  Je- sus,  my  Saviour,shall  come  from  on  high, Sweet  is  the 

I* 


Let  me  more  of  their  beau-ty  see,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 
Sin-ner,  list  to  the  lov-ing  call,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 
Of-  fer  par-don  and  peace  to  all,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 


man  -  ger  to  sor  -  row  and  shame;  0,  it  was  won-der-ful, 
debt,  and  my  soul  He  set  free;  0,  it  was  won-der-ful, 
wand'ring  a  •  far  from  the  fold,  Gen-tly  and  long  did  He 
prom-ise  as  wea-  ry  years  fly;  0,   I  shall  see  Him  de- 


Words  of  life  and  beau-ty,  Teach  me  faith  and  du  -  ty, 
All  so  free-ly  giv  -  en,  Woo  -  ing  us  to  heav-en, 
Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Sav  -  iour,  Sane  -  ti  -  fy  for  -  ev  -  er, 
h     I       I       !       I*     I       b     I 


blest  be  His  name!  Seeking  for  me,  for  me. 

how  could  it  be?   Dy-ing  for  me,  for  me. 

plead  with  my  souLCalling  for  me,  for  me. 

scending  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for  me. 


Seek- ing  for 
Dy-ing  for 
Call-ing  for 
Com-ing  for 


psiip^ 


Beautiful  words,wonderful  words,Wonderfal  words  of  Life;        Life. 


for  me,  ...  .      U  for  me;  .  .  . 

3,    seek-ing  for  mo,  Seek-ing  for  me,    seek-ing  for 

me,     dy-ing  for  me,    Dy-ing   for  me,     dy-ing  for  me; 

me,     call-ing  for  me,  Call-ing  for  me,     call-ing  for  me; 

me,     com-ing  for  me,  Com-ing  for  me,    com-ing  for  me; 

. tL^^-o        .JJJH 


Copyright,  1905,  by  The  John  Church  Co.    Used  by  permission. 
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7G  *4  Calling. 

W.  L.  T.       Saw  awl  tfwlrrly.  W.  L.  TnoMrso.N. 

-:--:-:-:->:vn  &:■:■: 

1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-dor-ly    Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  Gall  ■  ing  for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Je  sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting.the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from 

4.  Think  of  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised, Promised  for 

fP"*  *  *  «  -  h*  «  g  r  -.i*  *  * 


i  /■>/•> 


ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling,  0  sinner,  coma  home! 

li:.:-n 


* :  - 


LIKE  AS  A  FATHER. 


(Ps.  103:  13.) 


D.  S.  Hakes. 


B    *      •     - 

:» -  •    * 

you  and  for  me; 
you  and  for  me; 
you  and  from  me; 
you  and  for    me; 

*     I    I 


At  the  heart's  portal  He's  waiting  and 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His 
Shadows  are  gath'rinir  and  death's  nuht  is 
Tho'  we  haie  sinned  He  has  mer  -  cy  and 


;  ,L-LSi,l.^ 


1.  Like  as  a  fa-ther  pities   his  child,  So  the  Lord  p.Ues 

2.  Like  as  a  fa-ther  when  we  bolieve,  M:r-c:-ful  Saviour, 

3.  Like  as  a  fa-ther,  ev-er  the  same,  Ho  hath  cr  -a  -  ted', 

4.  Like  as  a  farther,  constant  is  He,  63d  in    compassion 


watching,  Watching 
mer  -  cies,  Her-cies 
com  -  ing,  Gom-ing 
par. don,  Par-don 


3>J"i 


for  yon  and  for  me. 
for  you  and  for  me? 
for  you  and  for  me. 
for  yon  and  for  me. 


::  ■:: 


■■'■■  E^fedgi:1  m^st  u 


Gome  home,  come 

Come  home,  j* 

m     m     -» 


the  sin-ner  de-filed;  Wait-eth  in  kindness,  P;t-iesour 
He  waits  to  receive;  List -ens  to  hear  ns,  Bless-es  to 
and  knowethour  frame;  Watch  -eth  the  s'.raying.Guarde'.h  the 
re-gard-eth  ourp'.ea;  In     need  He  com-eth,  Pre-c:ons  His 


:: 


^   ^ 


home, . .      Te  whoare  weary,  come  home;      Ear-nest-ly 

corne  home, 


wmm. 


„  ■  % 

blindness,  Long-eth  to  wel-come,  tho'  oft  -  en  re-viled. 
cheer  us,    Pit  -  ies  when-ev  -  er    His  Spir-  it  we  grieve, 
pray-ing,  Bids  us  to  trust  in    His  Al-might-y  name, 
prom-ise:  Fa-  ther  in  hiav-en     for    ev-er    to 

gg.li  I     r    IF 


-»    5    «» 


1       1 
Copyright,  lf7?,  by  F.  E.  Belden,  oirner 


78  46  JESUS  SAVES. 

PRISCILLA  J.  OWENS.  WM.    J.  KlRKPATRlCK. 


79  17THOf  YOUR  SINS  BE  AS  SCARLET. 


g#^#^M 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
Duet.    Gently. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  We  have  heard  a  joy-ful  sound,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sns  saves; 

2.  Waft  it  on    the  roll-ing  tide,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves; 

3.  Sing  a  -  bove  the  bat-tie's  strife,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves; 

4.  Give  the  winds  a  mighty  voice,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves; 


l."Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar-let,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,0  re-turn  ye  un  -  to  God! 

3.  He'll  forgive  jour  transgressions,ABd  remember  them  no  more; 
"-.   ,V   „   JT  i    if— r— - fib 


Spread  the  glad-ness  all  a-ronnd,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves; 
Tell  to  sin  -  ners,  far  and  wide,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves; 
By  His  death  and  end-less  life,  Je-sus  saves.  Je-sus  saves; 
Let     the  na-tions  now  re-joice,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves; 


as  snow;  Tho'  they  be  red like  crimson,They  shall 'g. 

to  God!  He  is   of  great com-pas-sion,  And  of  ** 

no  more;  "Look  un-to  Me, ye  peo-ple,"  Saith  the 


Bear  the  news  to  ev-'ry  land,Climl>  the  steeps  and  cro:s  the  waves, 
Sing,  ye  ls-lands  of  the  sea.  Ech-o  back,  ye  o-cean  caves, 
Sing  it  soft  ly  thro'  the  gloom,vv!icn  the  heart  for  mer-cy  craves, 
Shout  salvation  full  and  free,  Highest  hills  and  deep-est  caves, 


be  as  wool;"  "Tho'joar  sins  be  as  scar-let,Tho'your  sins  be  as 
wondrous  love;Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, Hear  the  voice  that  en-  £ 
Lord  jour  GodjHe'll  forgive  jour  transgressions ,He '  11  forgive  jour  trans-  p. 

—     g,      ■fiL'-^-    *&■     m.m~£- ,^~  ~f"    m  •  m  .  gr     m  3  m    .•? 


Onward,  'tis  onr  Lord's  command,  Je-sus  saves,  Je  sus  saves. 
Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 
Sing  in  tri-umph  o'er  tho  tomb,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 
This  our  song   of  vie  -  to  -  ry,     Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 


*m^m$$ 


scar-let,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow, 
treats  you,  0  re-turn  ye  nn-to  God!  0  re-turn  ye  nn-toGod! 
gressions,And  re-mem-ber  them  no  more,And  re-mem-ber  them  no  more. 


W^$ 


COVER  WITH  HIS  LIFE. 

P.  K.  nrLPKV. 


1.  Look  upon  Jo- sus,  sin -loss  is    He;   Father,  lm'pute  His 

2.  Dwp  are  the  wounds  transgression  has  made;Rcd  are  theihun,  my 
8.  Longing  the  joy   of  par-don  to  know,  Je  -  sus  holds  out  a 
4.  Re  -  con-ciled  by  His  death  for  my  sin,  Jus  •  ti  -  fied  by  His 


: :  --  ::*■ 

life  un- to    me.    My  life  ofscar-let,  my  sin  and  woe, 
soul  is    a  -  fraid.  0    to  be  cov-ered,  Je-sus,  with  Thee, 
robe  whiteassnow"Lord,I  accept  it!  leav-ing  my  own,' 
life  pare  and  clean.  Sanc-ti-ned  by  o-  bey-ing  His  word', 


81 

El.  Nathan. 


WHY  NOT  NOW? 


C.  C.  Case. 


^  :i:  ,  :  >%: -1: .,..%.! 


1.  While  we  pray  and  while  we  plead,WhiI«  you  see  your  mini's  deep  need, 
3.  You  have  wandered  far  a -way;  Do  not  risk  an-oth  -  er   day; 

3.  In  the  world  you've  fail'd  to  find  Aught  of  peace  for  troubled  mind'; 

4.  Come  to  Chnst.con-fes-sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  pardon  take; 


D.  S.—My  hfc  of  scarlet,  my  tin  and  vroe, 
End.    Refrain, 

el  ■  to 


¥&  -  . 

Cov-er  with  His  life,  whiter  than  snow, 

Safe  from  the  law  that  now  jndgcth  me!    Cover  with  His  life, 

Gladly  I  wear  Thy  pure  life  a-  lone." 

Glo-ri  -  fied  when  re-turn-eth  mv  Lord. 


Whileonr  Fa-ther  calls  yon  home.Will  yon  not,  my  brother,  come? 
Do    not  tnrn  from  God  your  face,   But  to-day  accept  His  grace. 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be-lieve,  Peace  and  joy  yoa  shall  receive. 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to  day,   He  will  keep  yoa  all  tho  way. 


*t  i  r 

Chords. 


X  : : :  m 


cfiu^s  m  J.  i  jij  jj^jji 


t^y*.,  -  *■ 


m^, 


Why  not  now?  Why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je  sus  now? 

Why  Dot  now?        Why  not  now? 


Cover  tcith  His  life,  whiter  than  snow. 


whiter  than  snow,   Fal-ness  of  His  life  then  shall  I  know; 
==a=*  ff  ■  li  -:      k  t^PTr^r^-  r .  r. 


fiiNcWty&iiUtidgH 


Why  not  now?  Why  not  now?    Why  not  come  to  Je-sus  now] 

Why  not  row?        Why  not  now? 

tun'  ifrfrgf^i  -;: 


Copj-rifht.  1399.  by  F.  E.  Beldea. 


Copilieit.  1891,  by  C.  C.  Cwo.    Used  by  permission. 
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ON  THE  CROSS. 


Anon. 


(For  male  voices.) 

Arr.  by  J.  S.  Washburn  and  F. 
f 
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MERCY'S  FREE. 


E.  B. 


Richard  Jukes. 


1.  Be  -  hold,be-hold  the  Lamb  of  God,  On  the  cross,  on  the  cross; 

2.  Be  -  hold  His  arms  ex-tend-ed  wide,  On  the  cross,  on  the  cross; 

3.  And  now  the  mighty  deed  is  done.  On  the  cross,  on  the  cross; 

4.  Whero-e'er  I  go,  I'll  tell  the  sto-ry  Of  the  cross,  of  the  cross; 


*=& 


D.  F.  AUBER. 


i^SfefaSa^pgl 


1.  By  faith  I  view  mySariour  dying  On  the  tree,    on  the  tree; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  Lord  of  life,hath  spoken  Peace  to  me,  peace  to  me; 

3.  This  precious  troth  .ye  sinners  hear  it, Mercy's  free,  mercy's  free; 

4.  Long  as  I  live  I'll  still  be  crying,  Mercy's  free,  mercy's  free; 


For  you  He  shed  His  pre-cious  blood, 
Be  -  hold  His  bleeding  hands  and  side, 
The  bat  -  tie  fought,the  vict'ry  won, 
In  noth-ing  else  my  soul  shall  glo-ry, 


M^t^ 


On  the  cross,  on  the  cross; 
On  the  cross,  on  the  cross; 
On  the  cross,  on  the  cross; 
Save  the  cross,save  the  cross; 

4 


To  ev-'ry  sinner  He  is  cry-ing,  Look  to  me,  look  to 
Now  all  my  chains  of  sin  are  broken,  I  am  free,  I  am 
Ye  min-is-ters  of  God.declare  it,  Mer-cy's  free.mercy's 
And  this  shall  be  my  theme  when  dyjng.Mer-cy's  free.mercy's 


me. 
free, 
free, 
free. 


D.S.-Draw  ncar,and  see  your  Saviour  die, 

2.  While  Je- sus  doth  for  sin- ners  fight, 

3.  Then  bows  His  sacred  head,and  dies, 

4.  That  Je  -  sus  shed  His  blood  for  me. 


On  the  cross,  on  the  cross. 
On  the  cross,  on  the  cross. 
On  the  cross,  on  the  cross. 
On  the  cross,  on  the  cross. 


r^ 


Z).S.Hark,hark!whal  preciocs  words  Ihear:Mer-cy's  free,mercy's 

2.  And  was  from  sin  and  death  retrieved:Mer-cy's  free,mercy's 

3.  And  spread  the  glorious  news  a-broad, Mer-cy's  free.mercy's 

4.  I'll  sing  while  endless  a-ges  last,  Mer-cy's  free.mercy's 


0  hear  His  ag-o-niz-ing  cry,  "E-loi,  la-ma,  sa-bach-tha-ni," 
The  sun  withholds  his  rays  of  light,  The  beav'ns  are  clothed  in  shades  of  sight, 
'"Tis  finishcd,"now  the  Sa?ionr  cries;  To  heav'nHeturns  His  languid  eyes; 
And  this  my  constant  theme  shall  be,  Thro'  time  and  in  e-  tor  -  ni  -  ty, 


;^*mi^ 


w 


i    u  j 


w 


JEE 


fe^ 


I      U   I    -I 


M5-»-i-g^i=a 


free. 
free, 
free, 
free. 

D.S. 


He  bids  thegnilty  now  draw  near.Repent,believe,dismiss  their  fear; 
Soon  as  I  on  Eis  name  bekeved.His  pard'ning  grace  my  soul  received, 
Vis  -  it  the  heathen's  dark  a-bode,Proclaim  to  all  the  love  of  God, 
And  when  the  Tale  of  death  I've  passed.When  lodged  abore  the  stormy  blast, 


n.  U      I-.  r.AILKY 

Tenderly, 


AT  THE  DOOR. 

Rev.  Robkbt  Lowrt. 


AT  THE  DOOR.— Concluded. 


-x — ^  »__  >*» 


The  mistakea  of  my  life  are  man  -  y,     The    sins   of    my 
I   am  low  -  est  of  those  who  love  Him,  I  amweak-estof 
My  mistakes  His  free  grace  will  cover,    My      Bins  He  will 


*  m  '■ 

*-^ — i — 
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heart  are  more,  And  I  scarce  cm  see  for  weep-ing,  Bnt  I 
those  who  pray  |  Bat  I  come     aa     He  has  bid- den,  And 
wash  a  -  way,  And  the  feet  that  shrink  and  fal-ter,  Shall 


m  :l    "M 


CHORUS.  ^ 


:  |  .V&gESSiaSiMSglil 


knock  at  the  o  -  pen  door.l 

He  will  not  say   me  nny.  >    I  know  I  am  weak  and  sin-fnl, 
walk  thro'  the  gates  of  day. ) 
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It  comes  to   me    more  and      more  i  Bnt  since  the  dear 


w 
Copyright,  1871,  1899,  by  Robert  I-owry.     Used  by  permission  of 
r  Runyon  I  — 


Mary  Runyon  Lowry,  owner  of  copyright. 


tiJjjj  jg,jf^fg 


Sav-ioarhas  bid  me  come  in,  I'll  en-  ter  the  0  -  pen  do< 


door. 


8" 


O-         THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

W.  E.  LfTTLEWOOD.  T.  E.  Pehkins. 


.j,     ,  1 — 1 — 1    i»  i\  j    1  h —  11'    »  » 

1.  There  is     no  love  like  the  love  of   Je  -  sns,  Nev- er  to 

2.  There  is   no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Je  -  sns,  Fill'd  with  a 

3.  Oh,  heark-en  now  to  the  voice  of  Je^uBjWhy  willyou 

.  -*'  1  in 
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fail  or   fall,  Till  in- to  the  fold  of  the  peace  of  God,  He  has 
tender  love)  Ni  throb  cfwoe  that  our  hearts  can  know.But  He 
longer  roam  ?  Thore's  peace  and  rest  on  His  loving  I  reast , And  a 


Z?.  5. —  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary  ,voantT  ring  tout,  Jesus 


FIXE.     CHORUS 


Z>.S. 


ithered  ns  all.    ) 

feels  it  a-bove.  >  Jesus'  lore.precioas  loTe^oandlessaodpareicdfree ! 

heav'nly  home.  J 


pleadethfor  thee. 
Copyright,  1870,  by  T.  E.  Perkins.     Used  by  permission. 


86   THERE'S  A  GREAT  DAY  COMING. 


W.  t,.  T. 


1.  There's  a  great  day  com-ing, 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  com-ing, 

3.  There's  a   sad  day  com-ing, 


Will.  L.  Thompson. 


A  great  day  com-ing, 
A  bright  day  com-ing, 
A    sad    day    com-ing, 


Are  you  ready  for  the  judgment  day?   for  the  judgment  day? 


There's  a  great  day  coming  by  and  by ,When~the  saints  and  the 
There's  a  bright  day  coming  by  and  by,  But  its  brightness  shalJ 
There's  a    sad  day  coming  by  and  by,  When  the  sinner  shall 


871,s  PASS  ME  NOT. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav-iour,  Hear  my  humble  cry, 

2.  Let    me  at  the  throne  of  mercy    Find    a  sweet  re-lief  j 

3.  Trusting  on-  ly  in  Thy  iner  -  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face  ; 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort.  More  than  life  to  me ; 


FINE. 


sin-ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you  ready 
on  -  ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  read-y 
hear  his  doom"De-part,  I  know  ye  not,"  Are  you  read-y 


Chorus 


While  en  cth-ers  Thou  art  calling,    Do  not  pass  me  by. 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition,   Help  my  nn  -  be-lief. 
Heal  my  wounded,  broKen  spir-  it,    Save  me  by  Thy  grace  7 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  he-side  thee !  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee  7 


D.S. — While  on  ethers  Thou  art  calling ,     Do  not  pass  me  by. 
CHORUS. 


for  that  day  to  come?       Are  you  ready?   Are  you  ready? 


fe 


-  iour,     Sav  -    iour,     hear  my  bum-ble   cry; 


Copyright,  by  Will  L.  Thompson  &  Co.,  East  Li?erpool,  Ohio.  By  per.  Copyright,  J870,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  permission. 
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ARE  YOU  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD? 

&•  H.  IAN. 

k*  l  J  |       H     .,     —-.,1-1 U=3=    >     N: 

j  *    -   a    s  ■  -  -*   ^    ■  -i  •  • 

1.  Have  you  been  to    Jo-  sna  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  yon 

2.  Aroyou  walk-lng  dai- ly    by  the   8aviour'sBido?Aroyou 

3.  When  tbi'brid'-<TOom  cometh  willyonrrobesbewhite,Pure,and 

4.  Lay  aside  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be 

*  ■ •  :  * 

V    u    k.  I      *    &™ 

)"  :**•-»■  *  - 1  -  . 

wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  ful-  ly  trust-ing 
wash'd  in  the  bboi  of  the  Lamb7  Do  yon  rest  each  moment 
wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  yoursoul  be  read-y 
wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb7  There's  a  fountain  flowing 

I  {  rf :  r  *  fiafHu+g  4  .v- 

~^ --K-T-T:=3c=SrJ   pr-m—m-p 

L» 
D.  S.— Are  your  garments  sprites: 
FINE. 


"I 


£i 


in  His  grace  this  honr?  Aro  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  thoLamb7 

in  the  Crucified  7  Are  von  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

for  the  soul  unclean,  0  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  I 

mm  '■  ;:!:  :;:  U 

are  tiey  mtttrtu  sntnvt  Are  you  wash' J  in  the  Hood  of  ike  Lambt 

Chorus. 

;.v  ±  :\  *=■ — -}>---x| 


Are  you   wash'd  In    the   blood, 

Are  yon  wash'd  in  the  blood, 


Used  by  permission.      •»     k*     W 


In  the    soul-cleansing  blood  of  the    Lamb? 

In  the    soul-cleansing  blood,  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

t      "       '      '    I    J      I     J     »    I 
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ALMOST   PERSUADED. 


r.  P,  B. 


P  r.  plim. 


^-  » - 

1.  Almost  persuaded  now  to    bo-liove.    Almost  persuaded 

2.  Almost  persuaded,  come, come, to-day:  Almost  persua  i 

3.  Almost  persuaded  ;  harvest  is    past;     Almost  persuaded  j 


ff     ;     -  '      Hi      '  I    ' 1— A-1 *-*-, 


Christ  to  re  -  ceive.  8eemsnow  some  sonl  to  say,  "Qo,Spir-it, 
turn  not  a  -  way.  Je  -  sns  invites  you  here,  An-  gels  are 
doom  comes  at  last !  "Al-most"  can  not  a-vail,  "Almost"  ia 

-     * 
■     1 1  *     *   E  1  -  1 

■  Slit* '  I-  *  M 


ent  day  On  Thee  I'll  call.1 
irta  so  dear :  0  wand'rerco 
wail— "Almost,— but  lest 

£0 Nl 


go  Thy  way,  Some  more  convenient  day  On  Tfcee  I'll  call." 

lingering  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearta  so  dear  :  0  wand'rer  cornel 

but  to  fail !  8ad,  sad  that  bit-ter  wail— "Almost,— but  lrgt  1" 

-  _>  * 


Copyright,  1902,  by  John  Church  Co.     Used  by  permission. 


90     I  STOOD  OUTSIDE  THE  GATE. 


Josephine  Pollard. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


91  THE  GATE  AJAR  FOR  ME. 

Mrs.  I/roiA  Baxter.  S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  I  stood  outside  the  gate,  A  poor,  way-iaringchild:  With- 

2.  "0  Mor-cy !"  loud  I  cried,  "Now  give  me  restfrom  sin!"  "I 

3.  In  Mer-cy's  guise  I  knew  The  Sav-iour  long  a-bused,  Who 


J^H^^tsW 


1   There  is  a  gate  that  stands  a-jar,  And  thro*  its  portals  gleaming, 

2.  That  gate  a-jar  stands  free  for  all  Who  seek  thro'  it  sal-  va-  tion; 

3.  Press  onward,then,tho' foes  may  frown;While  mercy's  gate  is  o  -  pen 

4.  Be-yond  the  riv-er's  brink  we'll  lay  The  cross  that  here  is  giv-en, 

■r  mT 


in  my  heart  there  beat  A  tem-pest  loud  and  wild;  A  fear  op- 
will,"  a  voice  replied;And  Mer-cy  let  me  in;  She  bound  my 
often  sought  my  heart.And  wept  when  Ire-fused;  Oh!  what  a 


A  ra-diance  from  the  cross  a  -  far,  The  Saviour's  love  re-veal-ing. 
The  rich  and  poor,the  great  and  small,0f  ev-  'ry  tribe  and  na-tioc. 
Ac  -  cept  the  cross,and  win  the  crown, Love's  ev-er- lasting  to  -  ken. 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  a- way,  And  love  Him  more  in  heav-en. 


-  —       w  •  ■ 

pressed  my  soul,  That  I  might  be  too  late;  And  oh,  I  trembled 
bleed-ing  wounds,  And  soothed  my  heart,opprcst  ;She  washed  away  my 
blest  re  -  turn    For  all  my  years  of  sin! —  I  stood  out-side  the 


0  depth  of  mer-cy!  can  it  be  That  gate  wa3  left  a-jar  for  me? 


sore.And  pray'd  outside  the  gate,  And  pray'd  outside  the  gate, 
guilt  And  gave  me  peace  and  rest,  And  gave  me  peace  and  rest, 
gate,  And  Je  -  sus  let  me  in,  And  Je  -  sus  let       me  in, 


^PH 


For  me, for   me? ffas  left    a-jar  for    me? 

For  me,  for  me? 


Copyright  property  of  Hubert  P.  Main.    V:ed  ly  permission. 


By  permission  of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co, 
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92*H  WEEPING  WILL  NOT  SAVE  ME. 


R.  L. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowxy. 


93s7 


NOTHING  BUT  THE  BLOOD. 

Rev.  Robert  Low»y. 


35fe3= 
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1.  Wf'p-ine  will  not  sate  me-  Tho'  my  face  were  bathed  in  tein, 

2.  Working  will  not  sate  me-  Par  -  est  deedi  that  I  can  do, 
J.  Waiting  will  not  iito  mc—  Bflp-Iess,  guilt  -  y,  lost  I  lie, 
4.  Futh  in  Christ  will  tire  me-  let    me  trust  tny  weep-ing  Son, 


3P3 


i 
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it  iin?  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of   Je  -  ins; 
I    iee-  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of   Je  -  hi; 


1.  Whit  an  wash  a  -  waj  a 

1.  For    mj  cleansing  thu 

1  Noth-ing  an  for  tin    i  -  tooe-Nolbing  bat  the  blood  of    Je  -  m 

4.  Thu   is    ill   mj  hope  and  peace-Nothing  bnt  the  blood  of    Je  -  ini 

5.  Clo  •  rj!  glo  -  ry!  thai  I    sine-Nothing  bat  the  blood  of    Je  -  ins 


-r 


* 


#-§  f  r 

That  coald  not  al  -  1st   my  fears,  Conld  cot  wash  the  sins  of  jears- 
Bo-liest  thonghta  and  feelings,  too,   Can  not  form  my  lonl   a  •  Dew- 
In      my  ear  is   mer-cy's   err;      If    I    wait   I    can  bnt  die— 
Trust  the  work  that  he  has  done;    To  his  arms,  Lord,  help  me  rnn- 


^^f^-mrrP£P^8 


What  can  make  me  pnre  within?    Nothing  bat  the  blood  of  Je  -  int. 

For    mj   pardon  thii  my  pica-Nothing  bnt  the  blood  of  Je  -  ids. 

haaeht  of  good  that  I    ha?e  done-Nothing  bnt  the  blood  of  Je  -  res. 

This    is    all   my   rigbteoosness-Notbiog  bot  the  blood  of  Je  -  sns. 

All    my  praise  for  this  I  bring-Nothiog  bat  the  blood  of  Je  -  to. 


Weeping  will  not  iste  me. 

Working  will  notiaie  me. 

Wait-in?  will  notssrome. 

faith  in  Christ  will  saie  me. 


Je-iu  wept  aid  died  for  me;  Jt-ra  inffertd 


feh,  ■  cvcir!  ti\\r ' m  en  ?  mrrrz 

r*^  b  i     i     i     i    Ijg    i    H|«   i»   (■-*'■      [■'     '[■  j"  [■  | 
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Oh,     pre-cions  is    the  Bow    That  makes  me  white  as  snow; 


on  the  tree;  Je-iu  waits  to  make  me  free:  He  a-lone  can  uie  me. 


Copyright  property  of  Mary  Runyon  Lowry.   Used  by  per. 
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No    oth  •  er  fonnt    I  know,  Nothing  bot  the  blood  of   Je  -  ins. 


5     * 
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THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN. 


William  Hunter. 


Arr.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

/7\ 


9589  ONLY  TRUST  HIM. 

J.  H.  Stockton.  j.  h.  Stocktow. 


1.  The  great  Phjs-i  -cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  -  sus; 

2.  Your  man -y  sins  are  all   for-giv'n,  0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sns; 

3.  All    glo-ry  to    the  dy  -  ing  Lamb!  I  now  bo-lieve  in  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Bis  name  dis-pds  my  guilt  and  fear;  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus; 

5.  And  when  he  comes  to  bring  the  crown,-The  crown  of  life  and  glo  -  rj; 


ac5E 
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1.  Come,  ev  -'ry  soul  by  sin  oppressed,There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 

2.  For     Je-sus  shed  his  precious  blood  Rich  blessings  to  be-stow; 

3.  Yes,    Je-sus   is  the  Truth, the  Way,That  leads  you  in-to  rest; 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho-ly  band,  And  on  to  glo-ry   go, 


gff^feM 
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He  spealcs,  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sns! 

Go  on  jonr  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 

I   love  the  bicss-ed  Sav-iour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sns. 

0  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hear  The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus! 
Then  by   his  side  we  will  sit  down,  And  tell  re-demp-tion'ssto-ry. 


-3-  -a- 
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And  he  will  sure-ly  give  yon  rest,  By  trust-ing  in  his  word. 

Plunge  now  in-to  the  crimson  flood  That  washes  white  as  snow. 

Be-liove  in  him  with-out  de-lay,  And  you  are  ful-  ly  blest. 

To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  les-tial  land,  Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


^gbLfzz^fe^^p-r1  ip  FpfiS 


Sweetest  note 


£ 


i»  i* 


ser-apb  song,  Sweet-est  name  on  mor-tal  tongue, 

t~     -r~  i — *      ^     m    &     *l —  T^     -^~  i — 
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On  -  ly  trust  him,  on  -  ly  trust  him,  On  -  ly  trust  him  now; 
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car  -  ol    ev  -  er  sung,-  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed    Je-sus! 


feE 
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He  will  save  yon,  he  will  save  yon,  He  will  save  you  now. 


Used  by  oermlsaion  of  John  J.  Hood. 
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WHAT  HAST  THOU  DONE? 


F.  R.  Hi 


I    I  .  Whitb. 


life  for  Thee.Mj 


shed, 
ronef 


1  gaYemylife  for  Thee,  My  pro-cious  blood  I  a, 
My  Father's  house  of  light,  My  glo  -  ry-cir-cled  th 
I     suffered  much  for  Thee,  More  than  Thy  tongue  can  tell, 


07  NOT  TRY,  BUT  TRUST. 

E.  G.  Taylor,  D.  D.  i,  C.  Sti  m 

1.  Not  saved  are  wo  by  try-ing,  From  self  can  come  no   aid:   "lis 

2.  Twas  vain  for  Is-rael  bit-  ten  By  ser-pents  on  their  way,  To 

3.  No  deeds  of  ours  are  nood-ed  To  makeChrist's  merit  more-  No 

- : : :  :i:  * :: : :  :r  •■ 


U  I        I 

That  Thoumight'st  ransom'dbe,  And  qnicken'd  from  the  dead, 
I    left  for  earth-ly  night,  For  wana'ringa  sad  and  lonei 
Of  bitt-'reat  ag  -  o  -  ny.      To    res-  cue  Thee  from  hell) 


":T« 


r  :  -  ;  S  —  *  I  -  *  "  ■ 
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I  pave,  I    five  my  life  for  The?,  What  hast  thou  gun  for  me? 
I  left,  I    left   it  all  for  Thee,  HastThon  left  aught  for  me? 
I'm  borne.  Ire  borne  it  all   for  The",  What  hast  Thoo  borne  for  me  P 


::l:;^:::V..::: 

on   the  blood  re-ly-ing,  Once  for  onr  ransom  paid;  Tis  looking 

look  to  their  own  do-ing,  That  awfel  ilagM  to  stay;  The  rem-e- 

frjcifsofmind,orfeel-ings,  Cin  add  to  His  great  swre.'Tis  simply 


EU6&ircie-£ 

nn  -  to  Je-sns,The  ho-  ly  One  and  just  ;'Tis  (lis  srr.-at  work  that  sates  u, 
dy  and  healin?,tthfn  humbled  in  thedost.Was  of  the  Lord's  revealing, 
to  re-ceiveHim,Theho-ly  One  and  just,  'Tison-ly  to  believe  Him' 

Jh  :  | , 


V  2 
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1    pre,  I    gaie  my  life  for  Thee, What  ha<t  Thoo  eit'n  for  meP 
I  left,  I    left  it  all  for  Thee,  Hast  Thou  left  aught  for  me7 
l*re  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  Thee,  11  bat  hast  Thon  borne  for  me  P 

-    ~-&±£  '— ^Ti — K-l — 
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It  is  not  Trj,  butTrnst.  It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust.  It  is  Dot  Try.bnt  Trust; 

f  £4>  ..  -   Si'll-;*:   ;   *    I   .---1.] 

It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust U  *  * U  *   ' 
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98  7*  WHERE  IS  MY  BOY  TO-NIGHT? 


R.  L. 

With  tenderness. 


Robert  Lowry,  D.  D. 


l-J — ->- 
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1.  Where  is  my  wand'ring  boy     to-night— The    boy    of  my 

2.  Once   he  was  pure     as  morn  -  ing  dew,  As  he  knelt  at  his 

3.  0    conld  I    see    you  now,  my  boy,   As        fair   as  in 

4.  Go     for  my  wand'ring  boy    to-night ;   Go,  search  for  him 


ten  -  derest  care,  The    boy  that  was    once      my 

moth  -  er's  knee;  No     face  was     so  bright,      no 

old    -    en  time.  When  prat  -  tie    and    smile  made 

where    you  will  i  But    bring  him    to       me  with 


joy    and   li^ht,  The  child     of    my  love    and  prayer? 
heart  more  true,  And  none   was    so  sweet     as    he. 
home      a    joy,   And    life   was     a    mer  -   ry    chime; 
all    his  blight.  And  tell  him    I     love    him    still. 


Copyright,  1905,  by  Mary  R.  Lowry.   Renewal.   Used  by  permission. 


CHORUS.  Not  too  fast. 


0  where  is  my  boy  to-  night 7  0  where  is  my  boy  to-night? 

f*  C~~  1  —      ■*■  -*-»••  -0-  ' 
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My  heart  o'er-flows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows;0  where  is  my  boy  to-night? 


1,  Re-fin-ing  fire,  go  thro'  my  heart.  Refining  fire,  go  thro'  my 

2.  Scatter  Thy  life  thro'  ev'ry  part,  Scatter  Thy  life,  thro'  ev'ry 

3,  Oh,  that  it  now  from  hcav'n  might  fall,  Oh,  that  it  now  from  heav'n  might 

4.  Come,HolyGhost,forThee  I  call,  Come,Eoly  Ghost,for  Thee  I 


migJJm 
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Cho.  No.  1. 1  can,    I  will,  I    do    be-Here,   I  can,    I  will,   I     do    be- 
Cho.  No.  2.  I'm  kneeling  at  the  mer  -  ey-seat,  I'm  kneel-ingat  the  mer  -  cy 


nfeirtmji  ^ 


_ , l-l— M     rj  J-J>d — M — I — lad— j!j-!- JFB 


heart,  Refining  fire,  go  thro'  my  heart.  Illuminate  my   soul 
part,  Scatter  Thy  life  thro' ev'ry  part.  And  sanctify  the  whole 
fall,  Oh,  that  it  now  from  heav'n  might  fall,  And  all  my  sub  consnme. 
call,Come,Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call,  Spirit  of_burnin£,coine, 

w    _     —   ,—  -*-   -m.  J*-     —    m^  J*-    ~ 
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lieve,  I  can,  I  will,  I  do  be-lieve,  That  Jesns  saves  me  now. 
seat.  I'm  kneeling  at  the  mercy  seat,  Where  Jesua  answers  pray'r. 


NOTHING  FOR  JESUS. 


W.  J.  KiKKrATRiac,  by  per. 


10098 

Mrs.  M.  D.  James. 

1.  Crowded  is  your  heart  with  fares.  Have  yoa  do  room  for  Je  •  sus  ? 

2.  Wasting  all  your  precious  hours,  Have  you  do  work  for  Je  -  sus  ? 

3.  Seeking  earth's  pos3essioDsfair,  Have  you  do  tune  for  Je  -  sus? 

4.  Bear-ing  on  ly  worthless  leaics,  Have  yoa  no  fruit  for  Je  -  sus? 


101 

L.  H 


M 


I  AM  COMING,  LORD. 

Rev.  L.  HartsotGH. 


fefa*=djed^iS 
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1.  I     hear  thy  welcome  voice.  That  call3  me,  Lord,  to  thee; 

2.  Tho'  com-n;g  weak  and  vile,  Thju  dost  my  strength  as-sure; 
8.  T  is  Je  -  sus  calls  me  on  To  p:r  -  feet  faith  and  love, 
4.  All  hail,  a  -  ton-ing  blood  I  All  hail,  re-deem-ing  grace  I 


Capt-ured  by  earth's  gfld-ed  mares,  Have  you  no  room  for  Je  -  sus  ? 
8peod-ing  those  God-given  pow'rs,  Have  you  no  work  for  Je  -  sus? 
Nnof)rgTaciousde^l3t)spare,  Have  youno  time  for  Je  -  sus? 
In  yjur  hands  no  precious  sheaves,  Have  you  no  fruit  for  Je  -  sus? 


Lol  he's  standing  at  your  door,  Knocking,knocking,  o'er  and  o'er; 
Striv-ing  not  to  conquer  sin,  Seek  -ing  not    a  soul  to  win, 
Worldly  pleasures,  wealth,  aid  ease.  Seeking  grasping  toys  like  these, 
Not  a  grain  ti  store  away,  Naught  your  la-bor  to  re-pay, 

-    m  m    m    m    *  m     m    m  m 
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ig  ev-er-more ;  Have  you  no  room  for  Je-  sus  ? 


Hear  him  pleading  < 

Bringing  not    awand'rer  in;  Have  you  no  work  for  Jo- sus? 

Striv-ing  on  -  ly  self  to  please;  Have  you  no  time  ftr  Je  -sus? 

Not    s  joy  for  thatgreatday  When  yoa  shall  meet  with  Je-  sua. 


wm 


~ 
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Copyright,  1882,  by  \V.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  permission. 
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For  cleansing  in  thy  pre-eions  Wood.  That  flow'd  on  Calva  -  ry. 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse.Till  spot-les3  all,  and  pare. 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,  Fcr  earth  acd  heav'n  above. 
All  hail  I  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord,  Oar  Strength  and  Ei  ghteounen. 

g  ft  it  it  -ei  £■ 


I        am  com- ing,  Lord  t 
*   35:   ♦     ^ 


Com 


ing  now  to  thee  I 
,/s 


_    u    i,    m, — '— *< f  u   . 

Copyright,  1300,  by  L.  Haxteough.    The  Billow  ft  Mud  Co.,  owueii, 
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A  SINNER  LIKE  ME. 


C.J.  B. 

C.J. 

Butler. 

Jf«l\    .->■  , 
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1.  I    was  once  far  a-way  from  the  Sav  -  iour, 

2.  I          wan  -  dered  on     in  the  dark  -  ness, 

4.  I         listened,  and  lo! 'twas  the  Sav- ior 

5.  I          then  ful  -  ly  trust-ed   in   Je   -   sus, 

,wjJ>,  *    ..    »  JV  XX  X    J^J 
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Who  was 
And,  oh, 
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vile  as  a    sin-ner  could   be; 
ray        of  light  could  I     see, 
voice  sweetly  whispered  to  me, 
speaking  so  kindly    to     me; 
what     a    joy  came  to    me! 


-* — W 

I      won-dered  if 
And  the  tho't  filled  my 
Saying  Christ,  the  Re- 

I      cried,  I'm  the 
My    heart  was  filled 

1L. Xm  .    J»  -g: 


Christ,  the  Redeemer,  Could  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
heart  with  sadness,  There's  no  help  for  a  sinner  like  me. 
deemer,  has  power  To  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
chief  of  sinners,  Oh,  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
with        his  praises,    For    sav  -  ing  a  sinner  like  me. 
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TAKE  ME  AS  1  AM. 


J.  H.  S. 

it 
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J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  1  cry;  Unless  thou  help  me 

2.  Helpless    I  am,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  thy  blood  for 

3.  No    prep-a  -  ra-tion  can     I  make,  My  best  resolves  I 

4.  I       bow  be-fore  thy  mer-cy  seat,  Behold  me,  Savior, 

Fi—; •  0=£=f£=z-r-r™r-^ 


I      must  die;  Oh,  bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh,  And 
me  was  spilt;  And  thou  canst  mako  me  what  thou  wilt,  But 
only  break;  Yet  save  me  for  thine  owe  name's  sake,  And 
at  thy  feet;  Thy  work  begin,  thy  work  complete,  And 

J* 


D.S. — Oh,  bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh,  And 


Fine.   Refrain. 


V.S. 


take  me  as  I  am.     Take  me  as  I  am,  Take  me  as  I   am, 
Take  me,  take  me  as  1  am,  Take  me,  take  me  as  I  am, 

J  M 


6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walktng,|7  And  when  life's  jonrney  is  over, 
Forthe  light  is  now  shining  on  me,  [Andl  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling  I'll  praise  himfor  ever  and  ever, 
How  he  saved  i  poor  sinner  like  me.iFor  paving  a  sinner  like  me. 
Copyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  Hood.    Used  by  permission. 


I  -1 
take  me  as  I  am. 

5  If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew; 
And  work  both  in,  and  by  me,  too, 
And  take  me  as  I  am. 


6  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  fought,  the  rict'ry  won, 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 
Lord,  take  me  as  I  am. 
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ART  THOU  WEARY? 


J  M  Nkalk.       (8TBPHAN038,5t8,3.)       H.W.  Bakkr. 

,  .i.  :::  =  :!::::  m 

1.  Art  thou  wea-ry,  art  thou  languid,  Art  thou  sorodis-trest? 

2.  Hath  Ho  marks  to  lead  ine  to  Him,  If    He   be  my  guide? 
8.  Is  there  di  -  a-  deni,  as   monarch,  That  His  brow  adorns? 

4  If     I   find  Him,  if     I     fol  -  low,  What  my  portion  here? 

5  If     I  still  hold  close-ly   to  Him,  What  hath  He  at  last? 

6.  If     I     ask  Him  to  re-ceive   me,  Will  He  say  me  nay? 

7.  Finding,following,keeping,jtn>eglioe,Is  He  sure  to  bless? 

cr  :  ■  «•  I  :  '  '  ■  :  Wm 
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Come  to  Mo,"sanhOne,"and,coming.  Bo  at  rest.'^ 
"In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints.And  His  side." 
"Yea,  a  crown,  in  ver  -  y  sure  -  ty,  But  of  thorns." 
"Many  a  sor-row.  many  a  la  -  bor,  Many  a  tear.'' 
"Sor  -  row  vanquished,  la  bor  end-ed,  Jor  -  dan  past." 
"Not  till  earth  and  not  till  hcav-en  Pass  a -way." 
"Saints,  a  pos-tles,  proph-ets,  martyrs,  An-swer,  Yes." 


Amen. 


105   TRUSTING  THEE,  LORD  JESUS. 


(l,.l-LLINGER8,5,S,3.)   E.  W.  BUUIHGXR, 

Id.    ■■  — «-« l~r-^ 


1.  f  am  trusting  Thee.Lord  Jesus,  Trust-ing  on  -ly  Thee; 

2.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  par-don;  At  Thy  feet  I  bow; 
8.  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me;  Thou  a-lone  shalt  lead, 
4.  I   am  trusting  Thee.Lord  Je-sus;  Nev  -  er   let  me  fall; 


'  if  *i£:  J 


Trusting  Thee  for  full  sal-va-tion,  Great 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mer-cy,  Trust 
Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour  sup-ply -\ng  All 
I       am  trust-ing  Thee  for-ev  -  er,    And 


and  free, 
ing  now. 
my  need, 
for   all 


106       BELIEVING  AND  RECEIVING. 

Anon.  (BOOTH,    rs.)  Mi  k m kt  h.  Booth. 
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1.  Sins  of  years  are  washed  away.Blackest  stains  become  as  snow, 
2*.  Poobts  and  fears  are  borne  along  On  the  current's  ceaseless  flow, 
8.  Ease  and  wealth  becomeas  dross, Worthl'ss/»rtb'sd«liebt  and  ihow, 
4]  Sel-fish-ness  is  lost  in  love.Love  for  Him  whose  love  you  know, 
6  In  His  serv-ice   is  de  -  light,  Nev-er  will  you  fear  the  foe, 

U     L,    1  U     U 

Fm  be-liev-ing  and  re-ceiv-ing,While  I  to  the  fountain  go; 
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Dark-est  night  is  chang*d  to-day,When  you  to  the  Fountain  go. 
Sor  -  row  chang-es  in-  to  song.When  you  to  the  Fountain  go. 
All  your  boast  is  in  the  Cross.When  you  to  the  Fountain  go. 
All  your  treasure  is  a  -  bove.When  you  to  the  Fountain  go. 
Armed  by  King  Jehovah's  might.When  you  to  the  Fountain  go 


And  His  blood  my  heart  w  cleaosing.Whiter  than  the  driven  1 

iBepetl  80IU7  ) 


107 


7U 


JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL. 


Mrs.  E.  M.  Hall. 


John  T.  Grape,  by  p«r. 


M 


1.  I    hear  the  Sav-iour  say,  "Thy  strength  indeed  is  small; 

2.  Lord,  now  in-  deed  I  find  Thy  pow'r,  and  thine  a-lone, 
8.  Since  nothing  good  have  I  Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim, 
4.  And  when  be-fore  the  throne    I    stand  in  him  complete, 
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Child  of  weakness,watch  and  pray,  Find  in  me  thine  all  in  all." 
Can  change  the  lep-er's  spots,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white  In  the  blood  of  Carry's  Lamb. 
I'll      lay  my  trophies  down,  All     down  at  Je-sus'  feel 
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Re/rain. 

LJLh    j ^ — f« — i^raj    h 
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Je  -  sus  paid  it     all, 

W.  h — !M" \m w » te — p-H 

All     to    him    I    owe; 
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Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain :  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


10871    MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP. 

Rav  Palmer.  (OLIVET.    6S&4S.)  Lowbll  Mason. 


1.  My     faith  looks    np     to  thee,     Thou  Lamb  of 

2.  May    thy    rich  grace   im-part      Strength  to  my 
8.  While  life's  dark  maze    I  tread,     And   griofs    a- 

-m «-, — fl-= — 0 — is  ,  .(S • m_ 


Gal  -  va  -  ry,  Sav-iour  di  -  vine!  Now  hear  me 
faint- ing  heart,  My  zeal  in- spire;  As  thou  hast 
round  me  spread,    Be    thou  my  guide;    Bid  dark  -n  ess 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a  -  way, 
died  for  me,  0,  may  my  love  to  thee, 
turn    to   day,    Wipe  sor  -  row's  tears      a  -   way, 
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0,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  thine  I 
Pure,warm,  and  changeless  be, —  A  liv  -  ing  fire  1 
Nor    let  me     ev  -  er  stray     Prom  thee    a  -  side. 
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10968    COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Rrv  Wm  McDonauj 


Wji   G   Fischer,  by  per. 


11009  THE  CLEANSING  WAVE. 

Mrs.  Phcebb  Palmer.       (C.  M.)      Mkv  Jus.  F.  Knapp.  by  per. 


1.  I     am  c:m-ing  to  the  cross,  I  am  poor.and  weak.and  blind ; 

2.  Long  my  hoart  has  sigh'd  for  thee,Long  has  evil  roigned  with-in ; 
8.  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee,  Friends  and  tune  and  earthly  store; 

4.  In   thy  prom-is-es    I  trust,    Now  I    feel  the  blood  applied ; 

5.  Jesus  tonus!  he  fills  mj  tool ;     Per  -  fret  -  td   in   him    I   am; 


1.  0  now  I  seethe  crimson  wave.  The  fmntain  deep  and  wide; 
2. 1    see  the  new  ere  -  a  -  tion  rise,  I  hear  the  speaking  blood ; 

3.  Insetowalkinheav'n'sownlight,Above  the  world  and    sin; 

4.  Amazing  grace!  t  is  heav'n  be-low,  To  fed  the  blood  ap  -  plied, 


M^£^$ 


I  am  counting  all  but  dross,  I  shall  fall  salva  -ton  find. 
Je  -  sos  sweetly  speaks  to  me, "  I  will  cleanse  yoa  from  all  sin.1 
Soul  and  bod  y  thine  to  be,  Wholly  thine  for  -  ever-more. 
I  am  pros-trate  in  the  dust,  I  with  Christ  em  era  ci-  fied. 
In  ci  rj  whit  nade  whole;   Glo  -rj,  glo-  rj  to  the  Lob! 


I  •»  *  -  *  '   I 

Je-sus,my  Lord,  mighty  to  save,  Pointsto    his  wounded  side. 
It  speaks, — polluted  nature  dies,  Sinks'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 
With  h  :art  made  pnro  and  garments  white,  AndChnst  enthroned  within. 
And  Je-sas,  on-  ly  Jesus,  know,   My  Je  -  sus  cru-  ci  •  fied. 


-m — m-  m'»j 
Humbly  at  thy  crosi  I  bow,  Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me  now, 
(Last)  Jeni  uiei  me,  sues  me  new, 


0  praue  the  Lord!  it  cleanseth  me,  It  clean;eth  me,  yes,  cleacseth  me. 
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Ill74         ASHAMED  OF  JESUS. 

Joseph  Grigg.    (FEDERAL  STREET.  L.  M.)    H.  K.  Oliver. 


1.  Ja  •  sus,  and  shall  it      ev  -    er    be,    A     mor  -  tal 

2.  A  -  shamed  of  Ja  -   sus!  soon  -  er  far     Let  eve  -ning 

3.  A  -  shamed  of  Je  -  sus!  just     as  soon     Let   midnight 

4.  A  -  shamed  of  Je  -  sus!  that  dear  Friend  On  whom  my 
6.  A  -  shamed  of  Je  -sus!  yes,  I  may  When  I've  no 
6.  Till   then,-noris       my  boast -ing  vain,-Till  then    I 
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man  ashamed    of  thee?  Ashamed    of  thee,  whom  an- 

blush  to   own    a  star;  He  sheds  the  beams  of  light 

be     ashamed    of  noon; 'Twos midnight  with  my  soul 

hopes  of  heav'n  de-pend!  No;  when  I  blush,  be  this 

guilt  to  wash  a  -way ;  No     tear   to  wipe,  no  good 

boast  a    Sa-ivour slain;  And     0,  may  this  my  glo- 
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gels  praise, 
di   -    vine 
till         he, 
my    shame, 
to       crave, 
ry          be, 
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Whose  glo-ries  shir 
O'er    this   be-  nig 
Bright  Morning  Stai 
That     I    no   mo 
No     fears  to  que 
That  Christ  is    nol 

•p  r  cip 

e  through 
ht •  ed    s 
»,  bade  d 
-e  re  -  v 

il,  no     s 
a-  sh 

Bnd-l 
oul 
ark- 1 

ere    ] 
oul    \ 
amed 

gd:=>.-Ffl 

-G>- 

3ss  days? 
)f  mine. 
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lis  name, 
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)f     me! 
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Anon. 


AT  THE  DOOR. 

(HARTEL.    L.  M.)        Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Be-  hold    theSav-iour  at   the  door  I  He    gen-tly 

2.  He    coun  •  selsthee  to    buy  of    him    Gold  tried  by 
3.0,     hear    the  faith-  M  Witness'  voice,   He    of  -  fere 

4.  His  mis  -  sion  now  is    al  -  most  o'er,    Be  -  fore   the 

5.  His  locks  with  dews  of  night  are  wet,    But    at    thy 

6.  Yea,  bring  him  in,    a    welcome  guest;  So  shaltthou 
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knocks,has  knocked  be-  fore,  Has  wait -ed   long,     is 

fire,     and  rai  -  ment  clean;  A  -  noint  thine  eyes,    that 

now     a     fi  -   nal  choice;  Thou  art  of   -  fen  -  sive, 

throne  he'll  plead  no   more;  The  filth  -  y    must     hit 

heart    he    lin  -g'reth    yet.  A  -wake !  and    o   •   pen 

in       his   pres  -  ence  rest,  And    in  com-  mun  -  ion 
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wait  •  ing  still, 
thou  may'stsee, 
0      lukewarm! 
filth    re-  tain, 
wide  the  door; 
sweet  and  free, 

m&  g — fr-r1- 

f    g    g  l;  %  dr   9  IJ    111 

Yon  treat  no   oth  -  er  friend  so    ill. 
And  put    a  -  way  thy  stains  from  thee. 
Therefore  be  zeal-ous  and    re  -  form. 
He    that    is    ho  -  ly,  so     re -main. 
Bid   thy    Be  -  lov-  ed  wait  no   more. 
Shalt  sup  with  him  and  he  with  thee. 

r  r  e  if  e  f-HMf^fB 
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1137-       GOD  CALLING  YET. 

Jane  Bornfwicx.       (WELTON.     L.  M.)        C.  H.  A.  Malan. 


114:       ALL  HAVE  GONE  ASTRAY. 


Josiaii  Tratt. 


(BACA.     L.  M.)         W.  II.  RRAnnrRT. 


§  'cj. — r-r-n 
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1.  God  call  -  Lg  y.t!  slall     I  not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures 

E.God  coil -in*  fell  shall     I      not  rise?  Cin    I  his 

3.  God  call  •  ing  yet !  and  shall  he  knock,  Acd   I  my 

4.  God  call  -  ing  yet!  a;l  shail  I     give   Nj  heed,  but 
6.  God  call  -  ing  yU!      I    can  -  nA  stay ;  My  heart  I 


fea= 


W^     >     •'*:.     «     »     §     «     «     •!*     ' 


1.  We  all,  0  Lord, have  gone  'astray,  And  wandered  from  Thy 

2.  In    pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  grief  we  sigh.And   lift   to  Tbeeour 

3.  Hear  us.great  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep!  Our  wjiiJ  run  heal.onr 
4.0  God!  we  praiseThee  for  Thy  grace  How  sweet  the  smiling 
5.  Teach  us  to  know  and  love  Thy  way ; And  grant  to  life  s  re- 
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shall 

lov  -  bg 
heart  the 
still     in 
yield  with 


still  hjld  dear?  Shall  life's  swift  pass  -  ing 
voice  de  -  spise,  And  base  -  ly  nis  kind 
cbs  -  er  lock?  He  still  is  wait ,  ing 
b  a  -  dage  live?  I  wait,  but  he  does 
out     de  -   lay ;  Vain  w:rld,  farewell !  from 


I      =    :         «   ' 
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heav'n-ly  way.  The  wilds  of  sin  our  feet  have  trod. Far  from  the 
hum  -  bie  cry,  Won  by  Thy  love. we  turn  to  Him  Who  died *to 
foot-steps  keep:  We  seek  Thyshelfnng  fold  again.  Nor  shall  we 
of  Thy  face!  0  let  Thy  grace  our  hearts  control.And  fill  with 
mot -est  day,  By  Thine  un-err-ing  guidance  lA,  Our  willing 


years  all  fly,  A-d  still  my  soul  in  alum  -  ber  lie? 
care  re-  pay?  He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  de  -  lay? 
to  re-ceive,  Aid  shaU  I  dare  his  Spir  -  it  grieve? 
not  for-sake:  Hi  calls  me  still;  my  heart,  a -wake  1 
thee     I   part;  The  voice   of  God  hath  reached  my  heart 


pa-.hs  of  Thee,  our  God,  Far  from  the  paths  of  Thee,  our  God. 
save  us  from  our  sin,  Who  died  to  save  us  from  our  sin. 
Thee.Lord,  in  vain.Nor  shall  weseekThee.Lord,  in  vain, 
leve  each  longing  soul,  And  fill  with  love  each  longing  soul, 
feet  Thy  paths  maj  tread.Our  willing  feet  Thy  paths  may  tread. 

£         =      -      -      *  \  :  -  *      =      -     S  1 
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115  THE  GOSPEL  TRUMP  IS  SOUNDING. 
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(OSCAR.     7S&6S.    D.) 
4- 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  The  gospel  trump  is  sounding  The  year  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee, 

2.  A     bet-ter  Master's  call-ing,  In  accents  true  and  kind; 

3.  In    liv-ing  faith  accept  him,  Give  up  all  else  be-side; 

J 
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And  grace  is  all  a  -  bound-ing,  To  set  the  bondmen  free. 
He  asks  a  loving  ser-vice,  And  claims  a  willing  mind. 
While  grace  is  loudly  call  -  ing,  Look  to  the  Cru-ci-fied. 


i.j    ,  ^    ,  f-y  jflff  .  riR-m 
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Forsake  your  wretched  service,  Tour  Master's  claims  are  o'er; 
He       offers  you  sal-va-tion,  And  points  to  joys  above; 
Re  -  turn,  return  ye  captives,  Return  un-to  your  home, 
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Avail  yourselves  of  freedom,  Be  Satan's  slaves  no  more. 

And,  longing,  waits  to  make  you  The  ob-jects  of  his  love. 

The  gospel  trump  is  sounding,  The  ju  -  bi  -  lee  is  come. 


Copyright, 


8,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 


116109  THE  SPRINKLED  BLOOD. 

Anon.  (WEBB.  7S&6S.  D.)  Webb. 
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L  The  sprinkled  blood  is  speak-ing  Be  -  fore  the  Father's  throne, 

2.  The  sprinkled  blood  is  speak-mg  For-give-ness  full  and  free, 

3.  The  sprinkled  blood  is  plead-ing  Its  vir-tue  as  my  own, 

4.  0  wondrou3  pow'r,  that  seeketh  From  sin   to    set  me  free! 
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The  Spirit's  pow'r  is  seek  -  ing  To  make  its  vir-tues  known; 
Its  wondrous  pow'r  is  break-ing  Each  bond  of  guilt  for  me; 
And  there  my  soul  is  read -ing  Her  ti  -  tie    to  Thythronei. 
0   precious  blood,  that  speaketh!  Should  I  not  val-ue  thee? 


^ff^ffef^if  p  F  r  ipii 
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The  sprinkled  blood  is  tell  -  ing  Je  -  ho-vah's  love  to  man, 
The  sprinkled  blood's  reveal-  ing  A  Fa-ther's  smiling  face, 
The  sprinkled  blood  is  own  -  ing  The  weak  one's  feeblest  plea; 
The  sprinkled  blcod  is  shed-ding  Its  fragrance  all   a-round, 
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While  heav'nly  harps  are  swelling  Sweet  notes  to  mer-cy's  plan. 

The  Saviour's  love  is  seal  -  ing  Each  mon-u  -  ment  of  grace. 

'Mid  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groaning,  It  pleads,  0  Lord,  with  thee. 

It  gilds  the  path  we're  tread-ing,  It  makes  our  joys  a-bound. 


WffflFTpffJf-f  FPlpH 


11 7"°  COMFORT  TO  THE  DREARY. 

Anon.  (AURELIA.    7*&6s.a)    Samcl.l  S.  Wkslbv. 


0,  Com  -  fort  to  the  drear-  y  I 
Enslav'd  of  Rom-isn  er  •  ror, 
Ye  who  tho  world  havecourt-ed, 
0  come  and  make  the  tri  -  al ; 

it. 


Joy  to  the  op-pressed ! 
Worn  out  with  fruit-less  pains, 
And  suffer'd  from  its  spite; 
Christ's  service  is  ro-  lease; 

J-J- 


"Comonn-to   Mo,  yewca-ry,  And  I  will  give  you  rest. 
Why  live  in  doubt  and   tcr-ror?  Come.cast  a- way  yourchaits! 
Ye  who  with  sin  have  sportcd.And  felt  its  serpent-bite; 
hard  tho  se'.f-de  -  ni  -  al.  Its  fruit  is  joy  and  peace. 


wm 


0,  come  with  all  your  weakness,  Come  with  your  load  of  woe; 
Renounce  the  su  -  per  -  sti  -  tion  By  all  the  world  preferr'd ; 
Come,  leara,  par  fol-  lies  quit-ting,  That  this  world's  pin  is  loss; 
His  word  jour  faith  de  -  fend  -  ing,  Skill  aerre  you  for  the  strife; 
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OUTSIDE  THE  DOOR. 


(ST.  HILDA.    ti&6«.  d.) 
Br.  \V.  Walsham  How.  Justin  Heinrich  Kvkoit. 


1.0  Je  -  sus !  thou  art  standing  Out-side  the  fast-closed  door, 
2.  0  Jo  -  sus !  thou  art  knocking  And  lo !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
8.  0   Je  -  sus !  thou  art  pleading   In   ac-cents  meek  and  low, — 


In  low  -  ly  pa-tience  wait-ing 
And  thorns  thy  brow  en-  cir  -cle, 
"I  died  for  you,  my  chil-dren, 


To  pass  the  threshold  o  er: 
And  tears  thj  fare  bare  marred: 
And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  " 


We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, 
0,  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 
0   Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

-0* 


Thy  name  and  sign  we  bear : 
So  pa-tient-ly  to  waitl 
We  o-  pen  now  the  door: 


And  learn  if  him  with  meekness  All  righteousness  to  know. 
And  turn  from  vain  tra  •  di  -  tion  To  His  re-deem-ing  word. 
To  Christ's  light  yoke  snb-mit-ting,  Come,  and  take  up  the  cross. 
Peace  all  your  steps  at-  tend-  ing ;  The  prize,—  e-ter-nal  life  I 
1*   m.n     J    J     ' 


0,  shame,  thrice  shame  up  •  on  us  I 
0,  sin  that  hath  no  e  -  quaL 
Dear  Say-iour,  quickly  en  -  ter, 


BUM 


To  keep  thee  standing  there. 
So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  I 
And  leave  as  nev-er-morsi 


119  FORGIVE  MY  DOUBTS. 

W.  Gladden.     (ST.  LEONARD.  C.  M.  d.)     Henrt  Hiles. 
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HE  SPEAKS  WITHIN. 

C.  M.  o.) 


(PERSEVERANCE, 
Rev.  F.  L.  Hosmer.  • 


Unknown. 


1.  Forgive,  0  Lord,  the  doubts  that  break  Thy  prom-is-es  to  me; 
2. 1  tho't  that  Thou  with  jealous  eyes  Wast  watching  me  al-way, 
3.  Forgive,  0   Fa-ther,  this  my  sin,  This  jeal-ous,  doubting  heart; 


S^ES^ 


1.  Go  not,  my  soul,  in  search  of  Him,  Thon  wilt  not  find  him  there,- 

2.  Tho't  an-swer-eth  a  -  lone  to  tho't,  And  Son!  with  soul  hath  kin: 
3.0   gift  of  gifts  I  0  grace  of  grace  1  That  God  should  con-de-scend 

A  -  -  f  ■*  £ 


For-give  me  that  I  fail  to  tak  e  My  par-don,  fall  and  free. 
My  deeds  to  mark,  my  steps  to  s?y,When-c'er  I  went  a-stray; 
For  when  men  seek  Thy  love  to  win,  And  choose  the  bet  -  ter  p.irt, 


n* 
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Not  in  the  depths  of  shadow  dim,  Ncr  heights  of  up -per  air. 
Tho  outward  God  in  fhd-cth  not  Who  finds  not  God  within. 
To  make  thy  heart  hi3  dwelling-place  And  be  thy  daily  Friend  I 


I  sought  to  put  my  sins  a-way,  I  strove  to  do  Thv  will, 
I  hoped  that  when, by  days  and  years  Of  serv-ice  and  of  prayer, 
I  know  that, swifter  than  the  light  Leaps  earthward  from  the  sun, 

_    St   +.   -0L   *-  tm.    St    St   St    MT>\ 
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For  not  in  fsi- 
And  if  the  vis  - 
For  not  in  far- 


off  realms  of  space  The Spir-it  hath  its  throne; 

ion  come  to  thee  Reveal'd  by  in-ward  sign, 

off  realms  of  space  The  Spir-it  hath  its  throne; 


And  yet,  whene'er  I  tried  to  pray,  My  heart  was  doubting  still. 
1  had  besought  Thy  grace  with  tears.  Thy  mer  -cy  I  might  share. 
Thy  pard'ninglove,Thy  rescuing mitrht, Speed  down  to  ev'ry  one. 


ig^B 


Or  sing  to  No.  120. 


In  ev-'ry  heart 
Earth  will  be  full 
In    ev-'ry  heart 


f'r  ' '"  u 

it  find-eth  place,  And  waiteth  to  be  known, 
of  Da  -  i  -  ty,  And  with  his  glo-  ry  shine, 
it  find-eth  place,  And  waiteth  to  be  known. 
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WEARY  OF  EARTH. 


R«v.  Samuel  J.  Stone.  (LANGRAN.    ics.)     James  Langkan. 


123851   ARISE,  MY  SOUL,  ARISE  I 

Char  lbs  Wesley.  (LENOX.     H.  If.] 


Hk&L&l 


1.  Wea-  rr  of  earth  and  la  -  den  with  my  sin,  I  look  to 
2.  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  beav'nly  way,  E  vil  is 
8.  Cease,  restless  will  1  thy  lone  •  ly  strife  re  -  sign !  I  know  too 
m  ,1*    i*    ' 


A  -  rise,  my  sonl,    a  -  rise,  Shake  off    thy  giu  -y 

He      ev  -  er   lives    a  -  hove,  For      me    to    in  •  ter- 

Five  bleed-ing  wounds  he  bears,  Re  •  ceived  on  Cal  -  va- 

The  Fa  -  ther  bears  him  pray,  His    dear,  a  -  noint-ed 


heav'n  and  long  to  en  •  ter  in ;  But  there  do   e  -  vil  thing  may 
ev  -  er  with  me  day  by  day ;  Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gra-cious 
well  how  lit-tle  strength  is  mine;  Gnctne,  dear  Lord,  thy  sav-ing 


fears; 
cedo; 

One; 


The  bleeding  Sac  -  ri -lice  la  my  bo-half  appears 
His  all  •  re-deeming  love,  His  precious  blood  to  plead 
They  pour  effect-ual  pray'rs,  Tboy  strongly  speak  for  me 
Ho  would  not  turn  a  -way    The  presence  of  his    S  m ; 

ft*,  xa.. 


find  a  home:  And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "Come." 
ti  -  diajs  fall,  "Re-pent,  re-turn,  thou  shalt  be  loos'd  from  alL" 
love  to  see:   I  strive  do  more,  I  give  my -self  to    thee. 


0«>»3 


Tune,     Perseverance. 


122 


1  The  Lord  first  empties  whom  he  fills, 

Cists  down  whom  he  weald  raise ; 
He  quickens  wheo  the  letter  kills, 

Exalting  thus  his  praise. 
Wlei  he  appun  hit  healing  blood 

Cito  i  tii-sick  sonl, 
fin  balsam,  pow'rful,  precious,  good, 

fleet  tub  to  auie  it  whole. 


Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  Be-fore  the  throne  my 

His  blood  was  shed  for  all  our  race,  His  blood  was  shed  for 

"For-give  him,  0,  f  .rgivo  I "  they  cry,  "Forgive  h:m,  0,  for- 

His  Spir-it  answers    to  tho  blood,  HisSpir-it  an-swers 


2  0s  ns  he  spent  hi)  life  and  blood, 

Oar  losses  to  retrieve ; 
Mankind's  redemption  now  holds  good 

For  sinner!  who  believe. 
Lord,  I  believe !  whate'er  befalL 

i  thankful  heart  be  mine, — 
1  heart  that  answers  to  thy  call,— 

the  that  is  whollj  thine. 


Sure-  ty  stands ;  My  namo  is  writ  -  ten  on  his 
all   our  race,    Anl  sprinkles  now   tho  throne  of 

give  I"  they  cry,  "Nor  let  the  con- trite  sin  -  ner 
to    the  blood,  And  tells  me      I     an  bm     of 

«       f  if    =g: 


hands, 
grace. 
die!" 
God. 
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12484      COME  YE  DISCONSOLATE. 

Thomas  Moore.       (CONSOLATION  lis.  10s.)    Bamuel  Webbe. 


b&J-H- 
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1.  Come,  ye  dis  -  con  -  so  -  late, 

2.  Joy     of  the  com  -  fort  •  less, 

3.  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life, 

»y».^  g —  -   m  -e-=   «    _s^ 

where'er     ye 
light  of    the 
see    wa  •  ters 
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straying, 
flow  -  ing 
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Anon. 

2*4 


COME  UNTO  ME. 

(HENLEY  lis.  10s.)       Lowell  Mason. 


fH-H 
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1.  Come    nn  -  to    me  when  shad-ows  dark-  ly   gath-er, 

2.  Large  are  the  mansions  in     my  Fa-ther's  dwelling, 

3.  There,  like  an    £  -  den  bios -6om- ing   in  glad-ness, 


^f^ 


e£ 


** — «*- 

Come  to  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  fer  •  vent  -  ly  kneelj 
Hope  of  the  pen  •  i  -  tent,  fade  •  less  and  pnre| 
Forth  from  the  throne    of      God,  pnre  from     a  -  lovej 


When  the 
Glad  are 
Bloom  the 


sad   heart    is     wea  -  ry     and  distres3ed| 
those  homes  that    sor  -  rows    nev  -  er    dimi 
fair  flow'rs   by    e^rth    so     rnde-ly  pressedi 
-*-r-/= ^    ■     m m • *• 


to^-P-^^^f-c-s-a^i 


Here  bring  your  wonnded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguishj 
Here  speaks  the  Corn-fort  -  er,  ten  -  dor  -  ly  say  -  ing, 
Come    to   the  feast  of    love,  come     ev  -  er  know  -  ing 

-T » <5- 


Beek-ing 
Bwcet  are 
Comenn  ■ 


for  com  -  fort  from  your  heav'nly  Fa  -  ther, 
the  harps  in  ho  -  ly  mu  -  sic  swell  -  ing, 
to  him     all      ye   who  droop  in  sad  -  ness, 


Earth  has 

"Earth  has 

Earth  has 

— /J* 


no 
no 
no 


sor  -  row   that  heaven  can  -  not    heal, 
sor -row   that  heaven  can  •  not    cure." 
sor  -  row    but  heaven  can      re  -  move. 


Come  nn  -  to      me,    and      I      will    give   yon  rest. 

Soft    are    the   tones  that   raise   the    heav'nly  hymn. 

"Come  nn  -  to      me,    and      I      will    give   you  rest." 


t    rr^ 
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OlAKLJtS  WlSLEY. 


PENITENCE. 


W.  Hrarev  Oakx«y. 


12788 

Axvm. 


DECISIVE  DAY. 


1.  Je-sus,  let  thy  pity-ing  oye  Callback  a  wand'ring  sheep; 

2.  Saviour,Pnnce,entnroned  above,  Re  -  pont-ance  to  im  -  part, 
8.  let  thine  own  compassion's  sake,  The  gra-cir-s  won  -der  show ; 
4.  Clothe  me  with  thy  ho  -  li-noss,  Thy  meek  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty ; 

0 ,  0 — 0  ,  m — •  ,  m — m  ,  m — m  ,  m £: 


i  day  h    at  I 


1.  The   great  de  -ci-  sive  day  is    at  hand,  is  at  hand!  The 

2.  Those  who  mad>>  his  crowo  of  tbonu  will  b*  therp.  will  be  there!  Those  who 

3.  Where  will  the  sin- ner  hide  in  that  day,  in  that  day?  Where 

— ■ — »  . 
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False  t)  thee,  like  Pe  -tor,  I  Would  fain  like  Pe-  ter,  weep. 
Qive  me,  thro*  thy  dying  love,  The  hum  -  bio,  contrite  heart 
Cajt  my  sins  behind  tby  back,  And  wash  me  white  as  snow 
Put    on  me  thy  glorious  dress — En  -  due  my  soul  with  thee 


great de-ci-sive day  is  athand;  Theday  when Christwill come, 
made  bis  crown  of  thorns  will  be  there!  Those  who  smote  him  with  tho  reed 
will  the  sin-ner  hide  in  that  day?  It  wll  be  in  vain  to  call, 


Speak  the  rec-on  -  cil-ing  word,  And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down; 
Give  what  I  have  long  implor'd,  A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown; 
If  thy  pit  -  y  nowisstirr'd,  If  now  I  do  my-self  bemoan, 
Let  thine  im-  age  be   rcstor'd,  Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove; 

m  ■  m — ^^-m — 0  .  *jm  ,  m   0,0   m 


To  call  his  children  home,  And  to  seal  the  sinner's  doom,-is  at 
Up  •  on  his  sa-cred  head,  And  made  his  temples  bleed, -will  be 
"Ye  mountains  on  us  fall,"  For  his  hand  will  find  out  all  In  that 


Turn,  and  l-ok  up -on  me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
Turn,  and  look  up  -  on  me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
Turn,  and  look  np-  on  me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
Fill     me  with  thy  fulness,  Lord,  And  per- feet  me    in  love. 

-* ^0 „ — »     *     J*  ,M     p. 


hand,  is  at  hand;-And  to  seal  the  sinner's  doom,is  at  hand, 
there, will  be  there;-And  made  his  temples  bleed,  will  be  there. 
day,  in  that  day;  For  his  hand  will  find  out  all  in   that  day. 


12895  HE  IS  CALLING. 

Faber.  (  Ladies'  Voices.)  Arranged. 

Ax  to  Solo,  (Congregation  sing  these  words  to  No.  129.) 
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1.  There's  a  wileness  in  God's  mercy,  Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea; 

2.  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner,  And  more  graces  for  the  good; 

3.  There's  no  place  where  earthly  sorrows  Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heav'n; 

4.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader  Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

5.  But  we  make  his  love  too  narrow,  By  false  hm-its  of  our  own ; 

6.  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple,  We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 


t^js 
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There's  a  kindness  in  his  justice,  Which  is  nv>re  than  liberty. 
There  is  mer-cy  with  the  Saviour,  There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 
There's  no  place  where  earthly  failings  Have  such  kindly  judgment  gir'o. 
And  the  heart  of  the  E-ter- nal  Is  most  won-der-fully  kind. 
And  we  mag-ni-fy  his  strict-ness  With  a  zeal  he  will  not  own. 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine  In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


Refrain 


%  jjj^  \^m^m 


He  is  calling,  "Come to  me;" Lord,  I  gladly  fol- low  thee! 


129 


yj 


J.  BOWRING 


GOD  IS  LOVE. 

(WELLESLEY.     8s  &  7s.)       L,   TOTTRTEE. 


1.  God  is  love;  His  mercy  brightens  All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ;  Man  decays  and  ages  move; 

3.  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 

4.  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth  Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 


Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens:  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
But  His  mer-cy  waneth  nev-er:  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
From  the  glocm  His  brightness  streameth:  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
Every-where  His  glory  shineth:  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


^  ?  r  Mr  r  r  g  ireiftse*g 
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1309G    SWEET  THE  MOMENTS. 


E  W  Faber.    (DORRNANCE.  8s.  7s.) 

m*w~ -^  — r-r  — h 


I.  WOODBURV. 


Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing,  Which  before  the  cross  we  spend; 

2.  Tru-ly  blessed  is  this  station,  Low  before  His  cross  to  lie, 

3.  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven, While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze; 


ft\^l*\tj 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing  From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
While  we  see  divine  compassion  Beaming  in  His  gracious  eye. 
And  our  tho'ts  are  all  of  heaven,  And  our  lips  o'erflow  with  praise. 


^'  *  i  1  1  i    :         1 1    I    I  i  1 !  1  p  g  i    a 
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u  a.  NOTHING  BUT  LEAVES,  s.j.vaiu 


I.  Y»th-iog  bat  leares !  The  Spirit  gri.tM  Vmpu  rf  wasted   life; 

i  V  tti  in^  but  teafw!  No  gathered sheares Of  bn'l  Lir  riocoiD^  pnio ; 

I  hft aghrtlw!  htwm'rj tw Me  nil  to  hxle  tbe  put; 

4.  \h. wboebull thus    TbeSu-ter  m«t,  AaJ i»rin«j but w itbcred UaresP 


Give  your  heart  to  bun  to-day,  When  Jo -sua  13  near. 
Peace  and  par-don  n  iw  receive,  When  Je- sua  ia  near. 
Do    not  lung- er  stay  away,  When  Jo -sua  ia    near. 


I  in  Upd  v.  bile  coasfifDce  tit  jt,  O'cnorfsandpromis-  es  nnkrpt. 
We  ■* ovarii  ;le!  tares  and  we  !  .(breariMtdi 

And  u  we  trace  oar  wea-  ry  way,  isJ  nasi  total  taadoi  peat  day. 
Ah,  who  shall  at  the  Satiour's  feet,    Be-  fore  tbe  aw-WjaJjraeatneat 


Place  your  trust  m  thisdear  Mead,  He  will  keep  you  to    the  end ; 
Ho  will  not  your  pray'r  refiue,  Come  and  now  theSaviour  choose; 
Cast  yourburdons  on  the  Lord,  Ho  has  promised  in  his  word 
fcr»  .  *     m  gj^T-   -r*-  r. ' 


And  reap  from  years  uf  strife- 
Tboa  roan,  with  t>>i  1  aad  pain.     Nothing  but  leaves ! 
Me  saJlyfiaJ  at   last — 
lay  down  for  golden  sheares, 


Nothing  but  leaves 


^m 
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13JlM  HEAVEN  IS  NOT  FAR  AWAY. 

C  E-  **  C.  E.  Leslie,  by  per. 


1.  Thou  art  ths  Way,  tD  thee  alone,  Prom  sin  and  death  wo  flee; 

2.  Thou  art  tho  Truth:  thy  word  alone,  True  wis-dom  canim-part; 

3.  Thou  art  tbe  Lit' ;  thorondingtomb  Proclaims  thy  conq'ring  arm; 

4.  Thou  art  the  Viaj,  tie  Trutb.the  life;  Grant  us  that  way  to  know 


1.  Hoav-en  i3  not    far  a-way,  When  Je-  sus  is 

2.  Will  you  not  re-  pent,  believe,  When  Jo  -sus  ia      n  ar? 

3.  Are  you  com-ing  home  to-day,  When  Je- sua  is     near? 


And  ho  who  would  the  Father  seek,  Must  seek  bim,Lord,by  thee. 

Thou  on-ly  canst  in-frrm  the  mind,  And  pur   -  i  -fy  the  heart. 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee,  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  barm. 

That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win,  Whose j^ys  e- ter-nal  flow. 

■fl  *  p    n>  ,  n~ — m  m 


134116 

W.  A.O. 


BAPTIZE  US  ANEW. 

W.  A.  Ogden,  by  per. 


1.  Baptize  us  a -new  With  pow'r  from  on  high,  With  love,  0  re- 

2.  Dn-worthy  we  cry,  Un  -  ho-ly,  unclean,  0  wash  us  and 
3.0  heav-en-ly  dove,  Descend  from  on  high  1  We  plead  thy  rich 
4.  0  list  the  glad  voice  1  From  heaven  it  came:  Thou  art  my  be- 


fresh  us!  Dear  Sav-  ioor,  draw  nigh.  Wo  humbly  beseech  thee.Lord 

cleanse  us  From  sin's  guilty  stain. 

bless-ing;  In  mer-cy  draw  nigh.  ( Last  vs. J 

lov  -  ed,  Well  pleased  I  am.   We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  dear 

g  g  S  i£-rifjTr~£~£T£=£E^ 


Je  -  sus,  we  pray,  With  love  and  the  Spirit  baptize  us  to-day. 
Lamb  that  was  slain,  We  laud  and  adore  thee,  Amen  and  Amen. 


135117 

Isaac  Watts. 


WRITE  THY  LAW. 

(LITCHFIELD.    CM.)      Lowell  Mason. 


1.  0  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways  To  keep  his  stat-utes  still  I 

2.  0  send  thy  Spir-it  down  to  write  Thy  law  up-  on  my  heart, 

3.  From  van-i-  ty  turn  off  my  eyes,  Let    no  corrupt  de  -  sign 

4.  Or  -  der  my  footsteps  by  thy  word,  And  mako  my  heart  sincere; 


0  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace  To  know  and  do  his  will  t 
Nor   let  my  tongue  indulge  de-ceit,  Nor  act  the  li-ar's  part. 
Nor  cov-e  -  tons  de  -sires  a- rise  Within  this  60ul  of  mine. 
Let_sin  have  no  do -min- ion,  Lord,  But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 


136118  THE  LAST  CALL  OF  MERCY. 

Anon  (SOLO  OR  QUARTET.)  Irish  Air.  ait. 


.  j  The  last  call  of  mercy  now  lin-gers  for  thee;  I 
I  O  sin-ner,  re-ceiveit;  to  Je  -  sus  now  flee!  J 
<  O  slight  not  the  warning  now  of-f ered  at  last,  j 
}  Till  summer  is  end-ed  and  har  -vest  is  past;  \ 


M 


While  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  O  turn  not    a  -way 
For  swift-ly  approachesthe  dread  Judgment  day 


3,.  JBJ^f 
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His  offered  sal-va-tion  and  love  are  a-  bused. 

2.  And  pardon,  sweet  pardon  is  offered  no  more. 

3.  Come  now  to  life's  waters,  ye  thirsty  ones,  come. 


D.  C. 


fe^#%£gsp 


He    oft-en  has  called  thee,  butthou  hast  re  -  fused ; 
Till  mercy.long  slighted,  has  left  thy  heart's  door, 
The  Spir-it  in-vites  you,  O  why  will  you  roam? 

-J%* V.  jTSLc  rffAf 
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i"  THERE  IS  A  LINE. 

J.  A.  ALEXANDER      (WOODLAND.    CM.) 


N.  D.  Gould. 


McCOMB. 


CHIEF  OF  SINNERS. 

(SPANISH  HYMN.    7s.  6l.) 


SrArnsH. 


"1.  There  is  &  line  by  03  un-seen,  That  cross- es  ev-'ry 
2.  0 !  where  i3  this  mys-ter-ioas  bourne  By  which  our  path  is 
8.  How  far  may  we  go  on  in  sin?  How  long  will  God  for 
4.  An     an-swer  from  the  skies  is  sent:  "Ye  that  from  God  de 


1.  Chief  ofsio-ners   tho' I    be,     Je-sus  shed  his  blood  for  me, 

2.  0    the  height  of  Jo-sns'  love!  Higher  than  the  heav'n  above, 

3.  Chief  ofsin-nors  tho' I    be,  Christ  is  all  in    all  to  me; 


path,- 

crossed 

bear? 

part, 


■  The  hid-den  bound  -  a  -  ry  between,  The  hid  -  den 
-  Be-yond  which  God  him  -  self  hath  sworn.  Beyond  which 
Where  does  hope  end?  And  where  be-gin,  Whore  does  hope 
While   it    is  calbd  to  •  day,  re-pent,  While  it     is 


[§§! 
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Died  that  I  mi?ht  live  on  high,-Dicd  that  I  might  never  die; 
Deep  -  er  than  the  deepest  sea,  Last-ing  as  e  -  ter-ni  •  ty ; 
Ail  my  wants  to  him  are  known,  All  my  sorrows  are  his  own; 


I 


m 


1- self  I 
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•  tience  and  his  wrath. 
God    him  -  self  hath  sworn  That   he      who  goes  is     lost? 
end?  And  where  be-gin    The    con  -  fines  of    de  -  spair? 
caUed   to  -  day,    re  -  pent,  And  hard  -  en   not  your  heart." 
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As  the  branch  is    to   the  vine,    I  am  his,  and  he  is  mine. 
Love  that  found  mo-wondrous  tho'tl-Found  me  when  I  sought  him  not 
Safe  with  him  from  earthly  strife,  He  sustains  the  hidden  life. 


m 
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1  The  wonden  of  retaining  Ion 

Oar  highest  thoights  exceed; 
The  Sob  of  God  comes  from  aboie, 
For  sinful  nun  to  bleed. 

2  Hi  ?ii's  himself,  his  life,  his  til, 

I  tinless  sacrifice. 
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Tor  man  ho  drains  the  f  np  of  gall, 
For  man  the  Maker  dies. 

3  And  now  before  his  Father's  face 
His  precioos  blood  he  pleads; 
For  those  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Bis  lore  still  intercedes. 

R.  F.  COTTRBLL. 


140 

1  60  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power;  ! 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  awaj, 
Learn  of  Jesas  how  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  jndgment-h&U; 

Yiew  the  Lord  of  life  arraiened; 
See  the  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
See  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained; 


Shan  not  snfferine,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

Calrarj's  moornfnl  motntain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Hark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"It  is  finished!"  hear  him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesos  how  to  die. 

James  Montgomery. 


141  105 

H.  Bonas. 


THY  WORK  ALONE. 

(HUBERT.    S.  M.  d.)         F.  E.  Belden. 


1.  Not  what  these  hands  have  done,  Can  Rave  this  guilt-  y  soul ; 

2.  Not     what   I    feel  or    do,    Can  give  me  peace  with  God; 
8.  No       oth  -  er  work  save  thine,  No  mean-er  blood  will  do; 

-* — - — m — _  ,<~z-    0*,* 


Not  what  this  toil-ing  flesh  ha9  borne,  Can  make  my  spir-it  whole. 
Not  all  my  prayers,  or  sighs,  or  tears,  Can  ease  my  aw-ful  load. 
No  strength,  save  that  which  is  divine,  Can  bear  me  safely  throcgh. 


«=e 
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Thy  work  a-  lone,  my  Lord,  Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin; 
Thy  love  to  me,  0  God,  Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  thee, 
I  praise  the  God  of  grace,   i    trust  his  love  and  might 


Thy  blood  a-lone,  0  Lamb  of  God,  Can  give  me  peace  within. 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest,  And  set  my  spir-  it  free. 
He  calls  me  his,  I  call  him  mine ,  My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 

<t  #■•  -m-  f~-  -*■  ■&■• 
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142  106  CLEANSED.    12 


1  Cast  oat  the  buyers.  Lord, 
The  sellers  bid  depart ; 
Cleanse  me  from  carnal  thought  and 
word, 
And  purify  my  heart. 
A  temple  would  1  be, 

Meet  for  the  royal  Son : 

Ye  money-changers,  fear  and  flee 

Before  the  Sinless  One. 


2  The  love  of  self  o'erthrow ; 

The  love  of  God  bring  in, 
That  ministers  to  all  below, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Rise  np !  thon  Living  Word, 

Thine  arm  of  strength  lay  bare, 
That  naught  in  me  henceforth  be  heard 

But  voice  of  praise  and  pray'r. 

3  When  thus  this  robber's  home 

Becomes  a  house  of  pray'r, 
Do  Thou  with  all  thy  power  come. 

And  dwell  forever  there, — 
The  hopeless  ones  to  cheer, 

And  broken  hearts  make  whole ; 
In  me  do  thou  alone  appear 

To  ev'ry  sin-sick  soul. 

F.  E.B. 

143  107  BORN. 

1  How  solemn  are  the  words. 

And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth  — 

"Ye  must  be  born  again!" 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again ! " 

For  so  hath  God  decreed  ; 
No  reformation  will  suffice  — 

'I is  life  poor  tinners  need. 


"  Ye  mnst  be  bora  again ! 

And  Life  in  Christ  must  hare ; 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go — 

'  T  is  lie  alone  can  save. 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again ! " 

Or  never  enter  heav'n  ; 
'  T  is  only  blood-washed  ones  are 
there  — 

The  ransomed  and  fcrgiv'n. 


144 108  COMING. 

1  He's  coming  once  again, 

To  set  his  people  free ; 
That  where  he  is,  in  glory  bright 

His  saints  may  also  be. 
Then  lift  the  drooping  bead, 

Look  up,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Ho  comes  iu  majesty  sublime, 

Salvation's  glorious  King  I 

2  The  earth  shall  quake  with  fear. 

The  heav'ns  shall  flee  away ; 
And  where  shall  guilty  man  appear 

In  that  tremendous  day ? 
No  refuge  then  is  nigh, 

No  shelter  from  the  blast ; 
The  night  of  vengeance  vails  the  sky 

When  mercy's  day  is  past 

3  His  eyes  of  living  flame, 

The  wicked  shall  devonr ; 
No  tongue  will  lightly  speak  the  name 

Of  Jesus  in  that  hour. 
No  scorn,  no  words  of  hate, 

For  his  meek  foll'wers  then ; 
But  prayers  and  tears  that  come 
too  late, 

Will  mark  earth's  mightv  men. 


145 "  JUST  AS  I  AM. 

Ciiahlottw  Elliott.  (WOODWORTH.  L.  If.)  W.R.RuADBimY. 


1.  Jast    as     I     am,    with  -  oat    one    plea     Bat    that 

2.  Juot    as     I     am,    and     wait-lng     not     To       rid 

3.  Jast    as     I     am,  though  tossed  a  -  bout     With  man- 


11GS1    THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 


William  Cowper. 


Unkk-i-. 


;1 .  There  Is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immannel's  voinsi 

2.  The  dy  •  lag  thief  rejoiced  to  aoe,  That  fountain   In  his  daji  ( 

3.  Thou  dying  Lambl  thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its    pow'r, 


^^sM^Hli 


thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  thou  bid'st  me 
my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To  thee,  whose  blood  can 
y'a  conflict,  many'  a  doubt— "Fightings  with  -  In,    and 

^    ff^«      Or-     r   -* 


And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 
Till  all  the  ransomod  Church  of  Ood  Are  saved  to  sin  no    more. 


come     to     thee, 

cleanse  each  spot,    0  Lamb  of   Ood,    Ioome,    I    come. 

fears  with  -  out," 


Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains. 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  •  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 
Are  saved  to  sin  no     more,    Are  saved  to      sin    no    more. 


!gf-fr-|S^iEg 
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4  Jut  u  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. — 

Sight,  riches,  healing  of  (be  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
0  lamb  of  God,  I  feme,  I  tome. 

5  Jost  u  I  in.  thru  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


Beams  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  lamb  of  God,  I  come,  l  come, 

G  Jast  as  I  am,  thy  love  I  own 
His  broken  ev'ry  barrier  down ; 
How  to  be  tbine,  and  thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  l  come,  I  cose. 


4  E'er  lince  by  faith  I  nw  the  itresm 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Eedeemini  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  ihall  be  till  I  die. 

i  Lord.  I  believe  thoa  hast  prepared, 
Unworthy  though  I  be, 


For  me  ■  Meed-bought,  free  reward — 
Eternal  life  for  me. 

,  There  in  a  nobler,  tweeter  tng, 
111  sing  thy  pow'r  to  ore. 

When  this  p*>r  Ij.-pine.rtim'ring  towgn 
Is  raosoo'd  from  the  grave. 


147100  FLEE  AS  A  BIRD. 

Mart  S.  B.  Dana. 
Solo  or  Quartet. 


Spanish. 


1.  Ffee  as  a  bird  to  your  mountain,Thou  who  art  weary  of  sin; 

2.  He  will  protect  thee  for-ev  -  er,Wipe  ev-'ry  fall-ing     tear; 
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Go  to  the  clear-flowing  Fountain,  Where  yon  maj  wash  and  be  clean; 
He  will  forsake  thee,oh,nev  -  er,  Sheltered  so  tender- ly  there! 

m-m  0 r~ 
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Fly,  for  th' a-ven-ger  is  near  thee,  Call,  and  the  Sav-iour  will 
Haste,then,the  daylight  is  fly  -  ing,  Spend  not  the  mo-ments  in 
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wea  -  ry  of  sin,    0    thou  who  art  wea  -  ry   of  sin. 
wipe    ey  -'ry  tear,  Yes,  Je  -  sus  will  wipe  ev  -  'ry  tear 

■  n  0 m  ■  .— ^ — i — _ 0 — a-! — ^  .  ^i 
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148101 1  BRING  MY  SINS  TO  THEE. 


R.  Havergal. 


(6s  &  8s.) 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


"    "    "  I 

-  bring  my  sins  to  Thee,  The  sins  I  can-not  count,  That 
I  bring  my  grief  to  Thee,  The  grief  I  can-not  tell;    No 
My  heart  to  thee  I  bring,  The  heart  I  can-not  read,-  A 
My  life  I  bring  to  thee,    I  would  not  be  my  own;  0 
3t  St-  +  .*.  ■*£.  #: 
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all  may  cleansed  be,  In  thy  once  opened  Fount:  I   bnng  them, 
words  shall  needed  be, Thou  knowest  all  so  well:  I   bring  the 
faithless,  wand'nng  thing,  An  e-vil  heart  indeed:  I   bring  it, 
Sav  -  iour,  let  me  be  Thine,  ev-er  thine  a-lone.  My  heart,  my 


hear  thee,  He  on  his  bos-om  will  bear  thee,  0  tbou  who  art 
8igh-ing,  Cease  from  your  sorrow  and  cry  -  ing,The  Saviour  will 
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Sav-iour,  all  to  thee;  The  bur  -  den  is  too  great  for  me. 
sor  -  row  laid  on  me,  0  suf-f  ring  Sav-iour!  all  to  thee. 
Sav-iour,  now  to  thee,  That  fix'd  and  faithful  it  may  be. 
life,  my  all,    I  bring  To  thee,  my  Sav-iour  and  my  lung, 
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Used  by  permission. 


1  19'"      TAKE  ALL  MY  SIN  AWAY. 

1.  (•    >|Mt-l(«  Lamb!  1  come  to  thee,  So  Ion  -  ger  at  I  from  the*  stay; 

2.  Weary  I  am  of  inbred  sin,  Oh,  wilttnou  not  my  soul  release? 
8.  I  phage  beneath  thy  pretiou  blood,  My  band  in  faith  takes  hold  of  thee ; 

r-r- 


m 
Break  ev'ry  chain,  now  set  me  free,  Take  all  my  sin  a  -way. 
En  -  ter  and  speak  me  pure  within,  Give  mo  thy  per-feet  peace. 
Thy  prom-is-ea  jnst  now  I  claim ;  Thou  art  e-nongh  for  me. 

■if  m  m .  -f  ~  *  *     -  m 
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D.S.—  O  spotless  Lamb,  J  come  to  thee  :  Take  all  my  sin  a -way. 
(Last)  He  takes  my    sin  a  -  way. 


Cktnu. 
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Last. —  He  takes  my  sin  a-  way.  He  takes  my    sin 

150,03Watts.  remember  me. 


way. 


Asa  Huu, 


1.  A-  las!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 

2.  Was  it  f^r  rrines  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,  And  shut  bis  glo  -ries  in, 

4.  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blaatuog  faee,  While  his  dear  cross  ippeara, 

5.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne' er  repay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 

Cko.  Hclpme, dear  Saviour, thee  toown.Andever  faith-ful    be: 

"  -g-g--r*  f-,f  r-g  if,  ?•  rfV.f 


Would  be  do-voto  that  sa-cred  bead  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
A-maz-ing  pity  I  grace  unknown:  And  lovo  bo-yond  degree! 
When  Christ  the  miehty  Maker  died  For  man,  the  creature's,  sin. 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness,  And  melt  mine  eyea  to  team 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  my-selfaway;  '  T  i3  all  that  I  can   do. 

And  when  thousittest  on  thy  throne,  O  Lard,  re-mem-ber  me. 


*    ■*  I         £?    ^    £* 

Copyright,  18C7,  by  As*  Hull.    Reentered,  lOl.    Cied  by  ptrmiMion. 

151   THE  WATERS  ARE  TROUBLED. 

J.E.Rankin.      (RANKIN.  6s.  5s.  d.)   Rev.  S.  Morrison. 


1.  The  waters  are  troubled,  The  an-gel   is  hero;  The  fountain 

2.  The  waters  are  troubled,  No  long-er  de  -  lay;  The  fountain 

3.  The  waters  are  troubled,  The  an-gel  still  waits;  Ue  paus-es 
.  I* 
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of  mercy  Flows  healing  andclearO  comein  your  sorrow. And 

of  mercy  Has  heal-ing  to  •  dayjhen  why  mil  you  linger.Smee 

in  per  -  il  Who  halts  and  debates.Give  over  your  falt'ring.Voor 
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come  in  your  sin;The  waters  are  troubled:  Step  in,  0  step  in! 
life  you  may  win?The  waters  are  troubled: Step  ia,  Ostep  in! 


struggles  withinjhe  waters  are 


ire  troubled: Step  in,  Ostep  in! 


(Gurus  o/ter  last  stoma  only,  if  preferred.) 


Uled  by  yermisjioD. 


152123  NOT  BLOOD  OF  BEASTS. 

Isaac  Watts.  (BOYLSTON.    S.  M.)      Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Not   all  the  blood  of  beasts    On   Jewish    al-tars  slain, 

2.  Bnt  Christ,  the  heav'nlyLamb,  Takesall  our  sins     a-  way; 

3.  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand    On  that  dear  head    of  thine, 
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Oonld  give  the  guilt-y  conscience  peao6,  Or  wash  a  •  way  the  stain. 

A    sac-ri-fice     of  no- bier  name  And  richer  blood  than  they. 

While  like  a  pen  -  i- tent  I  stand,  And  there  confess  my  sin. 
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J.  Montgomery. 


REST  FOUND. 

(SHAWMUT.    S.  M.) 


L.  Mason,  arr. 


3=1 


=*=* 


Tq fi<- 


:g- 


3=3= 


-g-g-1 


1.  0  where  shall  rest    be  found— Rest  for  the  wea-  ry  soul? 

2.  Be  -yond  this  vale   of   tears   There  is    a    life    a  -  bove, 

3.  Thro' Christ,  the  Life,  the  Way,  May  we  that  life   ob-tain; 

"    fi.   «    J2 
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'Twerevaintheocean'sdepthstosonnd,  Or  pierce  to  ei-ther  pole. 
Un-measnred  by  the  flight  of  years;  And"  all  that  life  is  love. 
And  thro' the  merits  of  his  blood,  That  endless  glory  gain. 
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154125    DEPTHS  OF   MERCY. 

C.  Wbslby.  (ALETTA.    7s.)  Wm.  B.  BradboW.. 


1.  Depth  ofmer-  cyl  cantherebe  Mer-cy  still  reserved  for  me? 
2, 1  have  long  withstood  his  grace,  Long  provoked  him  to  his  face, 
3.  There  for  me  the  Sav-ioar  stands,  Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  haads; 
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Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear?  Me,  the  chief  of  sin-ners,  spare? 
Would  not  hearken  to  hiscalls,  Griev'd  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 
God    is  love  1 1  know,  I    feel;  Je-sus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 
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1551::o        COME,  MY  SOUL. 

JohnNswton.  (SEYMOUR.    7s.)        C.  M.  Von  Weber. 


\.  Come,mysonl,thy8uitpre-parel  Je-sns  loves  to  answer pray'r) 

2.  With  my  burden   I   be-  gin;  Lord,remove  this  load  of  sin; 

3.  Lord,    I  come  to  thee  for  rest,  Take  pos  -sess-ion  of  my  breast; 


Jt-M- 
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He   him-self  has  bid  thee  pray,  Therefore  will  not  say  thee   nay. 

Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt,  Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

There,thysoverignrightmaintain,And  without  a     ri-val  reign. 

fim  ■£  tea    .P-g.  ' 


L56  Ui     FOR  OTHERS'  GUILT. 


158  SEALS  MY  PARDON. 

Iswc  Watts.  (MANoah.  e   si  ) 


1.  To  midnight;  and  on  01-iies'  brow  The  star  is  dimmrd  that  latelj  (hone: 

Z  Til  rotdai^ht;  and  from  all  remoied.The  Saiionr  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 

S-  (Tn  midnight;  and  fur  others'  trail!  The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 

4.  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  ether  plains  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 


1.  I    saw  One  hanging  on  the  tree.  In     ag  -  o-ny  i 


Rossin-t. 
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--,'  and  blood, 

2.  0,   nev-er  till  my   lat-est  breath  Can  I   for-get  that  look- 

3.  A    sec-ond  look  He  gave.which  said,  "I  freely  all  forgive;  ' 

4.  Thus  while  His  death  my  sin  displays  In  all  its  blackest  hue, 


lis  midnijht;  in  th»  gar  -  den  now  Th*  suFring  Saiionr  praji  a  -  lone. 
E'en  that  dis-e  i-pl*  whom  hi  In  -\  Unci  nut  hi;  Master's  grief  and  tr.rs. 
let  he  who  hath  in  an-guish  kw-lt,  Is  not  for-iai-en  bj      his  God. 
Cnheard  bj  mortals  are  the  strains  That  jweetlj  soothe  th«  Saiioar's  woe. 

^"rn1 — r 


157  "■   THAT  DREADFUL  DAY. 

Walter  Scott.       (OLDKN.    l.  M.)      Lowell  Mason. 
j?rMi      ii     -, ) — I,  J  J    I     ,.    , t. 
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Who  fixed  His  langnid  eyes  on  me.   As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  deathjho'  not  a  word  He  spoke. 
This  blood  13  for  thy  ran-som  paid.I  die  that  tboa  may'st  live." 
Such    is   themys-ter-y   of  grace,  It  seals  my  par  don  too 


150  '"SHALL  OUR  CHEEKS  BE  DRY? 

Beddome.  Arr.  (CONTRITION.  S.  M.)  Edwin  Barnes. 

i>     J-Jl 
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Th*  daj  of  wrath.that  dreadfnl  dai.ffhen  hesi'n  and  e;irlh  shall  Ma  awaj! 
ffhenshm'linglik»aparrh-ed  seroll.The  flaming  h»ai'ns  togt-tlr  roll, 
J.0n  that  great daj.that  wrathfal  daj.Wha  man  to  Jadgment  wakes  from  clay, 
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1.  Did  Christ  o'er  sin-ners  weep?  And  shall  oar  cheeks  be  dry? 

2.  The  Son  of  God  in      tears,  The  wond'ring  an-gels  seel 

3.  He  wept;  shaU  we  not   weep?  He  died;  shall  we  not  die? 

J3_    G.fff  8,~ 


Wha  pow  r  shall  be  the  sinner's  star?  Dow  shall  he  meet  that  dreadfnl  dai?- 

ind I  loader  jet,and  let  more  dread,  toNodi  the  tmmp  that  nhi  the  dead,- 

Be  thon.O  Chnst,thj  people's  staj.Tho'  heai'u  and  earth  shall  pass  iwaj. 


f3\ 

Let  floodsof  pen-i-ten  -  lial  grief  Burst  forth  fr  m  ev'ry    eye. 

Be  thoa  astonished,  0  my  soul!  He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

He  rcse;  shall  we  not  rise  from  sleep,  ft  reien  with  him  on  hieh? 
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A  CLOSER  WALK. 

(MANOAH.     C^M.)  HATDN. 
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162  ,M     FROM  DAY  TO  DAY. 

B. Cleveland.         (NAOMI.   CM.) 


Naegell. 
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1.  0,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God!  A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame, 

2.  Re-turn,  0  ho-ly  Dove!  return, -Sweet  Messenger  of  rest; 

3.  What  peaceful  honrs  I  once  enjoyed!  How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still! 

4.  The  dearest  i-dol  I  have  known,  Whate'er  that  i-dol  be, 
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L    0,  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day,  A  nearness  to  my  God, 

2.  Lord,  I   de-sire  with  thee  to  lbe  Anew  from  day  to  day, 

3.  Blest  Jesus,  come,and  rule  my  heart,  And  make  me  wholly  thine, 


A  light  to  shine  up-on  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  monrn.And  drove  thee  from  mj  breast, 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void  The  world  can  never  filL 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne,  And  worship  on-ly  thee. 
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Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away,  While  leaning  on  his  word. 

In  joys  the  world  can  never  give,  Nor  ev  -  er  take  a  -  way. 

That  I  may  nev  -  er-more  depart,  Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 
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161 132      COME,  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Joseph  Hart.       (ST.  THOMAS.  S.  M.) 
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Handel. 


Andrew  Reed. 
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1.  Come,  Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it,   come,  Let    thy  bright  beams  a  -  rise, 

2.  Con-vince  us  all    of     sin,  Then  lead  to      Je-  sus'  blood, 

3.  "lis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart,  To    sane  -  ti  -  fy  the  soul, 
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LIGHT  DIVINE. 

(MERCY.    7S.) 


GOTTSCHALK. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  of  mine, 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  pow'r  divine,Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  aU  divine,  DweU  within  this  heart  of  mine, 


Dis-pel  the  sor-row  from  our  minds,  The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 
And  to  our  wond'ring  view  re  -  veal  The  mercies  of  our  God. 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  ev  -  'ry  part,  And  new-cre  -  ate  the  whole. 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my  darkness  in-to  day. 
Long  has  sin,  without  con  -  trol,  Held  do-min-ion  o'er  my  sod. 
Cast  down  ev-'ry  i  -  dol-throne,  Reign  supreme,and  reign  alone. 
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164li1  COME,  (JRACIOUS  SPIRIT. 

Simon  Bhuwne.  (WARK.     L.  M.)  Kinoslkv. 
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O  FOR  THAT  FLAME! 
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Wv.  H.  Bathcrst.     (MKNDON.    L.  M.) 
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1.  Come,  gracious  Spirit, hearenlj  Doie.With  liirLl aaJ comfort  from   a  •  bore; 

2.  To  u  the  light  of  (rath  display,  lad  male  as  kocn  and  choose  thy  way; 
J.  I/ad  u  to    bo- 1 i - d«», -  (be  rood  That  no  mast  tike  to  dwell  with  Gw: 


4.  Lead  u  to  God,  our   O-nal  rest,  To  be  with  him  for  •  ei  •  er  blest; 


I.      0  for  (bat  Dime  of  lir-ing  fire  Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old; 
1.  Where  is  that  spirit,Lord, which  dwelt  Id  Abram's  breast.and  sealed  him  thine? 
3.      Is  not  thy  grace  as  might-;  now    As  when  E  -  li  -jab  felt    its  pow'r! 
i.     Rcmmber,  Lord,  the  ancient  days;  Bene*  tbj  work,  thy  grace  re-store; 

-ft, *.*>.. m — f.rs  F^S>y~ 


Be  thoa  our  Gaardian.thou  oar  Guide ;  O'er  all  oar  thoughts 
Plant  ho-ly  fear  in   ei-'ry  heart,  That  we  from  (iod  may 
Lead  u  to  Christ,  the  ln-iog  way,  Nor  let  as  from  his 
Lead  u  to  heai'n,  iU  bliss  to  share— Fulness  of  joy  for  - 

1 1 1  ;  J 


and  steps 
ne'er  de  ■ 
pre-cepts 
c?  -  er 


preside, 
part 
stray. 
Had 


Which  bade  their  sools  to  heai'n  Mpire,Calm  in  distress,    in    daa-ger  boldl 

Which  mado  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  mell.And  glow  with  en-er  •  try   di  -line? 

When  glory  beamed  from  Moses'  brow,  Or  Job  endure  J  the     trj-inf  heart 

And  while  to  thee  oar  hearts  we  raise,  On  ns  thy  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it  ponr. 


16512S   COME  TO  THE  LIVING  WATERS 
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RETURN,  O  WANDERER! 


As   >N. 


(HARVEY'S  CHANT.    C.  M.)        BRADDURY. 


Wm.  B.  Collyer.  (BALERMA. 


C.  M.)  Arr.  R.  Simpson. 
I      ,,    l--i    I, 
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1.  Come  to  the  lii-ing  waters,  come!  0- bey  your  Maker's  call;  Re-torn,  ye 

2.  Noth-ing  ye  in  exchange  shall  cite;  Leaie  all  you  hate  behind;  Free-ly  the 
J.    I    bid  yoa  all  my  goodness  proie ;  My  prom  -  is-es  are  free :  Come,  taste  the 

i-f-s- 


1.  Re-torn,  0  wan-der-er,  r;-tom,  And  seek  thy  Fa  -  ther's  fare; 

2.  Re-tarn,  0  wan-der-er,  re-turn;  Thj  Sa?-ioar bids    thee  lire; 
S.   Re-tarn,  0  wan-der  •  er,  re-tnrn,  And  wipe  the  fall  •  ing  tear; 

I,  i  ,,-  m,J  2  A.  .J      -c*J 


weary  wand'rers,  home ;  My  grace  is  free  for  all,  My  grace  is  free  for  alL 
gift  of  God  re-ceite,  Aod  peace  in  Je  -  ins  find,  And  peace  in  Je  -  sos  find. 
■anas  of  my  love,  De-lightyoarioabin  me,  Delight  your  souls  in   me. 


Thou  new  desires  which  in  thee  born, Were  kin  -  died  bi 
Come  to  his  cross,  and,  trratefol,  learn  [low  free  -  ly  he  U 
Thy    Fa-ther  calls-no  lon-gcrmoorn;'Tis  lore     in-tites 


his  grace, 
for-giu. 
thee  near. 
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Mes.0. 


JESUS  CALLS  US. 


(GALILEE  8s.  7s.) 
J r—i L- 


JUDE. 


P.  Alexander, 
J — ,—i — I 

JesD3  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult  Of  our  life's  wild,restlesssea; 
Je-  sua  calls  n3  from  the  wor-  ship  Of  the  Taia  world's  golden  store; 
In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows.  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Jesus  calls  us !  by  Tay  mercies,Sa  vionr,may  we  hear  Thy  call, 

wSr-f- 
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Day  by    day  His  sweet  roice  sonndeth,  Saying,  Christian,  fol-low  me ! 
From  each    idol  that  wonld  keep  us, — Savin;;,  Christian,  lore  me  more! 
Still  He  calls.in  cares  and  pleasures, —  Christian,  love  me  more  than  these! 
Give  onr hearts  to  Thy  o  -  be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all! 
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PARTING  WITH  SELF. 


B.  BEDDOME. 


(AVON 


Hugh  Wilson. 


1.  And  must  1  part  with  all  of  self,  My  dear-est  Lord,  for  thee? 

2.  Yes,  let  it  go;  oae  look  from  thee'Will  more  than  make  amends 

3.  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives,  How  worthless  they  appear 


It  is  hut  right  since  thou  hast  done  Much  more  than  this  for  me. 
For  all  the  loss-es   I  sus-tain  Of  hon  -  or,  riches,  friends. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good,  Di-vine-ly  bright  and  fair! 


170  TAKE  MY  HEART. 

Anon.  (MOUNT  VERNON.  8s.  &  7s.) 


L.  Masom. 
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1.  Take  my  heart,0  Father.take  iUMakeandkeepit  allThineown; 

2.  Father.make  it  pure  and  low-ly,  Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife; 

3.  Ev-erletThy  grace  surround  me.Strengthen  me  withpow'r  divine; 

4.  May  the  blood  of  Je-susheal  me.Andmy  sins  be  all  for-giv'n; 


Let  Thy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it.This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone. 
Turning  from  the  paths  un-ho-ly,  Of  this  vain  and  sin-ful  life. 
By  Thy  cords  of  love  that  bound  me,Make  me  to  be  whol-ly  Thine. 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  take  and  seal  me.Guide  mo  in  the  path  to  heav'n. 
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171137  ONE  ABOVE  ALL  OTHERS. 

J.  Newton.    (DORRNANCE.  8s  &  7s.)    I.  B.  Woodbury. 


fm^-d-^j:^^-^^m 


1.  One  there  is    a  -  bove  all  oth-ers,  Well  de-serves  tbe  same  of  Friend; 

2.  Which  of  all  onr  friends,  to  save  us,  Could  or  would  bate  shed  his  blood? 
0,  for  grace  onr  hearts  to  soft-en!  Teach  as,  Lord,  to  tru  -  Ij  love; 


&? 


His  is  loio  be-jond  a  brother's,  Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  tnd. 
Bat  oar  Je  -  sus  died  to  have  us  Rec-on-eiled  in  him  to  God. 
We,  a  -  las!  for  -  get  too  oft  -  en  What  a  Friend  we  have  a  -  bove. 
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172145  THE  WONDROUS  CROSS. 

Isaac  Watts.  (McCAM     1  E.  S  Wmmnm, 

|       *>  3?  &  "  3r        i  i 

1.  Wi*n  I  snr  •  Tfjr  th«  won -drooi  cross  On  whith  the  prior*  of  plo-ry  died. 

2.  8m,  from  his  brad,  hn  hand*,  hi)  feet,  Sorrow  and  loi  e  Cow  miQgled  d'>wi: 

'  I,  who  was  on-done  and  lost.  Hare  pardoa  thro°  his  aaai«  &ad  word; 
i  Were  the  wholo  realm  of  ■•In  mine,  That  were  atnb-ote  far  too  small; 


1741*1  EVEN  ME. 

ELIZADETn  CODNE*. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


I    I  Lord  J  hear  of  ihow'rt  of  bless-in?  Thoo  art  watt  rine  fall  ud  fret; 
'  I  Show'rs  the  thirsty  soul  re-fresh-ing;  Let  tone  drops  now  fall  on  m 
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ly  rick-est  frail  I  roat  bat  loss,  And  poor  contempt  on  all  my  pnde. 
Did  e'er  inch  lore  and  sorrow  meet?  Or  thorns  com  -pose  so  rirh  a  crown? 
Ft  •  bid  it,  thon,  that  I  should  boast,  Sare  in  the  cms*  of  Christ,  my  Lord. 
Lore  so  a  -  mil  -  iag,  so  di-rine,  Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my    all 


•*w- 
e  -  ten  me,     Let  some  drops  now  fall    on  me. 


173146  TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS. 


M  \  nar. 


2  Pan  me  not,  0  gracions  Father! 

Sinful  though  mj  heart  out  be; 
Thon  migbt'st  leaw  me,  bnt  the  rather 

Let  thy  mercy  rest  on  me. 

S  Daie  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 
Long  been  slighting,  griciing  thee? 

175U2ANGELS  HOVERING  ROUND 


Das  the  world  rat  heart  be^n  keeping? 
0  fore ne  and  rescue  me! 

4  Pan  me  not,  0  holy  Spirit! 

Then  Ctad  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Testify  of  Jesos'  m  rit, 

Speak  the  word  of  peace  to  at. 


Arravoed. 


1.  To-  day  the  Saiionr  calls;  Ye  wand'rers, come;  0    je   be-nirht-ed 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saiionr  calls;  Oh,  hear  him  now;  ffith-in  these  sa-cred 

3.  To  -  day  the  Saiioor  calls;  For  ref-nge  By;    The  slonn  of  jm-tice 


soob,   Why    Ion  -  ger  roam? 

walls    To      Je  -  sua  bow. 

(alb,    And    death  ii  nL*b. 

-M. 


4  The  Spirit  calb  today; 
Yield  to  his  pow'r, 
Oh,  griere  him  not  away, 
Tu  mercy's  hot?. 


3  Let  him  that  h>ar>tl>,  cone, 
0  com',  while  jet  there's  rooi; 
There  axe,  etc 
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176  ""  I  WILL  NOT  LET  THEE  GO. 


Charles  Wesley 


(SELENA.    L.  M.  6l.)    I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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Joseph  Hart. 


COME,  YE  SINNERS. 


(8s.  &  7s.     D.) 


Come,  0  thou  Trav  -  el  -  er  ua-  k  sown,  Whom  still  1  hold,  bat  can  not  see; 
My  com-pa-ny  be-fore  is  gone,  And  I  am  left  a-lone  with  thee; 
1  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am;  My  sin  and  mis  -  er-y  de-  clare; 
Thy-self  hast  called  me  by  my  name,  Look  on  thy  bands,  and  read  it  there; 
In  vain  thou  strug-glest  to  get  free;  I  nev-er  will  un-loose  my  I 
Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me?  Ihese-cret  of  thy  love  an- 


dBrfS 


I.  Ikgalls. 

End. 
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{Come.ye  sinners,  poor  and    need-y,    Weak  and  wonnded.sick  and  sore; 
Je-  sus  read-y    stands  to     save  yon,  Full  of    pit  -  y.love.and  pow' 


t>  f  Now  ye  need-y,   come  and  wel-come,  God's  free  bonnt-y 
\  True  be-  Lief  and  true    re  -  pent-ance,  Ev-'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh 
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With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay,  And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 
Bnt  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thon?  Tell  me  thy  nunc,  and  tell  me  now. 
Wrestling,  1  will  not  let  thee  go,  Till  I  thy  name,  thy  na-tnre  know. 


D.C.-Glory , honor ,  and  sal  •  va-tion,  Christ  the  Lord  is  come  to  reigr.. 
Chorus.         |      _  _      ^.  |  D.C. 


Turn  to  the  Lord, and  seek  sal 
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ra  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  his  dear  name ; 
f        1 


177  1U    BROAD  IS  THE  ROAD. 

Isaac  Watts.    ( MISSIONARY  CHANT.  L.  M.)   H.  C.  Zbuner. 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  reqnireth 
Is  to  feel  our  need  of  him. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  manpled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  yon're  better, 
ton  will  never  come  at  alL 
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COME  TO  JESUS. 


Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  to-geth-er  there; 
1.  De  -  ny  thy-self,  and  take  thy  cross,  Is  thy  Redeemer's  great  command; 
3.  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints,  And  walks  the  ways  of  (i "d  no  more; 


-ts>-  -&-  ■&. 


But  wisdom  shows  a  nar-rew  path,  With  here  and  there  a  trav-el  -  er. 
Nature  most  count  her  gold  bnt  dross,  If  she  would  gain  that  heav'nly  land. 
b    but  es-teem'd  al-most  a  saint,  And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 


1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come  to  Je  -  so?, Come  to  Je  -  sus  jnst  now;  Just  now 


2  He  will  save  you,  etc. 

3  He  is  able,  etc. 

4  Can  upon  him,  etc, 

5  He  is  waiting,  etc. 

6  Only  trust  him,  etc. 

7  He  will  bless  jou,  etc. 


180 147 

C.  ElXIOTT. 


COME  TO  ME. 

(WARD.    L.  M.)         Ait.  by  L.  Ma<;«n. 


CM.)      W.  11.  Havhboal. 


1SL»  HE  CALLS  THE  LAMBS 

1*.  DODDRIIXiK.  IMVAN 


1.  With  tearful  eye*  1   look  i-rouad ;  Life  seems  a  dark  ud  storm- j  sea, 

2.  It  te lis  me  of  a  place  or  rest ;  It  fells  me  where  my  soul  may  Off : 

3.  "Come,  for  all  elsemust  fail  and  die!  Earth  is  do  Wt  in fbm  ttt  titt. 

i  0  roice  of  mercy !  voice  of  lore!  In  coa-fiu't,  gruf,  aid  ag-  o  •  ny, 


i 


HI" 


1.  See,  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stands,  with  all-engaging  (harmi; 
2."Permit  them  toapproach,"He  <■  •itlvir  humble  name; 

3.  Wo  brinir  them, Lord, in  thankful hands, And  yield  them  np  toTbee; 


let,  mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  iioaad,  A  heavenly  whisper,  "Cm  to  me, 

0,  to  thesoa-ry.  faint, oppressed,  BowiweetthebidJiug/'Corfie  to  me. 

To  heav'n  Ji  rcot  thy  weep-ing  eye,  I    am  thy  por-tino;  eometo  me. 

Bap-port  me,  cheer  me  from  a-bore !  And  gen-tly  wlii-per,  "Come  to  me. 


IjjJjIJI 


Hark. how  He  calls  thetendcr  lambs.And  folds  them  in  H.s  arc:! 
For  'twas  to  bless  sach  soalsasthese.Tho  Lord  of  angels  came." 
Joyful  that  we  ourselvesare  Thine,  Thine  let  onr  off-spring  be. 


r 
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183  A  HEART  OF  PRAISE 


181149  GIVE  THY  YOUTH  TO  GOD. 


C.  WESLEY.         (BKATITIDO.     CM.) 


J.  n.  Dykes. 


H.  Bovar. 


(DENNIS.    S.  M  )         John  G.  Nagkli. 


1.  Give,  thon,  thy  youth  to  God,  With  all     its  bud  ding  love; 

2.  He  seeks  thy  heart,  my  child;  He  wants  to  make  thee  blest; 
8.  Take,  thou,  the  side  of  God,  la    all  things  great  or  small, 


i  Jl^JlJ.  I^j  :C:  , 


1.  Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God!  A  heart  from  sin  set  free, 

2.  A  heart  resigned,submissive,meek,Hy  dear  Redeemer's  throne, 

3.  A  heart  in  ev-'ry  tho't  renewed,And  fu'l  of  love  di-vine, 

4.  Thy  nature.gracious  Lord,impart:Come  quickly  from  above: 


p  F'frFir  ■"H'-f'F 


Send  up  thy  op-'ning  heart  to  him,  Fix  it  on  things  a-bove. 
Thy  soul  with  bis  own  joy  to  fill,  To  give  thee  peace  and  rest 
So  shall  he  ev  -  er  take  thy  side,  And  bear  thee  safe  thro' alL 
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A   heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood.So  free-ly  shed  for  me. 
Whero  only  Christ  is  heard  tospcak.Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
Perfect.and  nght.and  pure.and  good,  A  cop  -y.  Lord,  of  Thine. 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart.Thy  new.best  name  of  Love, 


1841B1     ON  TRIFLING  CARES. 

P.  Doddridge.       (WEI.TON.  L,.  M.)     C.  H.  A.  Malan. 


'  1.  Why  do  wo  waste  on  trifling  cares  That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares, 

2.  Shall  God  in-vite  as  from  a-bove?  Shall  Jesus  urge  his    dj  -  ing   love? 

3.  Not. so  our  eyes  will  always  view  Those  objects  which  we  now  pur  -  sue; 

4.  Al-might-j  God,  thy  grace  impart;  Fiideep  conviction  on     each  heart; 


While  in  the  various  range  of  thought.The  one  thing  needful  is  for-got? 
Shall  troubled  conscience  give  us  pain?  led  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain? 
Not  so  will  heav'n  and  hell  ap-pear,When  death's  de-ci-sive  hour  is  near. 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares  That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 


185152       CROSS  AND  CROWN. 

T.  Shepherd.        (MAITXAND.   C.  M.) 
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1.  Must    Jc-sns  bear  the  cross  a-lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? 

2.  The    con-se-crat-ed  cross  I'll  bear,  Till  Ho  shall  set  me  free; 

3.  Up  -  on  the  crys-tal  pavement,  down  At  Je-sus'  pierc-ed  feet, 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev-'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
With   joy  I'll  cast  my  gold-en  crown,  And  his  dear  name  re  -  peat 


186153  I  DO  BELIEVE. 

Charles  Wesley.  (C.  M.) 


Arranged. 


1.  Fa-ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  theo;  No    oth-cr    help  1    know; 

2.  On    thy  dear  Son  I     now  be-liove,  0     let  me  feel  thy  pow'r; 

3.  Au-thor  of  faith!  to    thee  I  lift    My    wea-ry,  long-iug  eyes: 


Cho, 


do  be-lieve,  I  now  believe  That  Jesus  died  for  me. 


!f  thon  tvith-draw  thy-sclf  from  me,  Ah,    whither  shall  1 

And  all  my  va  -  ried  wants  re-lieve,  In     this  ac-cept  -  ed     tour. 

0    let  me  now  re  -  coivc  that  gift;  My    soul  with-out  it     dies. 


And  that  he  shed  his  precious  blood  From  sin  to  set  me  free. 

187154    CONFORMED  TO  THEE. 

C.  Wesley.  (HOLLEY.    7s.)  G.  Hews. 


1.  When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be  Per-fect-ly  conformed  to  theo? 

2.  On  -  ly  thee  content  to  know,  Ig  -  no-rant  of    all  be -low; 

3.  FqI  •  ly    in  my  life  express  All  the  nights  of  ho  •  li-ness; 
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Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes,  On-  ly  in  thy  wis-dom  wise; 

On  -  ly  guid-ed  by  thy  light,  On-  ly  migbt-y  in  thy  might? 

Sweet-ly  let  my  spir-  it  prove  All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 
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PART  II. 

Consecration  and  Praise. 
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166 


(Dedicated 
cheerfully  dev 
strengthened 

r.  e.  b. 


GOD  SHALL  BE  FIRST. 

(LOWRY.     LM.) 

to  my  Redeemer,  with  the  prayer  that  it  may  lead  thousands  to  join  the  Pkayer  Band,  consisting  of  those  who 
ote  at  least  the  lirst  and  the  last  half  hour  of  every  day  to  the  study  of  his  word  and  t  i  s.,.r^  t  pi  lyer,  thus  being 


for  continual    service;    remembering  that   HIS   work   can    be   done   only    in    His 

"spirit  and  life.") 
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1.  God   shall       be     first        in      ev  -   'ry  -  thing; 

2.  First  when    with     ro    -    sy   morn      1     wake,- 

3.  First  when      the  crowd  -  ing  cares      of      day 

4.  First  when       1     leave    mor  -  tal  -    i    -     ty, 


No  oth  -  er  gods 
His  pow'r  mine  eyes 
Im  -  pa  -  tient  press 
The     glad      new   song 


be 
un 
up 
up 
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him; 
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me; 
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Conclude  last  stanza  with  the  Doxology. 
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a    -    tor  and      Re  -  deem  -  er  -  King, 

when    his  bount-eous  gifts       1       take, 

when    the  gen    -  tie    twi  •  light      ray 

all        E  •  ter     -    ni  -    ty,    where      we 
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'Tis 
His 
With 
Shall 


pleas    -  ure      to 
Fa    -    ther-  love 
peace  -  ful    calm 
dwell    who  here 


a    -  dore 

re    •  veal 

falls  on 

are  prais 


him. 
ing. 
me. 
wig. 
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EbEN  E.  RECTOR!* 


SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS. 

"  My  sod,  give  me  thine  heart."—  Prov.  23  :  26. 


Joseph  Garrison. 
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1.  They  bro't  their  gifts    to    Je  -  sus,    And  laid  them  at     his    feet,    And    love  for    this  dear  Sav- iour, 

2.  A   -   part  from  oth  -  er  giv  -  ers     A    poor  way  -  far  -  er  stood;    He      saw  the  gifts  they  of  -  fered, 

3.  "Dear  Lord,"  he  cried    in  sor-row,  "1    know  how  kind  thou    art,    Take  all     1     have    to    give  thee, 
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Madeev  -  'ry    off 'ring  sweet;    Good  deeds  and  words  of  kindness,  Help  for    the 
The  poor- est  count  ed     good,     And  he     was  filled  with  long- ing,    A     gift,    tho' 
My  sin  -  ful,  wayward  heart."    ThenJe  -  sus    answered  soft  -  ly,  "Count  not  the 
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poor  of  earth, 
poor,  to  bring; 
gift    as    small, 
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CHORUS. 
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And  not  a     gift    among  them    Wastho't  of    lit  -  tie  worth. 

A-   lasl  all    emp-ty  hand  -  ed    He  stood  be -fore  the    King.    Wouldst  bring  a 

Tho'  all  of  them  are   precious,  Thine  is     the  best  of         all. 
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gift   to   Je  •  sus, 
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By  permission  of  Datid  C.  Cooh. 


SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS.— Concluded. 
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That     he    will  count  most  sweet  ?  Say,  "Lord,  my  heart  I       give  thee,"  And   lay 
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HALLELUJAHS  TO  JESUS. 


190"* 
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'  My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord,  and  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  God  my  Saviour."— Luke  46:  47.      F.  E.  Beldbn 
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1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahsto   Je-  sus! 

2.  Strike  the  cymbals  of  gladness, 
J.  With  the  angels  u  -  nit  -ing, 


V 

Hal-le  -  lu-jahsfor-ev  •  erl 
Hush  the  lone  harps  of  sadness; 
In  his  praisesde-light-ing, 
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His  wondroassal-va-tion  our  tongues  shall  declare. 
He  lives  who  redeemed  us  from  death's  awful  gloom. 
Both  here  and  in  heav'n  shall  oar  joy-  an-  them  ring. 


Sound  the  life  in-vi  -  ta-tion, 
Tell  the  wonderful  sto  -  ry, 


V      V 
Call  the  glad  cor 
From  the  manger 


o  -nation; 
to  glo-ry; 


For  his  love  ev-er  ver-  nal,    For  his  mer-  cy     e  -  ter-nal, 


The  Lord  of  ere  •  a  •  tion  the  crown  shall  wear. 
All  hail  to  King  Je  -  sus  who  burst  the  tomb  I 
Let  glo  •  ry    su-  per  -  nal  crown  Jesus  King. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 
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TO  GOD  BE  THE  GLORY. 

"  To  whom  be  glory  forever. n — Rom.  xi :  36, 
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W.  H.  Doanb. 
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1.  To  God   be  the  glo-  ry.great  things  He  hath  done,  So  loved  He  the  world  that  He  gave  us  His  Son, 

2.  O  per- feet  redemption,  the  purchase  of  blood,  To  ev-  'ry  be-liev-  er  the  promise   of      God; 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us,  great  things  He  hath  done,  And  great  our  rejoicing  thro'  Je  -  bus  the    Son ; 
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Who    yielded  His  life  an     a-tonement  for  sin,  And   o-pened  the  Life-gate  that  all  may  go    in. 
The  vil  -   est  of  f  end-er  who  tru  -  ly     believes,  That  moment  from  Je-sus     a  par   don  receives. 
But  pur  -  er,  and  higher,  and  greater  will  be     Our  won- der,  our  transport,  when  Je-sus  we  see. 
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D.  S. — come     to  the  Fa-ther,  thro1  Je-sus      the  Son,  And  give  Him     the  glo  -  ry,  great  things  He  hath  done. 
CHORUS.  ».  ..11.  D-S. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  Let  the  earth  hear  His  voice;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  Let  the  people  re-  joice;  O 
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HE  BROUGHT  ME  OUT. 


"  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  a  humble  pit,  uut  of  the  miry  clay,  and  set  my  feet  upon  a  rode" — P».  40:  1. 
H.  J.  Zm  1  iv.  11    I..  C.ilmou*. 
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1.  My  heart  was  distress'd 'neath  Jehovah's  dread  frown,  And  low  in  the  pit  where  my  sinsdragg'dmedown; J 

2.  He  placed  me  upon  the  strong  Rock  by  His  side,  My  steps  were  established  and  here  I'll  a  bide;  .\'> 
I,  llf  gave  me  asong.'twas  a  new  song  of  praise.  Hy  day  and  by  night  its  sweet  notes  I  will  raise;  My 
4.  I'll  sing  of  II is  wonderful  mercy  to  me,    I'll  praise  Him  till  all  men  ilis  goodness  shall  see;    I'll 
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cried  to  the  Lord  from  the  deep  miry  clay,  Who  tenderly  brought  me  out  to  golden  day 

dan-gerof  fall-ing  while  here  I  re-main,  But  stand  by  His  prace  until  the  crown  I  gai 

heart's  o-  ver -flowing,  I'm  happy  and  free,I'lli)raisemy  Redeemer, who  has  rescued  me 

sing  of  sal-va-  tion  at  home  and  abroad.Till  many  shall  hear  the  truth  and  trust  in  God 
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e  brought  me  out 
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of  the  miry  clay,  He  set  my  feet  on  the  Rock  to  stay;  He  puts  a  song  in  my  soul  to-day,  A  song  ofpraise,halle-lu-jahI 
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22 


THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME. 


t 


**I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with  you  forever." — John  15: 16. 

KeV.  F.  BOTTOME,  D.  D.  Wm.  J     KlRKPATRIdt 
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i.  O,   spread    the     ti  -  dings  round,  Wher-  ev    -  er    man     is  found,  Wherev  -  er  hu  -man  hearts 

2.  The  long,  long  night    is     past,  The  morn  -  ing  breaks  at   .last;  And  hush'd  the  dreadful  wail 

3.  Be  -  hold,    the  King     of    kings,  With  heal  -  ing      in     his  wings,  To    ev  -  'ry  cap-  tive  soul 
4    O    bound  -  less  Love    di  -  vine  I  How  shall    this  tongue  of  mine  To  wond'ring  mor-tals  tell 
5.  Sing,   till     the    ech  -  oes     fly  A  -  bove     the  vault  -  ed    sky,  And  all    the  saints  a  -  bove 
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%).  S. —  The    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  from  beatfn, 
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man  woes  a  -  bound; 

ry     of     the    blast, 

de  -  hv ranee  brings; 
less  grace  di  -  vine, — 
be  -  low  re  -  ply, 


And    hu  • 
And     fu    • 
A      full 
The  match- 
To      all 
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Let    ev   - 'ry  Chris-tian  tongue   Pro  •  claim  the  joy  -  ful  sound: 
As    o'er     the  gold  •  en     hills     The     day       ad  -  van -ces  f ast : 

And  thro'    the    va  -  cant  cells      The      song  of    triumph  rings: 
That  1,         a  child  of      sin,     Should  in        his  im  -  age  shine  I 

In  strains    of  end  -  less   love,     The      song  that  ne'er  will  die: 
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Tbe      Fa  •  tbefs  prom-ise  giv'tt; 
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O,  spread  tbe     tidings  round,    IVber  •  ev 
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The    Com  -  fort  -  er      has  come  I 
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The  Com  -  fort-er    has  come,    The  Comfort 
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I  WILL  SING  OF  JESUS'  LOVE. 

1  I  ■  ill  sing  of  thy  power:  yea,  I  will  sing  aloud  of  thy  mercy."—  Ps.  59:  to. 
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I        will    sing  (I  will  sing)  of    Je  -  sus'  love,    Sing  of    him  (»iog  of  him)  who  first  loved  me;     For    he 
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1. 

2.  Ere       a     tear 

3.  O      the  depths 

4.  Noth-ing  good    - 


had  dim'd  mine  eyes,    Je  -  sus' tears    -    - 
•    of    love    di-vinel     Earth  or  heav'n 
-  for  him  I've  done;    How  could  he 


for  me  did  flow;  Ere  my 
can  nev  -  er  know  How  that 
such  love  be-stow?    Lord,   I 
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REFRAIN. 
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left  (for  he  left)  bright  worlds  a  -  bove, 
first  -  -  fiint  prayer  could  rise, 
sins  -  -  -  as  dark  as  mine 
own    -    -    my  heart    is    won; 
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And  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
He  had  prayed  in  tones  of  woe. 
Can  bj  made  as  white  as  snow. 
Help  m:  now  my  love  to  show. 


of  Jesus'  love, 
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I  will  sing 
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Endless  praise  (endless  praise)  my  heart  ihall  give;  He  has  died  (Ho  ha  died)  that  Imightlive, — I  will  sing  his  love  to  me 
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PARDON,  PEACE  AND  POWER. 


El  Nathan. 


Jer.  33:  8.    Ps.  29:  11.    Acts  1:  8. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Would  we  be    joy  - 
For    ev  -  'ry    sin, 
Of    grace  to  break 
The  pow'r  to    win 
These  blessings  we 


ful    in     the  Lord?  Then  count  the  rich-es    o'er,     Re-vealed  to   faith  with- 
by  grace  di-vine     A    par-  don  free    bestowed;  And  with  the  par-  don 
He  gives   a    full    sup -ply;    The    Ho  •  ly  Ghost,  the 
The  Spir  -  it,    too,  im  -  parts;  And    He,  the   gift     of 
By  sim  -  pie  child-like  trusty    In  Christ  'tis  God's  de- 


the  pow'r  of  sin, 
a  soul  to  God, 
by  faith  re-ceive, 
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in     His  Word,  And  note  the  boundless 
peace  is  mine,    The  peace  in     Je  -  sus' 
heart  with  -  in,   From  sin   doth   pu  -  ri  - 
Christ,  our  Lord, Dwells  now  in  all    our 
light  to    give;    He  prom-ised,   and    He 


store, 
blood. 
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hearts. 

must. 


There  is     par 


don,  peace  and 


Pardon,peace  and  pow'r, 

0- 


pow'r, Andpu-ri-ty, and  Par  -  a  -  dise; With  all    of 

par-don,  peace  and  pow'r,  And  pu-ri-ty,  and  Par-  a-dise; 
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PARDON,  PEACE  AND  POWER.— Concluded. 

rJ LjL 


az»: 


1 


* 


r 


+ — r  j    *  -* — *-+ 
'    I    J    '    «^£=S 


j-Jbh 


S 


these in  Christ  for  me, Let  joy- ful  songs  of  praise  to  Him  a  •  rise 

With  all  of  these  in  Christ  for  me, 
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Fanny  J    Crosbt. 
Gently. 
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TREAD  SOFTLY. 

(SOLO   AMD  Ql-ARTET  ) 
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1.  Be   si- lent,  be 

2.  Be    si -lent,  be 

3.  Be   si  -lent,  be 

4.  Be  si -lent,  be 
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si-lent,    A    whis  -  per  is  heard,  Be   si  -  lent,  and  list-en,  Oh,  treasure  each  word, 
si-lent,    For  ho   -    Iv  this  place,  This  al  -  tar  that  echoes  The  message  of  grace, 
si-lent,  Breathe  humbly  our  pray'r,  A    fore-taste  of   E  -  den  This  moment  we  share, 
si-lent,   His    mer  •  cy   re -cord;  Be  si  -  lent,  be  si-lent,  And  wait  on  the  Lord. 
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Tread  soft  -  ly,  tread 
Tread  softly  here,  tread 


soft  -  ly,  The    Maa  -  ter   is    here;     Tread  soft  -  ly,  tread  soft  -  ly,  He  bids      as  draw  near, 
softly  here,  Tread  softly  here,  tread  softly  here, 
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Fannie  E.  Bolton. 


COME  OUT  IN  THE  SUNSHINE. 

•'  He  that  followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness ;  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life."— John  8:  M, 
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Fannie  E.  Bolton. 
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1.  Come  out  in  the  sunshine!  Ogath-eritswealthtThere'sjoyinthesunshine,  And  beauty  and  health.  Why  stay  in  the 

2.  A      flow'r  in  the  shad  -  ow  Will  lose  its  bright  hue, 'Twill  weary  and  with-er,  And  so 'tis  with  you.  Wefadeinthe 

3.  Come  out  in  the  sunshine!  0  hear  Love's  sweet  voice!  And  all  ho-ly  spir-its  With  you  will  rejoice.  You'll  singwiththe 

4.  Live    out  in  the  sunshine,  Till  Jesus  appears,  Then  share  in  his  glory  Thro'  love'sendles3 years.  O  dwell  in  his 
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CHORUS. 
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shadow?  Why  weep  in  the  gloom?  Come  out  in 
shadow  Of  thought  or  of  room;  But  out  in 
an-gels.  Wher-ev-er  you  go,  You'll  glad-ly 
presence,  Where  no  shad-ow  mars;   Re  -  flect-ing 
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the  sunshine,  And  let  your  soul  bloom.   O 

the  sunshine  We  blossom  and  bloom. 

tell   oth-ers  The  way  out    of  woe. 

his  beau-ty,  You'll  shine  as  the  stars.  Beautiful, 
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healing  light,  Sent  down  from  the  courts  a-bove,  Thou  mak-est  the  dark-ness  bright  With  the  smile  of  God's  tender  love. 
Beautiful  light 
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SUNSHINE  IN  THE  SOUL 

"Now  the  Ood  of  hope  fill  you  with  nil  joy  and  peace  in  believing."— Rom.  is     13. 

Jno    R.  Swenkt,  by  per. 
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t.  There's  sunshine  in    my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright  Than  glows  in     a  -  ny  earth-ly  sky, 

2.  There's  mu-sic     in    my  soul  to-day,  A         car  -  ol      to  my   King,   And,    Je  -  sus  list- en-ing,  can  hear 

3.  There's  spring-time  in  my  soul  to-day,  For  when  the  Lord  is    near.  The    dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart, 

4.  There's  glad-ness  in    my  soul  to-day,  And  hope.and  praise,  and  love,  For  blessings  which  he  gives  me  now, 
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For      Je  -  sus  is    my  light 
The  songs      1  can  -  not  sing. 
The  llow'rs  of  grace  appear. 
For    joys    laid  up    a  -  bove. 


0  there's  sun        -        shine,  blessed  sun        -        shine.  When  the  peaceful, 
sunshine  in  the  soul,  blessed  sunshine  in  the  soul, 
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REDEEMED. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbv.       "  Thou  hast  pleaded  the  cause  of  my  sou! :  thou  hast  redeemed  my  life."—  Lam.  3 :  58.       W.  J.  KrRCTATRiat 
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1.  Redeemed!  how  I  love  to  pro-claim   it! 

2.  Redeemed!  and  so  hap-  py    in    Je  •  sus! 

3.  I    think  of    my  blessed  Re  -  deem-  er, 

4.  I    know  I  shall  see    in    his  beau  -  ty 

5.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  wait  -ing 
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Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  Redeemed  thro'  his 

No    language  my  rapt -ure  can    tell;  I    know  that  the 

1    think  of  him  all    the  day    long;  I     sing;  for      1 

The  King  in  whose  law  I     de  -  light,  Who  lov-  ing  -  ly 

In    yon-der  bright  mansion  for     me;  And  soon,  with  the 
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in  -  fi  -  nite  mer  -  cy,  His  child,  and  for  -  ev  -  er,    I      amT 

light  of    his  presence  With  me  doth  con-  tin  -  ual  -ly  dwell, 

can-  not    be    si  -  lent;  His    love    is  the  theme  of  my  song, 

guardeth  my  footsteps,  And  giv  -  eth  me  songs  in    the  night, 

spir  -  its  made  per-fect,  At    home  with  the  Lord  1  shall     be^ 


Re  •  deemed,    re  -  deemed.   Re- 


Bedimed, 


redeemed, 
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deemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;    Re  -  deemed,  re  -  deemed,  His  child,  and  for  •  ev  •  er,    I 

Redeemed,  redeemed, 
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Her.  Elisha  A.  HorrMA* 
Trio. 


FOLLOW  ALL  THE  WAY. 

"I  wUl  follow  thee  whitbersoerer  thou  goe»t."— Mat.  8  :  19. 


Ait.  by  tea  Otwto  Hoftman 
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I  can  hear  my  Saviour  call-in)?,  In'  the  tend'rest  ac-cents  eall-ing; 
Tho'  the  way  be  dark  and  dreary,  Tho'  my  feet  be  worn  and  weary, 
Je  -  sus,  ev  -  er  go  be  -  fore  me.  Shining  heaven's  sun-light  o'er  me, 
Thro'  the  val-ley  safe-ly  lead  me,  Heav'nly  man-na  dai  -  ly  feed  me; 
In  thy  heart's  af-fec-tion. hold  me,  In    thy  arms  of  love  en-fold  me, 
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On  my  ear  these  words  are  falling,— 
Yet  my  heart  keeps  bright  and  cheery 
And  when  weak,  by  grace  restore  me 
Ev  -  'ry  hour,  dear  Lord,  I  need  thee 
And  with  thine  own  grace  uphold  me. 
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Come  and 
As        1 
As        1 
As        1 
As        1 
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follow, 
fol  -  low, 
fol  -  low, 
fol-low, 
fol  -  low, 
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fol-low 
fol-low 
follow 
fol-low 
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I       will  take  my  cross  and 
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Sav-iour  I    will    fol  low;  Where  he  leads  me  I 
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will  fol-low,    I'll  go  with  htm,  with  him  all    the 
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F.  E.  B 


MY  SINS  ARE  ALL  TAKEN  AWAY. 

"  None  of  his  sins  that  he  hath  committed  shall  be  mentioned  unto  him, "—  Eze.  33 :  19. 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  He    will    men  •  tion  them  no  more  for  •  ev  -   er, 

2.  Since  I     came  by  faith    to  Cal  -v'ry's  mountain, 

3.  At     ths    bot  -  torn  of     the  sea  they're  ly  -  ing, 

4.  Once  the  "car  -  nal  mind"  was  all    my  pleas-  ure, 

5.  Doubt  can  nev  -  er  stay  where  Faith  is    sing- ing, 


My  sins  are 

My  sins  are 

My  sins  are 

My  sins  are 

My  sins  are 
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For    his     roy  -  al  prom-  ise  chang-  es    nev  -  er, 
Thro' the  cleans-ing  pow'r  of  that  blest  Foun-tain, 
Now  the  pow'rs  of    sin    and  self    de  -    ny  -  ing, 
Now  the  word    of  God    is     my  chief  treas-  ure, 
•«  Praise  the  Lord  "  with- in    my  heart  is    ring  -  ing, 
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(They  are    all      tak  -  en    a  -  way,      They  are  all  tak  -  en    a  -  way; 

\  They  are    all     tak  -  en    a  -  way,      They  are  all  tak  -  en    a  -  way ; 

a-way,  a- 
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mention  them  no 
rest-ing  in   the 
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MY  SINS  ARE 


ALL  TAKEN 


AWAY.—  Concluded. 
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more  for  -  ev  •  er; 
great  Peace-Giv  -  er, 


u  v 
Praise  the  Lord!  sing  it 
(Omit.) 


all  day.  (Hallelujah  l) )  V    w 

•  )  My  sins  are  all    taken  a  -  way. 
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NEARER,  STILL  NEARER. 

"  Draw  nigh  to  God  and  he  will  draw  nigh  unio  you." — Jas.  4  :  8. 

4- 


202 


C.  El.  M. 


Mri.  C.  H.  Morhis. 
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1.   N'.iror,  still  near-or, 

rrr, still  nearer, 

3.  Nearer,  still  near-er, 

4    Rearer  still  u      -  - 


dus  Th 
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to  Thy  heart.  Draw  me,  my  Saviour,  so  precious  Thou  art ; 
nothing  I  bring,  Naught  as  an  of  -f  ring  to  Jesus  my  King  ; 
Lord,  to  be  Thine,  Sin,  with  its  fol-  lies,  I  glad-  ly  re-  sign, 
while  life  shall  la  I  5I0  -  ry  my  an-chor  is  cast; 
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Fold  me,  0  fold  me 
On  -  ly  my  sin  -  ful, 
All    of  its  pleaa-ures, 
Thro'  endless  a 


close  to  Thy  breast,   Shelt-er  me  safe  in  that "  Haven  of  Rest.  '    Shelt-er  me  safe  in  that  "  Haven  of 

now  contrite  heart,!  hrant  rno  the  cleansing  Thy  blood  doth  impart,  Grant  me  the  cleansmgThy  blood  doth 

pomp  and  its  pride;  Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-  fied,    Give  me  but  Je    bus,  my  Lord  cruci- 

ev  -  er   to    be,      Near  •  er,  my  Saviour,  still  nearer  to  Thee,    Near-  er,  my  Saviour,  still  nearer  to 
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impart. 
fied. 
Thee. 
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HE'S  EVERYTHING  TO  ME. 


Frank  H.  Mashaw. 


"  Christ  is  all  and  in  all.' 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I       once  was    in    the  des  -  ert,   all  wea  -  ry,  sad  and  lone,  Un  -  til    my  Sav-iour  told    me  that     I     was 

2.  I        left   the  bar-  ren  des  -  ert  and  sought  His  lov-ing  face,  De  -  pend-ing   on  His  mer  -  cy    and    on    His 

3.  He    gives  me  joy- ous  sing- ing  and  makes  the  sun    to  shine,  And  oft   He  smiles  up-on      me,   and  then    I 

4.  And    in   the     si-lent  watch   of    the  lone-  ly  midnight  hour,  He  comes  my  soul    to  res  -  cue  and  shows  His 
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still  His  own,  He  bade  me  leave  my  fol  -  ly  and  from  the  dan- ger  flee,  And  since  I 
sav-ing  grace;  He  smiled  up-on  me  gen  -  tly;  from  sin  He  set  me  free,  And  since  I 
know  He's  mine, He  car- ries  all  my  bur- dens  and  keep  me  on  life's  sea,  For  since  I 
might-y  pow'r,  And  when  the  light  of  glo  -  ry  comes  shining  o'er  death's  sea,  0      then  I'll 
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found  the  Saviour.He'a 
found  the  Saviour,He's 
found  the  Saviour.He'a 
sing  in  triumph :  "  He's 
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ev  - 'ry-thing  to    me.    He's   ev        -         'ry-thing,       yes,  ev  -  'ry-thing  to   me, 

He's    ev-  'ry-thing,yes,  ev-  'rything,  He's   ev-  'ry-thing   to  me, 
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He's    ev        -         'ry  - 
He's    ev- 'rything,  yes, 
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HE'S  EVERYTHING  TO  ME.— Concluded 
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thing,  ev-'ry-thing  to  mo,  Turj'nyhtandday.Whero'or   I  stray .— II -'sey'rything  to        me 

ev-  ry-tnin    ' '  'ry-  ' 
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tiling  to  me, 
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WHAT  A  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR 

"  His  name  shall  be  called  wonderful." — Isa.  9  :  6. 
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Rev.  F.lisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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>ur!  Wo    are  redeemed'  the  price  is 
Sav-  iour!  That  roc  -  on-ciled  my  soul    to  God; 


1.  Christ  has  for    sin     a-tone-mentmad'\What  a  WDn-der 

2.  I     praise  Him  for    the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won-  •  l--r 


fid 

ful 


3.  Ho  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its   sin,    What  a  won- dor  -  ful   Sav- iour' And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  therein  ; 
■1.  IIo  walks  bo-side  me  all    the  wav,  What  a  won- d<r  -  ful  Sav-  iour!  And  keeps  me  f nth- ful  'lay  by  day: 


,-  day; 
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4.  110  wanes  De-siae  me  an    ttie  way, 

f>.  Ho  gives  me  o-  ver-com-ing  row  r,  Whata  won-  dor  -  ful  Sav- ionrl  And  bi-nmph  in  each  try-ing  b 
6.  To  llim  I've  giv  -  en  all  my  heart,  Whata  won-  dor  -  ful  Say- ioorl  The  world  shall  nev- er  share  a  i 
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What  a  wonderful  Saviour!  What  a  wonderful  Saviour  is  Jesus, my  Jesus'  What  awonderful  Saviour  is  Je-sus,my  Lord! 
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JV.  1     II  ' II 
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F.  J.  Crosbv. 


BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 

'My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  his :  be  feedeth  among  the  lilies." — Cant,  a :  16. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 
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1.  Blessed  as-sur-ance,  Je-sus  is  mine  1    O,  what  a  fore-taste  of  glo  -  ry 

2.  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight,    Vis-ions  of  rapture  now  burst  on 

3.  Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest,    I        in  my  Saviour  am  hap  -  py 


di  -  vine  1  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
my  sight.  An  -  gels  descending 
and  blest,    Watching  and  wait-ing, 
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purchase  of  God,    Born  of  his  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  his  blood. 

bring  from  above     Ech  ■  oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whispers  of     love.    This  is  my 

look  -  ing  above,    Filled  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his    love. 
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story,  this  is  my  song,  Praising  my 
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Sav-iourall  the  day  long;    This  is  my  sto-ry,  this  is  my  song ,  Praising  my  Saviour  all  the    daylong. 
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TARRY  BY  THE  LIVING  WATERS. 

"I  will  Ri»e  unto  him  that  is  athirtt  of  the  fountain  of  the  water  of  life  freely."— Rev.  at  :6. 
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1.  We'll  tar  -  ry  by    the   liv  -  ing  wa- ters,    The  fount-ain  pure  and  free;  There  Je  -  sus  waits  to  give  us 

2.  Whenweary  with  the  toilsome  journey,   'Tis  sweet  to  rest    a-while     Wherecrys-tal  waters  gently 

3.  Then  como  to  Christ,  the  liv  -  ing  w.i  -  ter.    Thy  strength  will  he    re-store;  Come,  taste  the  joy  of    his    sal- 
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welcome,  A  welcome  sweet 'twill  be.      We'll  tar  -  ry    by    the  liv  -  ing  waiters.      Tar  •  ry    by    the 

murmur,    And  sunny  fountains  smile. 

va  -  tion,  And  drink  to  thirst  no  more.  fount  of    liv  -  ing  waters. 
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liv  -  ing  wa    -    ters;        Tar  -  ry    by    the  liv  -  ing  wa    -    ters,        Tar  •  ry    by    the  Fount  of  Life. 
fount  of  liv  -  ing  wa-ters;  fount  of    liv -ing  waters, 
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THERE  SHALL  BE  SHOWERS  OF  BLESSING. 


"And  I  will  make  them  and  the  places  round  about  my  hill  a  blessing,  and  I  will  cause  the  shower  to  come  down  in  his  season ; 
El.  Nathan.  there  shall  be  showers  of  blessing. "— Ezek.  34:  26.  Jambs  McGranahan. 


J=* 


SEE 


V 


^ — :>- 


"-Z/f- 


Jz 


1.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing:"  This  is  the  prom-ise  of  love;  There  shall  be  sea-  sons    re  - 

2.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing*'— Precious  re- viv  -  ing  a- gain;     O-  ver  the  hills  and    the 

3.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing:"  Send  them  up- on  us,   O  Lord;  Grant  to  us  now     a      re  - 

4.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing:"  Oh,  that  to-day  they  might  fall,  Now  as    to  God  we're  con  - 
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fresh  -  ing,  Sent  from  the  Saviour  a-  bove. 

val  -  leys,  Sound  of  a-bun-dance  of   rain. 

fresh  -  ing,  Come,  and  now  honor  Thy  Word 

fess  -  ing,  Now  as  on    Je  -  sus  we    call! 
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Showers,  showers   of     bless  -  ing,  Show-  ers      of 
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blessing  we  need;  Mer- cy-drops  round  us  are  fall-  ing,     But    for    the   6how-ers     we  plead. 
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SWEET  PEACE,  THE  GIFT  OF  GOD'S  LOVE. 

"Lei  the  peace  of  God  rule  in  your  hearts."— Col.  3:  15. 


T.  T.  PiLHnm». 


There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain),  A  glad  and  a  joy-  ous  re- frain,  (refrain), 
Thro'  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made, (was made),  My  debt  by  His  death  was  all  paid,  (all  paid), 
WhOD  .le  •  sus  as  Lord  1  had  crowned,  (had  crowned),  My  heart  with  this  peace  did  a  -  bound  (a  bound), 
In  Je  -  sua  for  poace  I      a-  bide,  (a  -  bide,)      And  as     I  keep  dose  to   His  side,  i  His  side), 

*L ._,_ ^ I 


££ 


•   » 


*  u 


=t 


iejes; 


LI 


y  . 


CHORUS. 


', .  1    '         — r- 


=** 


<-* 


^=$=^ 


I     sinpr     it  a-  pain  and  a  -  pain,  Sweet  peace,  the  pift  of  God's  love. . 
No  oth- er  foundation  is     laid.  For      peace,  the  pift  of  (rod's  love. 
In  Him  the  richblessinp  I    found,  Sweet  peace,  the  pift  of  God  s  love. 
There's  nothing  bat  peace  doth  be  •  tide.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. ' 


Peace,  peaee.sweet  peace, 
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THE  DOVE  OF  PEACE. 


"  He  shaJI  be  kept  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee." — Isa.  76 :  %.  Fannib  E.  Bolton. 
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1.  The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,"ln  strife  and  war  thou  hast  no  part;  Thy  place  among  the  hosts  of  wrong 

2.  The  dove  of  peace  hath  radiant  wings,  And  light  and  mel- o  -  dy  he  brings ;  He  tells  of  my  soon-coming  King, 

3.  O     gen -tie  voice  of    Je-sus'  love!  It  links  the  life  to  heav'n  a-bove,  And  thro' all  sorrow  and  all  wrong 

4.  The  dove  of  peace  shall  ne'er  de-part,  But  keep  his  home  within  my  heart  E'en  when  I  rise  to  worlds  a  -  bove, 

5.  O  weoldst  thou  hear  the  dove  with  -  in  ?  Let  Jesus  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin :  Then  in  sweet  measures  from  a  -  bove 
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Is   but  to   ech-o  love's  sweet  song." 
Of  prais-es  that  the  an  -  gels  sing. 
6'erflows  the  soul  with  tender  song. 
I'll  hear  the  sing-ing  of  the  dove.1 
Thon'lt  hear  the  music  of  his   love. 


The  dove  of  peace       sings  in  my  soul,      "Thy  Saviour's  blood 


The  dore  of  peace 


sings  it  my  sent. 
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doth  make  thee  whole;"      ,TheSpirit's,voice,  like  wooing  dove,, Sings  of  my     Sa-viour's .deathless  love» 
doth  make  thee  whole ;" 
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WONDERFUL  PEACE. 

"My  peace  I  give  unto  you."— John  14  :  27. 
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Rev.  W.  C.  Coomn. 


Far      a-way      in  the  depths  of  my  spir-it   to-night,  Rolls  a  mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet-er    than  psalm;  In  ce- 

What  a  treas-ure    I    have    in  this  wonderful  peace,  Buried  deep    in  my    in  -  ner- most  soul;   So  se- 

I        ana  rest  -  ing  to-night    in  this  wonderful  peace,  Resting  sweet-ly    in    Je  -  sus'    con-trol;    I  am 

I         be-lieve  when  I   rise      to  that    cit  -  y  of  peace,  Where  the  Author  of  peace  I    shall    see,     Thatona 

Wea-ry  soul,  without  glad-ness  or  corn-fort  or  rest,  Passing  down  the  rough  pathway  of    time!  Make  th» 
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les-tial  like  strains  it  un  -  ceas-ing-ly  falls    O'er  my  soul  like  an  in  -  fi  -nite  calm, 
cure  that  no  pow-  er  can  mine  it    a-  way,  While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni  -  ty    rolll 
kept  from  all  dan-ger  by  night  and  by  day,  And  his  glo  -  ry  is  flood-ing  my  soul, 
strain  of  the  song  which  the  ransomed  will  ting,  In  that  heav-en-ly  kingdom  will  be, — 
Sav-iour  your  friend  ere  the  ahadowsgrow  dark;  O    ac  -  cept  of  this  peace  so  sub-lime. 


Peace!  peace!  wonderful  peace. 
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C:m-ing down  from  the  Fa-ther  a 
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■  bove;  Sweep  o-ver  my  spirit  f  or-ev-er, 
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I  pray,  In  fathomless  billows  of  love. 
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THE  HAVEN  OF  REST. 

■The  Lord  shall  give  thee  rest  from  thy  sorrows." —  Isa.  14  :  j. 


Gho  D  Mtojw. 
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1.  My   soul     in  sad  ex  •  ile    was  out    on    life's  sea, 

2.  I      yield  -  ed  my-self     to    his  ten  -  der    em-brace, 

3.  The  song    of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole, 

4.  How  precious  the  tho't  that  we   all    may  re  -  cline, 

5.  C    come    to  the  Sav  -  iour!  he  pa  •  tient  -  ly  waits 


So  burdened  with  sin,  and  dis  •  tressed, 
And  faith  tak-ing  hold  ot  his  Word, 
Has  been  the  old  sto-ry  so  blest, 
Like  John  the  be  -  lov-  ed  and  blest, 
To    save    by  his  pow-er   di    -    -  vine; 
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Till     I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,  "Make  me  your  choice;" 

My  fet  -  ters  fell  off,    and    I     anchored  my  soul: 

Of  Je  -  sus.who'll  save  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will  have 

On  Je  -  sus'strongarm,  where  no  tem-pest  can  harm,- 

Come,  an  -  chor  your  soul  in    the"Ha-ven    of  Rest," 
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And  I  entered  the  "Ha  -  ven  of    Rest!" 

The  Ha  -  ven  of  Rest    is   my  Lord. 

A  home  in  the  "Ha -ven   of    Rest!" 

-Se    -  cure   in  the  "Ha -ven    of    Rest!" 

And  say,  "my  Be- lov  -  ed    is    mine." 
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D.  S. —  The         tem-pest  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild,    stormy   deep, 
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In         Je  -  sus  I'm  safe     ev-er  •  more. 
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I've  anchored  my  soul     in    the  "Hav  -  en    of  Rest," 
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I        sail     the  wide  seas 


no 


more; 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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AT  THE  CROSS. 

•Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  loved."     Isa.  45:  as. 


R.  E.  Htosom. 
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1.  A   -     lasl  and    did  my    Sa-viour  bleed,  And  did  my-Sov'reign die?  Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 

2.  Was    it      for  deeds  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on  thetree?  A   -    maz-ing  pit  -  y,  grace  ooknown, 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er    re-pay    The  debt  of  love    !  owe,  Here,  Lord,  I  give  my- self  a-way, 
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For  such  a  worm  as  1 1 
And  love  be-yondde-greel 
'Tis    all    that    I   can  do  I 


At  the  cross.at  the  cross.where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my 
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heart  rolled  away  (rolled  away),  It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  mysight,  And  now  1  am  hap-py  all  the  day, 
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188 


HALLELUJAH  FOR  THE  CROSS! 


H 


"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6  :  14. 
ORATIUS  Bonar,  arr.      With  vigjr.  (May  be  sung  in  Key  of  F  for  Congregational  use.) 
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The  cross!    it  stand-eth  fast, 

It     is     the  old  cross  still, 

'Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid, 
>  >  > 
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jah! 
jah! 
jah! 


hal  le  -  lu 
hal  -le-lu 
hal  -le-lu 
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jah!  De 
jah!  Its 
jah!  Our 
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tri-  umph  let 
sin     on     Je 
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ry  blast, 
us  tell, 
sus  laid, 
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Hal  -le-lu  -  jah!    hal  -le-lu  -   jah!  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown, The  world  its  hate  hath  shown, 
Hal  -le-lu  -  jah!    hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah!  The  grace  of  God  here  shone  Thro'  Christ  the  blessedSon, 


Hal  -le-lu  -  jah!    hal  -le-lu  -   jah!  So  round  the  cross  we  sing     Of  Christ  our    Of-  fer  -  ing, 
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Yet     'tis    not        over-thrown,  Halle-  lu-  jah   for  the  cross!  Yet  'tis     not 
Who    did     for       sin    a  -  tone,   Halle-  lu-  jah   for  the  cross!  Who  did     for 
Of  Christ  our      liv-  ing  King,  Halle-  lu-  jah   for  the  cross!  Of  Christ  our 

■f-     *..*.*.     -g--       , gj_ 


ff 


g 


f 


o-  ver-thrown,Halle- 
sin  a  -  tone,  Halle- 
liv  -  ing  King,  Halle- 
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lu  -  jah     for   the  cross! 


Hal  -le 


lu       -        jah     for  -  ev        -        er!     It  nev  er  shall 

Hal  -le^-  lu-  jah!        stand  for-ev  -  er!         Nev  -  er  fail   or 
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HAULLELUJAH  FOR  THE  CROSS.— Concluded. 
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Buffer  loss,  Hal  -  to  -  hi         -        jnhfor-ev        -        er!    We    glo      -    ry    In  the  grand  old   cross. 
Hal-  !(>■  lu  •  j;ih!     stand  for-  ev-er!  Glorious  emblem!      grand  oUl  cross. 
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AWAKE  MY  SOUL. 

"  Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead." — i  Cor.  15:  JO. 


Robrrt  Lowry. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my   soul,  ami  greet    the  <l;i\vn,  Bo  -  hold,  the  drear-  y     night  is     gone;  Tho   sun  -  less  grave  gives 

2.  A  -  maud  were  they,  the    Ro  -  man  gnard.Who  fast  the  sep  -  ul  -  cher  had  barred,  To    see    how  vain  the 

3.  In       loft  -  y    strains  let      Zi  -  on    sing   The  praise  of    her     tri- umph- ant  King;  Cap- tiv  -  i     -     ty      is 
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back     its     prrv,  For    Christ  came  forth  at  break  day. 

watch  the    seal,  When    Je   -  sus      did     his  might    re  -  veal. 

cap  -  tive   led,    For     Christ    is       ris  -   en  from 
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my      soul, 


The 


,  a-  wake,  a  -    wako  my  soul, 
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THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

'Above  every  name  that  is  named." — Eph.  i :  21. 
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1.  The  name  of    Je  -  bus    is    so  sweet,  I      love  its  mu  -  sic    to     re-peat;  It   makes  my  joys  full 

2.  I    love  the  name  of  Him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part;  Who  bids  all  anx-  ious 

3.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,  It      nev- er  fails    my  heart  to  cheer,  Its    mu-sic  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  man  can   ev-er  tell    How  sweet  the  name  I   love  so  well;  Oh,     let  its  praia-  es 
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and  complete,  The  precious  name 
fears  de-  part— I  love  the  name 
fall- ing  tears;  Ex- alt  the  name 
ev  -  er  swell,  Oh,praise  the    name 

1.  Oh,  praise  the  name 
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Of 
Of 
Of 
Of 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus. 
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"Je  -  sus,"  oh,  how  sweet  the  name! 
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"  Je  -  sus,"  ev-  'ry   day  the  same;  "  Je 


sus,"  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise       for 

Its  worthy  praise 


ev  -  er. 
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PRECIOUS  NAME. 


Mr*.  Lvdia  Haxtpb. 
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'Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious."— t  Pet.  2  :  7 


W.  H.  VOA.1TR. 
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1.    Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with  you,    Child  of  sor-row  and    of  woe;         It       will   joy  and  comfort 


As      a  shield  from  ev  -  'ry  snare;     If     temptations  'round  you 
How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy,    When  his    lov-ing  arms  re- 
Fall  -  ing  prostrate  at    his    feet,      King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll 

-0 0 0^-~ 0 0- — 0      ,  <g  . 


2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus    ev    -  er, 

3.  0       the  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  susl 

4.  At      the  name  of  Je  -  sus  bow-ing, 
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REFRAIN. 
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give    you,    Take   it,  then,  wher-e'er  you    go. 
gath  -  er,      Breathe  that  ho-ly  name    in  pray'r. 
ceive    us,      And  his  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
crown  him,  When  our  jour-ney  is    complete. 
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Precious  name, 


O  how  sweet! 


Hope  of 


Precious  name, 
0 — 0 — 0- 


O  how  sweet! 


earth  and  joy    of  heav'n;  Precious  name,  0  how     sweet!        Hope  of  earth  and  joy 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweetl 


of  heav'n. 
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THE  HOLIEST  NAME. 


Margaret  Moodv. 


1  Thou  shalt  call  his  name  Jesus,  for  he  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sin?."-—  Matt  t :  21. 
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1.  Dearest  name  in  earth  or  heav-en,  Sweet-est  name  my  heart  hath  known,    By    the  Fa-ther  it  was  giv  -  en 

2.  To    my  heart  it  brings  a  blessing,  And  my  lips  take  up  the  strain,    And  his  wond'rons  name  confess-ing, 

3.  Oh,  my  soul  would  swell  the  chorus,  Sing-ing  his     re-deem- ing  love,    And  ascribe  e- ter -nal  praises 
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To  his  well  be-lov  -  ed  Sod. 
Tell  its  sweetness  o'er  a-  gain. 
To  the  name  all  names  a-bove. 
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'Tis  the  ho-  li  -est  name,  'Tis  the  lo  -li-  est  name;  From  the  Father's  lips 
Blessed  name '.  blessed  name  l 
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to  the  earth  it  came.  Bro't  by  angels  of  light,  In  the  stillness  of  night,  Was  the  dear,  dear  name  of  Je  -   sas. 
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NONE  OF  SELF  AND  ALL  OF  THEE." 

"  Hut  ChriM  Is  all  ami  ill  all  " — Col.  3  :    11. 


Jamks  McOravaman 
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1.  o,      the  hit-  ter  pain  and  sor  -  row,  That  a  time  could  ev-er 

^.  Set  Ho  found  me;  1     beheld  Him  Weeding  on  th'  accursed 

'A.  Day  by  dky    His  tender  hut  -  cy,  Healing,  helpinp.full  and 

I.  Higher  than  the  high -est  heav-ens,  Deep  er  than  the  deepest 
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be,  When  I    proud -Iv.said  to 
tree;  And   my    wist- fill  heart  said 
frec.l'.rouirht  me  low-  er,  while  I 
him,  1. on  1, Thy    love    at   last  has 
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Je  -    sus,  "All     of  self  andnone 

faint-  ly,  "Some  of  self  and  sumo 

whispered, "Less  of  self  and  more 

conquered, "  flom  of  self  and    all 


of  Thee!"  All     of  self  and  none  of  Thee,    All  of 

of  Thee,"  Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee,  Some  of 

of  Thee,"  Less    of  self  and  more  of  Thee,  Less  of 

of  Thee,    None  of  self  and    all    of  Thee,  None  of 
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self  and  none  of  Thee.When  I   proud  -  ly  said  to      Je  •  sus,  "All  of 

self  and  some  of  Thee,  And   my    wist  -  lul  heart  said  faintly,  "Someof 

self  andmoreof  Thee.Brought  me  low- er  while  I  whispered,  "Less  of 

self  and   all    of  Thee.Lord.Thy  love    at    last  has  conquered,  "None of 
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1S73  and  1906,  by  James  McGranahan.     Used  by  his  permission. 
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STANDING  ON  THE  PROMISES. 


i 


"  For  all  the  promises  of  God  in  him  are  yea,  and  in  him  amen,  unto  the  glory  of  God  by  us."— 2  Cor.  I :  ao. 
R  K.  C.  R.  Kelso  Carter. 
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n  -is  -  es    of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  - 
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1.  Standing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges   let    his   prais-es  ring; 

2.  Standing  on  the  prom -is  -  es  that   can -not  fail,  When  the  howling  storms  of  doubt  and  fear    as  •  sail, 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom -is  -  es  I      now  can  see  Per  -  feet,  pres-ent  cleans-ing    in  the  blood  for   me; 

4.  Standing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  him   e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  by  loves  strong  cord, 

5.  Standing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  I      can    not  fall,  List-'ning  ev  -  'ry  moment  to   the    Spir  -  it's  call, 
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Glo  -  ry      in      the  high  -  est,     1       will  shout  and  sing, 
.  By     the      liv  •  ing  Word   of    God       I     shall  pre  -  vail, 
Standing     in      the    lib  -  er  -  ty  where  Christ  makes  free,    Standing  on   the  prom  is  -  es     of    God. 
O  -  ver  -  com  -  ing    dai  -  ly    with    the   Spirit's  sword, 
Rest  -  ing     in      my  Sav  -  iour,    as      my     all     in        all, 
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Stand  '  ing, '  Stand  'ing,  '    Standing  on  the  prom  -is  -  es    of     God  (my  Saviour  0 

Standing  on   the  promise,  Standing  on  the  promise, 
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STANDING  ON  THE  PROMISES.— Concluded. 
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Stand  .  ing.        Stand  ing,  I'm  stand  -  tag     on  the  prom-is  -  es     of    God. 

Standing  on  the  promise,  Standing   on  the  promise, 
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IN  THE  BEAUTY  OF  HOLINESS. 

"  O  worship  the  Lord  io  the  beauty  of  holiness." —  Ps.  96  :  > 


Edwin  Bukh. 


w^^r^^mr^&Tf^^jyuiH^ 


1.  0  worship  the  Lord  in    the  beauty    of    ho  -  li-ness,  Bow  down  be-fore  him,  his  glo-Ty  proclaim; 

2.  Low   at     his  feet    lay  thy  burden    of  care-ful-ness.  High  on    his  heart   he  will  bear  it  for  thee, 

3.  Fear  not    to    en  -  ter    his  courts  in  the  slenderness  Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  wouldst  reckon  as  thin*: 

4.  These. tho'  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  fear-fulness,  He    will   ac  -  cept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear; 
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Withgold  of  o  -  be  dience.and  incense  of  low  -  li-ness. 
Comfort  thy  sor-rows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness. 
Truth  in  its  beau  -  ty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 
Mornings  of   joy   give  for  evenings  of   tearfulness, 


Kneel  and  a  •  dore  him,  the  Lord  is  his  riame. 
Guid-ing  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be 
These  are  the  off-'rings  to  lay  on  his  shrine. 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our     fear. 
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SAVED  TO  THE  UTTERMOST. 


W  J  K. 


m 


'  He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto  God  by  him." —  Heb.  j:  15.       W.  J.  Ktrkpatrick. 
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1.  Sav'd  to    the      ut  -  ter-most:  I      am    the  Lord's    Je  -  sus,    my     Sa-viour,  sal  -  va-  tion  af -fords; 

2.  Sav'd  to    the      ut  -  ter-most:  Je  -  sus     is  near;      Keep-ing     me    safe  -  ly,  he  cast -eth  out  fear; 

3.  Sav'd  to    the      ut  -  ter-most:  this    I     can   say,   "Once  all    was  dark- ness,  but  now  it      is  day; 

4.  Sav'd  to    the      ut  -  ter-most:.  cheerful-  ly    sing     Loud  hal  -  le   -  lu  -  ias    to    Je  -  sus,  my  King  I 
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par  -  don,  and  saving  from  sin. 

■  on    him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest. 

bright-ness  reveal'd  un  -  to  me. 

righteousness;  glo  -  ry    to  God! 


Gives  me    his    Spir  -  it,    a    wit  -  ness  with  -  in,  Whisp'ring  of 

Trust-  ing    his  prom  •  is  •  es,  now     1       am  blest;  Lean  -  ing    up 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful    vis  -  ions  of  glo  -  ry       I      see,  Je  -  sus     in 

Ransomed  and  par-doned,  redeemed  by    his  blood,  Cleana'd  from  un 
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Sav'd,  sav'd,  sav'd  to  the    ut  •  termost,  Sav'd,  sav'd  by  power  di-vine;  1 
Sav'd,  sav'd,  sav'd  to  the    ut- termost:       -----       j 
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Je-sus,  the  Saviour,  is  mine  l 
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SAFE  IN  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS. 

"Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms."— Dcut.  33  :iy. 


W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 


1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  on  his  gentle  breast,— Hereby  his  love  o'ershaded,  Sweetly  my  suul  doth  rest. 

2.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  from  corroding  care;  Safefrom  the  world's  temptations,  Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  heart's  dear  refuse,  Je-sus,  has  died  for  me;     Firm  on  the  Rock  of  A- ges,  Ev-er  my  trust  shall  be. 
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Hark!  'tis  the  voice  of  an-gels,  Borne  in  a  song  to    me, 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow.  Free  from  my  doubU  and  fears; 
Here  let  me  wait  with  pa-ueaee,  Wait  till  the  night  is    o'er; 


0  -  ver  the  fields  of  glo  -  ry,  O  -  ver  the  jasper  sea. 
On  -  ly  a  few  more  tri  -  als,  On  -  ly  a  few  mere  tears. 
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Wait  till  I  see  the  morn-ing  Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
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Safe  in  the  arms  of    Je  -  sus,  Safe  on  his  gentle  breast,- 
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Here  by  his  love  o'er-shaded,  Sweetly  my  soul  doth  rest. 

3^-  °- 


=fcfe? 


=&r 


m 


X 


m 


»  * 


-7-v 


1=£ 


r 


Copyright,   1898,  by  W.  H.   Doanc.     Used  by  permission. 


223 


NOR  SILVER  NOR  GOLD. 


"  Ye  were  not  redeemed  with  corruptible  things  as  silver  and  gold;  but  with  the  precious  blood  of  Christ." — i  Peter  i  ■  18,  19. 
Jambs  M.  Gray.  D.  B.  Towner. 


Se£ 


1.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  obtained  my  redemption,  No  rich  -  es  of  earth  Could  have  saved  my  poor  soul; 

2.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  obtained  my  redemption,  The  guilt  on  my  conscience  too  heavy  had  grown ; 

3.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  obtained  my  redemption,  The  ho  -  ly  com-mand-ment  forbade  me  drawnear, 

4.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  obtained  my  redemption,  The  way  into  heav-en  could  not  thus  be  bought; 
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The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my  on  -  ly 
The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my  on  -  ly 
The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my  on  -  ly 
The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my  on  -  ly 
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founda-  tion,  The  death  of  my 
founda-  tion,  The  death  of  my 
founda-  tion,  The  death  of  my 
founda-  tion,  The  death  of  my 
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Saviour  now  mak-  eth  me  whole. 
Saviour  could  on  -  ly     a-  tone. 
Saviour     re-mov-  eth  my  fear. 
Saviour  re-demp-tionhath^wrought. 
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deemed, but  not 

I    am  re-deemed,      I 
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with  sil  -   ver,  I 

am  re-  deemed,  hut  not  with  silver, 


am     bought but  not  with 

I     am  bought,      I        am 


:*=*=|c 


fcfc 


V  V 


P  y  y   X- 


«-y- 


-y— v— y- 


-y— y— y- 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Daniel  B.  Towner.    Used  by  his  permission. 


NOR  SILVER  NOR  GOLD.— CONCLUDED 
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Bought  with  a  price — the  blood  of  Je 

booght,  bat  not  with  goldi  Bought  with  a  price— 
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WHERE  JESUS  IS,  'TIS  1  EAVEN. 

"  The  eamc.it  of  our  inheritance  until  the  redemption." — F.ph.  «  :  14. 
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C.  F.  Btm.«u. 


Jas.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Since  Chnstmysoul  from  sinsetfree,  This  world  has  been  a  heav'n  to  me;  And  'mid  earth's  sorrow  and  its  woe, 

2.  ( )nce  heaven  seemed  a  far-off  place.Till  Jesus  showed  His  smiling  face;  Now  'tis  begun  with-in  my  soul, 

3.  What  matters  where  on  earth  we  dwell?  On  mountain  top,  or   in  the  dell,   In  cottage,  or    a  mansion  fair, 
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'Tis  heav'n  my  Je  sus  hereto  know. 
To  last  while  endless  ages  roll.  t    O  hal-  le-lu  •  jah!  yes,  'tis  heav'n, 'Tis  heav'n  to  know  my  sins  for- giv'n ; 
Where  Jesus  is,     'tis  heav-en  there.  ) 
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Where  Jesus  is,  'tis  heaven  there. 
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WASHED  WHITE  AS  SNOW. 


Fanny  J. 

n  # 

•"Come  now,  and  let  us  reason  together,  saith  the  Lord  :  though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall 
be  as  white  as  snow  ;  though  they  be  red  like  crimson,  they  shall  be  as  wool" — Isa.  i  :  id. 
Crosby.                                                                                                                                                Jno. 
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my  sins  were  once  like  crim-son  red, 
the  door    of     faith    I       entered     in, 
my  heart  was    all       I      had    to  give, 
will  sing   his  pow'rfrom  death  to  save, 
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To    the  heal  -  ing  stream  my  feet 
And  to    him    con-fessed  my  guilt 
Yet   he  smiled  and   bade  me  look 
I      will    sing    his    tri  -  umph  o'er 
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were  led; 
and    sin; 
and    live; 
the  grave, 
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cious  blood  my  Sav  -  iour  shed  He  washed  me  white  as  snow, 
dear  hand  he  washed  me  clean,  He  washed  me  white  as  snow, 
sweet  peace  did  I  re  -  ceive ! — He  washed  me  white  as  snow. 
be  -  yond  death's  chill-ing  wave,  "  He  washed  me  white  as  snow." 
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shall  be,  "'T  is  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus  cleanseth  me,  Cleanseth.cleanseth,  0,  yes,  it  cleanseth    me." 
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PRAISE  HIM!   PRAISE  HIM 


Fanny  J.  Ckosst. 


Chestir  G.  Alli  n 


1. 


Praise  Him!  pniM  Hun'  Je-sus,our  ble  h  1  Redeem-  erl 
Praise  Him'  praise  Hun!  Jesus,  our  blessed  Redeem-  or! 
Praise  Hun!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Redeem-  er! 
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Ping,   0    earth — His  won-der- ftal  love  pro 

For   our    sins    He     Buffered,  and  bled  and  died; 

Heav'nly     por  -tals,  loud  with  ho-  san-naa   ring! 
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Strength  and  hon-or     give  to  His  ho-   ly     name! 
Hail    Him!  hail  Him!   Je-pus,  the  cru  -  ci  -  Bed. 
Crown  Him' crown  Him!  Proph.'  IKin    ' 
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Hail  Him! hail  Him!  high-estarch-an-gels  in    glo-ryj 
He — our  Rock,  our  hope  of    e-ter-na]  sal-va-tion 

Je   -  sus,   Sav-iour,  reigneth   for-ev-er  and   ev  -  er: 
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D.S. — Praise  Him! praise  Him!  telle/ His  ex  -  eel-  lent  greatness 
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Praise  Him! praise  Him  ev-er    in   joy- ful 

D.S. 
art- 


LD--SI 


\ 


rl 


In      His     arms  He      car-ries  them  all  day    long; 
Love  un- bound- ed,     won-der-ful,  deep  and    strong; 
Pow'r  and    glo  -  ry       un  -  to  the  Lora   be  -  long ; 
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Like       a 

Sound  His 
Christ     is 


shepherd,  Je-sus  will  guard  His  children, 
prais-ee! — Je-Bus  who  bore  our  sor-rows, 
com-  ing       o  -  ver  the  world  vie-  to-rious, 
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WAKE  THE  SONG  OF  JOY  AND  GLADNESS. 

ANNIVERSARY  SONG. 
"I  win  praise  the  name  of  God  with  a  song."— Ps.  60 :3c 
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1.  Wake  the  song  of  joy  and  glad-ness,  Hither  bring  your  noblest  lays;  Ban-ish  ev  -  *ry  tho't  of    sad-ness, 

2.  Joy  -  f ul-ly  with  songs  and  ban-ners,  We  will  greet  the  f es-tal  day;    Shout  aloud  our  glad  ho  -  san-nas, 

3.  Thanks  to  thee,  0  ho  -  ly    Fa  -  ther,  For  the  mercies  of  the  year;  1  May  each  heart,  as  here  we.gatb.-er. 
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Pour-ing    forth  your  highest  praise,  Sing  to  him  whose  care  has  brought  us  Once  a-gain  with  friends  to  meet, 
And   .  our  grate-ful  hom-age  pay.    We  will  chant  our  Saviour's  glo-ry      While  our  tho'ts  we  raise  a-bove. 
Swell  with  grat  -  i  -  tude  sin-cere.    Thanks  to  thee,  O  lov-ing  Sav-iour.  For  redemption  thro'  thy  blood: 
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And  whose  loving  voice  has  taught  us    Of     the  way  to    Je  -  sus'  feet.     Wake  the  song, 

Tell  -  ing  still  "the  old,  old    sto  -  ry,"  Precious  theme — /Redeeming  love! 

Breathe  up-on  us,    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    Sweet-ly  draw  us  near   to  God.,  wake  the  song, 


wake  the 
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WAKE  THE  SONG— CONCLUDED. 
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Song,  the  song  of  joy  and  gladness.wake  the  song,    wake  the  song,  The  song  of  ju-bi  -  lee. 

Wake  the  son?.  Wake  the  song,  wake  the  toner, 
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O  COME,  LET  US  SING! 

"Sing  aloud  to  God  our  strength."— Pa.  8i  :  i. 


Dr.  BOTCH. 
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1.  O  come,  let  us  sing  un- 

2.  For  the  Lord  is  a 

3.  The  sea  is  his, 
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to      the 

Lord; 

great  — 

God, 

and     he 

made  it; 

Let  us  heartily  rejoice  inthei  Strength  of 
And  a  great  King      a  - 

And  his  hands  pre  -  I  par-ed  the 
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Let  us  come  before  bis  presence 
In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners 
O  come,  let  us  worship 
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down, 


And  show  ourselves 
And  the  strength  of  the 
Let  us  kneel  be  - 
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SUNLIGHT  IN  THE  HEART. 

"I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thee." — Ps.  9:1 
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1.  There  is  sunlight  on   the  hill-top.    There  is  sun-light  on  the  sea,    And  the  gold-en  beams  are  sleeping, 

2.  In    the  dust    1    leave  my  sadness.    As    the  garb  of    other  days,    For  thou  rob-est  me  with  gladness, 

3.  Loving  Saviour.thou  hast  bought  me,  And  my  life,   my  all,  is  thine ;    Let  the  lamp  thy  love  hath  light  -ed 
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On  the  soft  and  ver-dant  lea; 
And  thou  fill-est  me  with  praise; 
To  thy  praise  and  glo-ry  shine; 
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But  a  rich  •  er  light  is  fill  -  ing 
And  to  that  bright  home  of  glo  -  ry 
And  to   that  bright  home  of  glo  -  ry 
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All  the  chambers  of  my  heart; 
Which  thy  love  hath  won  for  me, 
Which  thy  love  hath  won  for  me, 
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And  'tis  sunlight  where  thou  art. 
My  glad  spir  -  it  fol  -  lows  thee. 
My  glad  spir  •  it  fol  -  lows  thee. 


For  thou  dwellest  there  my  Saviour, 
In  my  heart  and  mind  ascending, 
In    my  heart  and  mind  ascending, 
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O  the  sunlight)  beautiful  sunlight! 
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SUNLIGHT  IN  THE  HEART.— Concluded. 


O     the  sunlight   in    the  heart!    Je  -  Sus*  smile  can  ban  ish     sadness;    It      is    sunlight    in    the  heart* 


3££ 


ft 


±  ±  c 


r-frTrE 


-s  «•.  ±  *  ^  ♦ 

W r  Pi    » 1 1       i     L 


' 


-s— *— r 


f  5  S-i-C-u  *  FrB* 


IE 


230  eos 

Arranged  by  F.  E.  B. 


NOT  I,  BUT  CHRIST. 

■  No«  I :  but  Christ  livcth  in  mc." —  Gad.  a :  ao. 


Pa.vmik  E.  Boltom. 
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I.  Not      I      but  Christ,  be  honored,  loved,  ex-alt  -  ed; 

Z.  Not      I,     but  Christ,  to   gent-ly  soothe  in  sor-row, 

3.  Christ,  on-  ly  Christ!  no    i  -  die  words  e'er  falling, 

4.  Not      I,     but  Christ,  my  ev -'ry  need  sup- ply -ing, 
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Not  I,  but  Christ,  be  seen,  be  known,  be  heard; 
Not  I,  but  Christ,  to  wipe  the  fall  -  ing  tear; 
Christ,  on-Iy  Christ;  no  needless  bustling  sound; 
Not   I,    but  Christ,  my  strength  and  health  to  be: 
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Not     I,    but  Christ,  in     ev  - 'ry  tho't  and  word. 
Not     I,    but  Christ,  to  hush    a  -  way    all    fear. 
Christ,  only  Christ;  no  trace  of  "1"   be  found. 
Christ,  on-Iy  Christ,  here  and  e  -  ter  •  nal  -  ly. 
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Not  I,  but  Christ,  in  ev  -'ry  took  and  ac-  tion. 
Not  I,  but  Christ,  to  lift  the  wea  -  ry  bur-den, 
Christ,  on-  ly  Christ;  no  self  -im-por-tant  bear-ing; 
Christ,  on-  ly  Christ,  for  bod  -y,  soul,  and  spir-  it, 
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F.  E.  B. 


MUSIC  IN  MY  SOUL. 


"Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  love  :  in  whom,  though  now  ye  see  him  not,  yet  believing,  ye  rejoice 
with  joy  unspeakable  and  full  of  glory." —  i  Peter  i  :  8. 
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F.  E.  Belden. 
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t.  My  heart's   a  tune 

2.  How  cheer -ing  is 

3.  When  we  are  dead 

4.  Don't  bind  the  gi  - 


ful  harp  when  Christ  a  -  bides  with-in,  There's  mu  -  sic  in 
the  voice    of  heav'n-ly  mel   -o-dyl    How    dif  -  f'rent  is 

to  Self,  then  are  we  dead  to  sin ;  "  An  un  -  di  -  vid 
antdown.nor    lay    him  on   the  shelf,    Ncr   leave  him  dead 


5.  Then  Love  be  -  gins  her  life      of  work,  and  song.and  prayer,    With 
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the  name  of  Je  -  sus; 
the  world's  corn-plain-  ing! 
■  ed  heart,"  says  Je-sus; 

on  Si  -  ni's  mountain ; 
ment  lost    in  sigh -ing; 
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I       love    the  gen 
With  prom-ise    of 
With  Self  there  is 
A     bur  -  ial  deep 
For  love     is  more 


r 

But    Sa  -  tan    al  -  ways  strikes  the  chords 
And  we    may  make  the  choice  of  what 
Till  then   the  Prince  of  Peace  can -not 
There's  on- ly   one  sure  way     to    rid 
To  save     a     dy  -  ing  world,  is    all 


of  doubt  and  sin; 
this  life  shall  be, 
a  -  bide  with  -  in, 
the  heart    of  Self,- 
her  tho't  and  care, 
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■  tie  touch  of  Je  ■  sus. 

the   life  re-main-ing. 

no  room  for  Je  -  sus. 

in  Cal-v'ry's  fountain, 
than  self  -  de  -  ny  -  ing. 
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O  there's  mu    -    -    -    •   sic,  sweet-est 
O  there's  mu- sic  in  my  soul,  sweetest 


mu    -    -    -    -  sic,  There's  mu- sic  in  the  name    of  Je-sus; 
music  in  my  soul, 
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MUSIC  IN  MY  SOUL— Concluded. 
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O  there's  mu      ....    sic,     heav'n-  ly    mu      -    -     -    -      sic,     With  Je  -  sus 
O  there's  music  ev  - 'ry  day,     heav'n- ly    mu  •  sic    all  the  way, 
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in      my  soul. 
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Prom  "Heart  Hymns." 
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SINGING  ALL  THE  TIME 

"Every  day  will  I  bless  thee."— Ps.  145  :i. 


GEO.  C.  STEDBIN9. 
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1.  1      feel  like  singing     all  the  time,  My  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way;    For  Je  -  sus    is      a  friend  of  mine,  I'll 

2.  When  on  the  cross  my  Lord  1  saw,  Nail'd  there  by  sins  of    mine;  Fast  fell  the  burn-ing  tears;  but  now  I'm 

3.  When  fierce  temptations  try  my  heart,  I     sing,  Je  -  sus    is      mine;  And  tho' the  tears  at  times  may  start,  I'm 

4.  The  wondrous  sto-ry  of  the  Lamb,  Tell  with  that  voice  of    thine;  Till  oth-ers  with  the  glad  new  song,  Go 


ir 

serve  him  ev-'ry  day. 

sing  -  ing  all  the  time.  I'm  sing-ing,  sing-ing,  Singing  all  the  time;  Singing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing  all  the  time. 

sing  -  ing  all  the  time. 

sing  -  ing  all  the  time. 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Brbck. 


WHEN  LOVE  SHINES  IN. 

'  Every  one  that  loveth  is  born  of  God." — i  John  4 :  7. 


WM,  J.  KlRKFATRICK. 


in 


-*-*- 


s 


-v-* 


l-V 


8=£ 


If 


1.  Je  -  sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in,    Ev-'ry  life  that  woe  can  sadden,  When  love  shines  in; 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty,  When  love  shines  in!  And  the  heart  rejoice  in   du-ty,  When  love  shines  in; 

8.  Dark-est  sorrows  will  grow  brighter  When  love  shines  in,  And  the  heaviest  burden,  lighter, When  love  shines  in. 

4.  We  may  have  unfad-  ing  splendor,  When  love  shines  in,  And  a  friendship  true  and  tender,  When  love  shines  in; 
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Love  will  teach  us  how  to  pray, Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away  .Turn  our  darkness  into  day,  When  love  shines  in. 

Tri  -  als  may  be  sanc-ti-  fied,  And  the  soul  in  peace  a-bide ;  Life  will  all    be    glo-  ri-fied,  When  love  shines  in. 

Tis  the  glory  that  will  throw  Light  to  show  us  where  to  go ;  0  the  heart  shall  blessing  know  When  love  shines  in! 

When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be  won,  And  our  life  in  heav'n  begun,  There  will  be  no  need  of  sun,    For  love  shines  in. 
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When  loves  shine*  in Whenlove  shines  in,      How  the  heart  is  tuned  to  singing,  When  love  shines   in! 


When  love  shines  in. 
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When  love  shines  in.When  love  shines  in,  When  love  shines  in, 
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WHEN  LOVE  SHINES 
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IN.— Concluded. 
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Whon  love  shines    in When  love  shines  in, 

When  lots  shines  in,... 
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Joy  auJ  peace  to  oth-  era  bringing, When  l" 

When  love  shines  in. 
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When  love  shinesin.  When  love  shines  in.  When  live  shines  in. 
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MY  SONG. 


"The  Lord  ll  my  strength  and  song."— Ps.  118:  14 


D    S    Hakes. 


1.  0  Je-su9  my  Re-deem-er,  Thou  art  my  joy  and  song.  My  Saviour  and  my  sol-ace  When  griefs  around  me  throng. 

2.  Thou  art  my  hope  and  c<imfort.Thro'  all  the  weary  years. When  shadows  dark  surround  me.When  fall  the  bitter  tears. 

3.  I  trust  in  Thee,  my  Saviour,  My  faithful  friend  and  guide.  For  Thou  to  me  art  dear-er  Than  all  on  earth  be-side. 

4.  Thou  art  my  soul's  rejoicing  While  in  this  world  of  sin,  Thou  shalt  be  my  re-  joic-  ing  The  heav'nly  gates  within. 
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0  Je-  sua  my  Re-deem-er,  My  song  shall  be  of  Thee;  No  oth-er  friend  so  con-stant,  No  friend  so  dear  to  me. 
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Psalm  98. 


"A  NEW  SONG." 

( Words  in  italics  for  emphatic  dwelling  tones.) 
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song;  for  £<  hath  done 

va-tion :    Ibis  nghteoDsness  hat h  he | 

(openly  showed  in  the  |    sight 
earth;     makealoudwojstfandre-joiceand 

cornet      make  a  joyful  noise  be  -  fore  the 
Lord;  for  be  cometh  to 
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marv  •  'loos  things; 

of        the  heathen, 

sing  ....  praise. 

Lord,    the  Sing. 

judge      the  earth: 


0     sing     unto     the      Lord     a 
The     Lord     hath     mado    known 

Make  a  joyful  noise  nnto  the  Lord, 

With  trump-tte  and 

let  the  floods  clap  their  bands;  let  the  hills  be  I 

joyful  to-getb'9T  be  - 1 
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his     right      Aawrf,     and     his     ho    •    ly 

He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth  I 

toward  the  |  house       of 

Sing         unto        the         Lord      with     the 

Let    the     sea     roar,   and    the  fulness  there 

with  right  -  eous  -  ness  shall  he  judge      the 
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hath 

All  the  ends  of  the  earth! 

Israel.  |  have  seen  the  sal  •    |  va    •  tion 

harp ;    with  the  harp  and  the       voice 
of;  the  world  and     they    that 

world,        and       the       peo  •  pie 


-ten      him      the       victory. 
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dwell  there  •      in. 
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SINCE  I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 

'With  blm  li  plenteous  rcilemption." — Ps.  130:  7. 


F.  O.  Excfll. 


1.  I  have  a    songl     lovo     to  sing.Sincel  have  been  re  -  deem 'd ;  Of  my     Ro- deem-er  King, 

-.  1  have  a    Christ  that  sat-is  -  fies,  Since  I  have  been  re  •  deem 'd;  To  do    His   will  my  high- eat  prize, 

3.1  have  a  witness  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been  ro  -  deem  'd  ;  Dis-pell-inn   ev- 'ry  donbt  and   fear, 

•1.  I  baTS  a   homo  prepared  :  ace  I  have  been  ro  -  deem'd;  Where  I  shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  rial  -  ly, 
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have  been  redeem'd.   Since    I have  been  rede> :  Since  I  bave  been  redeem'd, 

Siace     I  bat*  bem  r"ie  -ci'd,         8io«  I  hate  been  rtd(«m'd, 
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1  will  glory  in  His  name;  Since  I have  been  redeem'd,  I  will  glo-ry  in  my  Saviour's  name. 

Since     I  hart  b«a  rtdftm'd,       Sine*        1  bave  btn  rsdMm'd, 
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J.  G.  C. 


BEAUTY  FOR  ASHES. 

'Give  unto  thein  that  mourn  in  Zion,  beauty  for  ashes,  .  .  .  the  garment  of  praise  for 
the  spirit  of  heaviness."    Isa.  6i:  3. 
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1.  I  sing  the  love  of  God,  my  Fa-ther,  Whose  Spir-it  a- bides  with -in,  Who  chang-es  all  my  grief  to  glad-ness, 

2.  I  sing  the  love  of  Christ,  my  Sav-  lour,  Who  suf-fer'd  up  -  on    the  tree,  That    in   the    se  -  cret  of   His  pres  -  ence, 

3.  I  sing  the  beau- ty    of   the  60s  -  pel  That  scatters  not  thorns,  butflow'rs,  That  bids  me  scat-ter  smiles  and  sunbeams 
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And  par -dons  me  all  my    sin.  Tho' clouds  may  low- er,  dark  and  drear -y,    Yet 

My  bond-age  might  freedom  be.   He  comes  "to  bind    the  bro-ken    heart- ed;"  He 

Wher-ev-er  are  lone  -  ly  hours.  The  "gar-ment  of  His  praise"  it    of  -  fers    For 


He  has  promised  to  be  near; 
comes  the  faint-  ing  soul  to  cheer; 
"heav-  i  -  ness  of  spir  -  it,"  drear; 
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He    gives  me  sun  -  shine  for  my  shad  -  ow,  And  "beauty  for  ash  -  es,"  here. 

He    gives  me  "oil    of    joy"  for  mourn-ing,  And  "beauty  for  ash  -  es,"   here. 

It    gives  me  sun  -  shine  for  my  shad  -  ow,  And  "beauty  for  ash  -  es,"  here. 
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He  gives  me  joy. 
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He  gives  me  joy 
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D.  S.— gives  me  sunshine  for  my  shadow, And1  'beatify  for  ash  •es"    here. 
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BEAUTY  FOR  ASHES.— Concluded. 
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in    place  of    sor         •  row;    He  gives  me  love that  casts  oat    f-ar; He 

in  place  of  care;  He  gives  me  love     fc      s      ,.  that  casts  out  fear; 
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O  HOW  HE  LOVES. 

I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love. 
_| 


m 


^M- 


7~rrrrZicr^F=g 


Jer.  31 :  3. 
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1.  One  there  is    a  -  bove  all  oth  •  ers,    0  how 

2.  'Tis  e  -  ter  -  nal   life    to  know  Him,  0  how 

3.  Bless-ed  Jesus!  would  y  u  know  Him,  0  how 

4.  Thro'  His  name  we  are  for  -  giv  -  en,   0  how 


I 

He  1  ves!  Ilis  is  love  be-  yond  a  brother's,  0 
He  loves!  Think,  0  t:.inli  how  much  we  owe  Him,  0 
He  loves!  Give  your-selves  en-tire  -  ly  to  Him,  0 
He  loves!  Back-ward  shall  our  foes  be  driv  -  en,  0 
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how 


He  loves! 

He  loves! 

He  loves! 

He  loves! 
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Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us,  One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us;  But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us,  0  how 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us,  In  the  wil-  d-r-  n>ss  He  sought  us,  To  His  fold  He  safe-  ly  brought  us,  0  how 
Leave  the  past  for  bright  to-morrow,  Prom  His  word  new  courage  borrow,  Je  -sus  car  -  ries  all  your  sor-row,  0  how 
Best  of  bless  -  ings  He'U  provide  us,  Naught  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us,  Safe  to  glo  -  ry  He  will  guide  us,  0  how 
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He  loves ! 
He  loves! 
He  loves ! 
He  loves ! 
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Helen  E.  Rasmussen. 


"BRING  YE  ALL  THE  TITHES.1 

"  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the  storehouse." — Mai.  3:  10. 
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H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  Hear  the  words  of  Scripture  from    the   a  -  ges    past,  "Bring 

2.  Do       you  seek   to  know  the  Ho-   ly  Spir  -  it's  pow'r?"  Bring 

3.  Is     there  aught  that  stands  between  you  and  your  Lord?  "Bring 

4.  Lift  your  heart  this  moment,  claim  Him  Lord  and  King,  As 
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ye  all 
ye  all 
ye  all 


the  tithes  in  ■ 
the  tithes  in 
the  tithes  in 
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the  an-thems  roll 
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store-house."  Make  a  con-  se-  era  tion  that  will  ev  -  er      last,  Trust-ing  for  the  promised 
store-house."  Live  in  sweet  communion  with  Him  hour  by  hour,  While  He  gives  the  promised 
store-bouse."  Bring  them  on  conditions  promised  in  His    word.  And  He'll  pour  you  out  a 
store-house ;  Trust  the  blessed  promise,  and  your  praise  shall  ring.   From  the  heart  He  is     pos- 
store-house;  Joyous  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jahs  from  our  hearts  a-  rise.     For   we  have  the  promised 
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bless-  ing. 
bless-  ing. 
bless-  ing. 
sess  -  ing. 
bless-  ing. 
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Bring   ye    all     the  tithes  in  -  to    the  store-house,  And  prove  me  now,"  saith  the  Lord    of   hosts; 
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BRING  YE  ALL  THE  TITHES."— CONCLUDED. 
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Rev.  F.  Bottohb,  D.  D. 


SING  OF  HIS  MIGHTY  LOVE. 

"  I  will  sing  of  thy  righteousness."— Ps.  145  :  7. 


Wh.  Fi.  Rradrury. 
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(  Oh,  bliss    of  the  pu 

\  O'er  sin   and  uncleanness  exult  -  ing  I  stand, 
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rifled!  bliss  of   the  free!  I     plunge   in  the  crimson  tide  o    pen  for  me  I 
\nd  point  to  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand 
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dread  con-dem-na-  tion,  no  Ion  per    I  pin<-;  \ 
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j  Oh,  bliss    of    the  pu  -  ri  fled!  Je  -  sus    is  mine,  In 

\ln  conscious  salva  -  tion  I  sing  of  His  grace,  Who  lift  -  ed  up- on  me  the  smiles  of  His  face 
f  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu  -  rilled!  bliss  of  the  pure!  No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  care;) 
t  No  head  sorrow-bowed  but  may  sweetlv  find  rest,-  No  tears  but  may  van-  ish  on  His  loving  breast,  j 
/Oh,  Je  -  sus,  the  Cm- ci- fled!  Thee  will  I  singl     My  bless  -  ed  Redeemer!  my  God  and  myKing!\ 

Mighty  to  Save!"  / 
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(UD,  je  -  sus,  me  *jru- ci- nea:  1  nee  win  1  sing!      My   oiess  -  eu  neaeemer:  my  v 
\  My  soul  tilled  with  rapture,  shall  shoat  o'er  the  grave,  And  triumph  at  death  in  the  " 
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Oh,  sing   of  His  mighty  love,  Sing  of  His  mighty  love,  Sing  of  His  mighty  love— Mighty  to  save! 
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"HOLINESS  UNTO  THE  LORD." 

"Be  ye  holy,  for  I  am  holy." — i  Peter  i:  16.                                Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  "Called  un  -  to  ho- li-ness,"  Church  of  our  God,  Pur-chase  of    Je  -  sus,  redeemed  by  His  blood; 

2.  "Called  un  -  to  ho-li-ness,"chil-dren  of   light,  Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus    in    gar-ments  of  white; 

3.  "Called  un- to  ho- li-ness,"  praise  His  dear  name!  This  bless-ed    se  •  cret   to  faith  now  made  plain, 

4.  "Called  un  -  to  ho-  li-ness,"  glo  -  ri-ous  thought!  Up  from  the  wil -der-ness  wan-der-ings  brought, 

5.  "Called  un -to  ho- li-ness,"  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  Wait-ing  the  Bridegroom's  re-turn-ing    a -gain; 

fS  .    fc     K   -     -  ♦         m      *-     fg-  .  .        _        _  ...  .. 


0 — 0- 


^b   4    »    -*.    s     .     r    *      I    j  l<       \<      \ 


X 


zz 


X 


i       I 


f" 


rf_ 


I 


fe£ 


s: 


-2- 


*=? 


Called  from  the  world  and  its  i  -  dols  to  flee, 
Rai-  ment  un  -  sul  -  lied,  untarnished  with  sin, 
Not  our  own  righteousness,  but  Christ  within, 
Out  from  the  shad-ows  and  darkness  of  night, 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  the  day  draw-eth  near 
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Calledfromthe  bond-age  of   sin 
God's  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it     a  -  bid  - 
Liv  -  ing  andreign-ing  and  sav- 
in   -    to  the  Ca-naan  of  per- 
When  in   His  beau  -ty  the  King 
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ing  with- in. 
ing  from  sin. 
feet  de- light, 
shall  appear. 
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"Ho-li-nessun-to  the  Lord,"  is  our  watchword  and  song,"  "Ho 
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"HOLINESS  UNTO  THE  LORD."— Concluded. 
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Sing  it,  shout    it,    lnud  and    Ion*,  "Ho-li-ness  an -to  the  Lord,"  now  and  for  -  ev 

"Ho-li-ness  an  -to  the  Lord,"  Sing  "Ho-li-ness  un- to  the  Lord," 

r^r*  n    r*>  s  ±  1. 1.  &.   *.  *.  m.  +.  *.±  *. 


-& — 

«r. 


^     •        >      '    '  'u  ;  t,  >  !»  iH 

S  3 


i 


-• — #- 


j£-f 


3r~«~)n 


-p — y 
s 


i 


, 


* 


242 


hi 


TIS  SHINING  STILL 
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F.  E.  B.  "There  shall  come  a  Star  out  o(  Jacob,  and  a  scepter  shall  roe  out  of  Israel"— Nam.  34: 17. 
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1.  A  beaa-ti  •  fal  (tar    a  -  rose  one  night,  Di  -  vine-ly  it  shone  with  par-  est  light; 

2.  They  know  by  the  word  of  truth  di  -  vine,  'Twas  time  that  the  raiding  star  should  shine; 

3.  We'll  follow  its  light,  like  those  of    old,  The  "Light  of  the  World,"  by  seers  fore- told 
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Its  won-der-fal  rays 
They  follow'd  its  light 
We'll  fol-low  his  light 
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which  shone  a  far, — 
till  we  shall  come 
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T-  ing  still,  'tis    sliin  -  ing  still, 
was  Christ,  'ihe  bright ;and  Morning  Star.'     ^  sh*  -  infstUl, 'tis    shin  -  ins still, 
To    per  -  feet  rest  in  heav  n.  our  home.  <  6   ""* 


That  beauti  •  fal  star, 

Sal  •  rs>  -  tion's  star  of  God's  pood  wilL 


o'er  plain  and  hill;  ) 
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KEEP  ON  THE  SUNNY  SIDE  OF  LIFE. 

"  In  thy  light  I  shall  see  light." — Ps.  36  :  9. 
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1.  There's  a  dark  and  a  troubled  side  of    life ;  There's  a  bright  and  a  sun-  ny  side,  too;  Tho'  we  meet  with  the 

2.  Tho'  the  storm  in  its  fu  -  ry  breaks  to-day,  Crushing  hopes  that  we  cherished  so  dear ;  Storm  and  cloud  will  in 

3.  Let  us  greet  with  a  song  of  hope  each  day,  Tho'  the  moments  be  cloudy     or  fair ;   Let  us  trust  in    our 
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dark-ness  and  strife,    The  sun-  ny  side  we   al  -  so  may  view  "| 

time  pass    a  -   way,    The  sun  again  will  shine  bright  and  clear.  >•  Keep  on   thesun-ny  side,  Always  on   the 

Sav-  iour   al  -  way,     Who   keep-eth  ev-  ery  one    in   His  care.  J 
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snn-ny  side,  Keep  on  the  son-ny  side  of     life ,  It  will  help  ns  eT-ery  day,  It  will  bright-en  all  the  way,  If  we  keep  on  the  snn-ny  side  of    life 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH. 


Mathews. 


Luke 
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•■  Pneenp-on earth!" the  an-gelssanff.uQood-willtin-to  men!"thocho-rusrang,"Glo-ry  to(Jod!'the 
"Peace  upon  earihr'tis  soundingstill,"<;io-ry    un  -  to  God,  to  men  good-will  I"'  liethkhem'ssoug.'tis 
"  Je  -  sus  has  comer  it  ech  -  oea  Wide,  Thro'  valley  and  plain,  on  mountain  side;  Hut  not  a-lone  the 
I      I  let  them  sing,  for  Christ  has  laid  His  hand  with  a  bless-  ing  on  their  head;  Sweeter  to  Him  than 
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Christ  has  come,  His  bright  star  shines  in  the  clear  blue  dome.,  Joyoualy  sing, 
caught  from  far,  And  lift  -  ed  up    to  that  glow-ing  star. 
an    •     gels  sing,  For      e-  ven  children  the   an -them  ring.   | 
eels'  tones  Are  songs  that  come  from  His  lit  -  tie  ones.  J 
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Joyously  sing, 

Joyously, 
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Joy-ous  -  ly  sing,  Joy-ous  -  ly  sing!  Shout 

Joy-ous  -  ly 
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lu  -  jah      to  Christ,  our        KingI 
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E.  D.  Mctid. 


WONDERFUL  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

"He  loved  them  unto  the  end." — John  13  : 1. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 
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1.  In    joy  -  ful  high  and    ho  -  ly  lays     My  soul   her  grateful  voice  would  raise;  But  who  can  sing   the 

2.  A     joy      by  day,   a    peace  by  night,  In  storms  a   calm,  in  dark-ness    light,    In  pain    a    balm,  in 

3.  My  hope  for  par  -  don  when    I    call.    My  trust  for   lift  -  ing  when     I     fall;     In   life,   in    death,  my 
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Won-der-ful  lovel    won-der-ful  love! 


worthy  praise     Of  the  won  -  der-f ul  love    of      Je  -  sus  ? 
weakness  might,  Is  the  won  -  der-f  ul  love    of      Je  -  sus. 
all      in    all,      Is  the  won  -  der-ful  love    of      Je  -  sus. 
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Won-der-ful  love  of    Je  -  sus! 
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Won-der-ful  love!  won-der-ful  love!  Won-der-ful  love  of    Je-susl 
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THE  LILY  OF  THE  VALLEY. 

Cant,  a: I. 


Arr.  from  English  Melody. 
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1.  I've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,  He's  ev-'ry  thing  to  me,    He's  the  fair-est  of  ten-thousand  to  my  S"ul;  The 

2.  He      all  my  grief  has  taken,  and  all  my  sorrows  borne;  In  temptation  he's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'rj  I've 

3.  He'll  nev-er,  nev-er  leave  me,  nur  yet  forsake  me  here,  While  I  live  by  faith  and  do  his  blessed  will;  A 
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Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley,  in  him  a  -  lone  I  see  All  1  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly  whole, 
all  for  him  for-sak-en,  and  all  my  i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart,  and  now  he  keeps  me  by  his  pow'r. 
wall  of  fire    a-bout  me,    I've  noth-ing  now  to  fear;    With  his   man-na    he    my  hun-gry  soul  doth  fill. 
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D.  %.—Lil-y  of 'the  Valley,  the  bright  and  Morning  Star;  He 's  the  fair-est   of  ten-thous-and  to    my  soul! 


D.  8. 


In  sorrow  he's  my  comfort,  in  trouble  he's  my  stay,  He  tells  me  ev'ry  care  on  him  to  roll.  He's  the 
Tho'  all  the  world  forsake  me,and  Satan  tempts  mesore,  Thro*  Je-sus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal.  He's  the 
Then  sweeping  up  to  glo-ry,    I'll    see  his  blessed  face,  Where  rivers  of  delight  shall  ev-er  roll.       He's    the 
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MEMORIES  OF  GALFLEE. 


■■wf? 


"And  he  went  forth  again  by  the  sea  side,  and  all  the  multitude  resorted  onto  him."— Mark  a :  13. 
ROBEBT  Morris,  L.  L.  D.  (FOR  MALE  VOICES,)  Dr.  H.  R.  PALMER. 
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1.  Each  cooing  dove  (each  cooing  dove)  and  sighing  bough  (and  sighing  bough),  That  makes  the  eve  (that  makes  the  eve) 

2.  Each  flow'ry  glen  (eachflow'ry  glen)  and  moss  -  y  dell  (and  moss  •  y  dell),  Where  happy  birds  (where  happy  birds) 
3     And  when  I  read  (and  when  I  read)  the  thrill-ing  lore  (the  thrill-ing  lore),  Of  himwhowalk'd(ofbimwhowalk'd) 
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(di  -  vin  •  er  now), 
(the  prais-es  tell), 
(I  long  once  more), 
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so  blest  to  me  (so  blest  to  me),  Has  something  far  (has  something  far)  di  -  vin-er  now 
in  song  a  -  gree  (in  song  a-gree),  Thro'  sunny  morn  (thro'  sunny  morn)  the  prais-es  tell 
up -on  the     sea  (up -on    the  sea),  I    long,  oh,    how  (I   long,  oh,  how)  I  long  once  more 
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It  bears  me  back  (it  bears  me  batk)  to  Gal-i  -  lee  (to  Gal  -  i  -  lee). 
Of  sights  and  sounds  (of  sights  and  sounds)  in  Gal-i  •  lee  (in  Gal  -  i  -  lee). 
To      fol  -  low  him  (to    fol  -  low  bim  )  in  Gal-i  -  lee  (in  Gal  -  i  -  lee). 


0    Gal-i  -  lee,  sweet  Gal-i  -  lee,  Where 
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MEMORIES  OF  GALILEE.— Concluded. 


Je-sus  loved  so  much  to  be,    0    Gal  -  i  -  lee,  blue  Gal  •  i-lee,  Come,  sing    thy  song  a-gain  to  me. 

sing  thy  song    a     •    gain  lo  me. 
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HAPPY  SONGS. 


"And  the  multitude  that  went  before,  and  that  followed,  cried,  sayinfj.  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David:  Blessed  Is  he  that 
F  E.  B.  cometn  In  the  name  of  the  Lord ;  Hosanna  in  the  highest." —  Matt.  21 :  9,  F   £.  Hkldrn. 
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1.  Long  a-go  the  children  sang  a  song  Of  praise  to  Jesus  as  he  rode  along: 

2.  As    of  old  he  loves  to  hear  us  sing  Oar  songs  of  praise  to  him,  our  heav'nly  King:  "Ho  •  san  -  na  I    Ho  -  san  •  na  I  Ho- 

3.  By  and  by  we'll  sing  a  sweeter  song  With  all  the  saved,  a  glad  and  glorious  throng: 
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san-  na  in  the  highest  I"  1  HaPPyMW%Py^ng*^to«^ken^gtoetf  toppy.toppyioiigs; 
J  Happy  songs,  happy  songs,  Je- sus  (Omit.) 
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M.  H.  H. 


OUR  GOD  IS  A  GOD  OF  LOVE. 

"He  that  loveth  not  knoweth  not  God,  for  God  is  love."— i  John  4  : 8. 


M.  H.  Howliston. 
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1.  Do  you  know  what  the  dew-drops  say.        As  they  sparkle  at  break   of     day  ?  It  is  "Love,  love, 

2.  Do  you  know  what  the  sun-beams  bright,  Are  singing  from  morning  till  night?  It  is  "Love,  love, 
3  Do  you  know  what  the  soft  rain  tells,  As  it  tinkles  like  fair  -  y  bells?  It  is  "Love,  love, 
4.  Do  you  know  what  the  winds  pro -claim,    As  they  rustle  the  gold -en    grain?  It  is  "Love,  love, 
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love, 


Our  God  is   a  God  of   love;': 


It  is  "Love,  love,      love, 
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Our  God  is  a  God   of   love." 
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DO  NT  FORGET  THE  SABBATH. 

•*  Remember  the  Sabbath-day." —  Ex.  20: 8. 

A. 


Wm.  B.  rRAnnwrv. 
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*  *   * 

1.  Don't  forget  the  Sab-btth,  The  Lord  our Qod  hath  blest, 

2.  Keep  the  Sabbath  ho  -  ly,   And  worship  him  to  -  day, 

3.  Day  of  sacred  pleas-ure !  Its  gold-en  hours  we'll  spend 
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Of  all  the  week  the  brightest,  Of  all  the  week  the 
Who  said  to  his  dis -ci- pies  "I  amtheLiv-ing 
In  thankful  hymns  to  Je-sus,    The  children's  dear-est 
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best;      It  brings  repose  from  la-  bor,    It    tells    of  joy  di  -  vine,      Its  beams  of  light  de-scend-ing,   With 
Way;"    And  if    we  meekly  fol  •  low     Our  Saviour  here  be  -  low,     He'll  give  us  of    the  Fountain    Whost 
friend;     O  gen  -  tie,  lov-ingSav-iour,    How  good  and  kiad  thon    art,       How  precious  is   thy  prom-ise    To 
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heav'n-ly  beai«-ty  shine.    I  Wel-come,  wel-come,  ev  -  er  wel-come,  Bllssed  Sab  -  bath-day 

streams  e  ■  ter-nal    flow.    \ 

dwell  in  ev  -  'ry  heart!    (  Welcome,  wel-come,  ev  •  er  wel-come,    (Om\t.) 
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Blessed  Sabbath  -  day. 
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W.  A.  O.       Moderato. 


TWO  LITTLE  HANDS. 

'  As  long  as  he  liveth  he  shall  be  lent  to  the  Lord." —  i  Sam.  i :  28. 


Vf.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  I've  two  lit-lle  hands  to  work  for  Je-  sus,    One  lit-tletongue  bis  praise  to    tell,    Two  lit-  tie  ears  to  hear  his  coun-sel, 

2.  I've  two  lit  -  tie  feet  to  tread  the  pathway  Up    to   the  heav'nly  courts  a- bove ;    Two  lit -tie  eyes  to  read  the  Bi  -  bio, 
8.  I've  one  lit -tie  heart  to  give  to  Je  -sua,    One  lit  -  tie  soul  for  him  to  save,    One  lit  -  tie  life  for  his  dear  sort- ice, 


m 


1 


^ 


^ 


^ 


1 


CHORUS. 


ft-fr 


m 


-N— N- 


wvnjn 


* 


-H 


s 


IN    N-i 


'    -0--O-  -0- 


£ 


Oometo  learn  of  thee. 


One  lit -tie  voice  a  song    to  swell.  Lord,  we  come,  Lord,  we  come,  In  our  childhood's  early  morning, 
Tell-ing  of  Je  -  sus'  wondrous  love.  Lord,  we  come,  Lord,  we  come,        .... 
One  lit  -tie  self  that    he  must  have. 
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Maria  Straub. 


HE  LOVES  ME,  TOO. 


"Fear  ye  not,  therefore,  ye  are  of  more  value  than  many  sparrows."—  Matt.  10: 31, 
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S.  W.  Straub. 
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1.  God  sees  the  lit-tle  sparrow  fall,  It  meets  his  tender  view;  If  God  so  loves  the  lit-tie  birds,  I  know  he  loves  me,  too. 

2.  He  paints  the  lil  -  y  of  the  field,  Perfumes  each  lil-y  bell;  If    he  so  loves  the  lit-tle  flow'rs,  1  know  he  loves  me  well. 

3.  God  made  the  little  birds  and  flowr's,  And  all  things  large  and  small ;  He'll  not  forget  his  lit-tle  ones,  I  know  he  loves  them  all. 
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CHORUS. 
A. 


IE  LOVES  ME,  TOO.— Concluded. 
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He  loves  me,  too,  he  loves  me,  too,  I  know  he  loves  me,    too;  Be-cause  he  loves  the    lit -tie  things,  I  know  he  loves  me,  too. 
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HOW  I  WISH  I  KNEW. 

"Wf  have  <>ccn  his  stai  in  the  East."— Malt.  T.  a. 


J.    H.   FlLLMORB. 
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t.  Lit -tie  stars  that  twin-kle    in  the  heav-en's  blue, 

2.  Did  you  see  the    cost  -  ly  presents  they  had  bro't? 

3.  Did  you  hear  the  mothers  pleading  thro'  their  tears 

4.  Did  you  watch  the  Sav-iour  all  those  years  of  strife? 
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1  have  oft  -  en  wondered  if  you  ev  -  er  knew. 
Did  you  see  the  sta  -  ble  they  in  won-der  sought? 
For  the  babes  that  Her-od  slew  the  com-ing  years? 
Did  you  know,  for  sin-ners,  how   he   gave  his     life? 
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How  there  'rose  one  like  you,  leading  wise  old  men 
Did  you  see  the  wor-ship  ten  -  der  -  ly  they  paid 
Did  you  see  how  Joseph,  warn'd  of  God  in  dreams, 
Lit  -  tie  stars  that  twinkle  in    the  heav-en's  blue, 


From  the  East,  thro'  Judah,  down  to  Beth  -  le  -  hem. 
To  that  strang-er  ba  •  by  in  the  manner  laid? 
Hur-ried  in  -  to  E  -  gypt  guid-ed  by  your  beams? 
All    you  saw  of    Je  -  sus  how    I    wish    I  knew. 
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Grace  Glenn. 
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I  WILL  FOLLOW  THEE. 

"  Follow  not  that  which  is  evil." — 3  John  11. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I      will     fol  -  low  thee, 

2.  Lit  -  tie  eyes  might  lose    the  way, 

3.  Grief  and  want  may  be     my  foes, 


For  I  hear  thee  call  -  ing  me;  Lov  -  ing,  trust  •  ing, 
Lit  -  tie  feet  might  go  a -stray;  I  might  weak  and 
Foolish     sins    my     way     op-pose;      Full     of     cour  -  age 
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glad  I  come,  To  let  thee  lead  me  home, 
wea  -  ry  be,  But  thou  art  strong  for  me. 
I       will      be,    Whene'er    I     fol -low    thee. 


I     will  follow  thee,    I    will  fol  -  low  thee,  I  will 
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D.  S.—fol  ■  low  thee     Where  -ev  •  er  thou  dost    lead.  By  permission.   Copyright,  1890,  by  Fillmobe  Beos. 

255  "4  SV/EETLY  SING. 


Miss  J.  W.  Sampson. 


•'Sing  unto  the  Lord,  praise  ye  the  Lord." — Jer.  20: 13. 
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t.  Sweetly  sing,  sweetly  sing,  Praises   to  our  heav'nly  King;  Let  us  raise,  let  us  raise  High  our  notes  of  praise; 

2.  Angels  bright,  angels  bright,  Rob'd  in  garments  pure  and  white,  Chant  bis  praise,  chant  his  praise,  In    me  -  lo-  dious  lays; 

3.  Far  a  -  way,   far  a  -  way,  Wc  in  sin's  dark  val  -  ley  lay,  Jesus  came,  Je-sus  came,  Bless-ed   be    his    name; 
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SWEETLY  SING.— Concluded. 


^^PRff^ 


Praise  to  Him  whose  name  13  Live,  Pr?.i3»ti  Him  who  reigns  above-;  Raise  ytrar  son^s,  raise  yoor  songs,  Now  with  thank  fnl  tongnes. 
Bat  from  that  bright,  happy  throng,  No'er  can  come  this  sweetest  song/'Pard'cic^  love,  pant'ning  love,  Brought  us  here    a  -  bove,'' 
Ho    redoem'd   us  by    his  grace,  Then  prpar'd  in  heav'n  a  place-   To   re  -  ceive,  to  re  -  ceive,  All   who   wUl   be  -  li^ve. 
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OUR  KING. 

"Another  kinR,  one  Jesus." — Acts  17:7. 


CtlAS.  H.  GArtRrEL. 
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1.  Our  sweetest  songs  of  gladness,  Onthis*delk:httulday,  We  bring  tipraiso  the  Saviour,  Who  is  the  Life,  the 

2.  He  lov'd  the  little  children,  Whon  ho  was  horo  below.  And  tlio'  he's  up  in  heaven,  lie  loves  us   y^t    we 

3.  We  love  to  sin;;  his  prais-es  Andhcartho  rio-riea  told.  Of  hiniwhcahewas  dwelling  In   Gal  -  i  -  Ice    of 

4.  0  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  Wo  kneel  before  thy  throne,  And  ask  that  thou  wilt  help  us  To  live  for  thee  a 
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we  sing     The  praises  of  our   Kinq,      We  sing,        we  sing 

We  sing,        we  sing                            Heav'nly  King,          We  sing,  we  sing 
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The  glory    of  our  King. 
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•0*  "Thanksgiving  Day,"  or  "  the  Children's  Day." 
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E.  Pbrronet. 


CROWN  HIM. 

Arr.  by  T.  G.  Richards. 
"  The  Lamb  shall  overcome  them;  for  he  is  Lord  of  Lords  and  king  of  kings." — Rev.  17  :  14. 


1.  All   hail   the  power  of       Je  -   bus'  name,  Let  an-  gels  prostrate  fall,  Let  an-  gels  pros-trate  fall ; 

2.  Yechos-en    seed     of      Is-  rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Let   ev  -  'ry   kin  -   dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this    ter-res-trial  ball,  On  this  ter  -  res-  trial  ball, 

4.  O     that  with  yon^  der     sa  -  cred  throng,  We  at  His  feet  may  fall;  We  at   His   feet  may  fall, 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -    al 
Hail    Him  who  saves  you 
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To     Him 
We'll  join 
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a  -  dem,  ..  And  crown  Him,     crown  Him,        crown  Him, 
His  grace,  I 
as  -  cribe.  j 
ing  song,  }  And  crown 
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crown  Him,       crown  Him, 
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crown  Him, 
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And  crown  Him,       crown  Him,      crown  Him, 
crown  Him, 


crown  Him,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
crown  Him,        crown 
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crown  Him,  And  crown 
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And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


2~*~*     CROWN  HIM  LORD  OF  ALL. 

Edward Perronkt.  (CORONATION.  C  M.)  Oliver  Holds*. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus' name!  L«t  an- gels  pros -trate  fall; 

2.  Ye  chos-en  seed  of  Israel's  race,  A  remnant  weak  and  small, 

3.  Let  ev-'ry  kindred,  ev -'ry  tribe,  On  Ihil   t.r-r  ■■s-trial  ball, 

4.  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng.We  at    His  feet  may  fall; 
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And  crown  Him,  cro'.vn  Him.cruwn  Him,Crown  Him  Lord  of  LI 


bat  with  yonder  sacred  throng, We  at    H 
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2G0"7    PRAISE  YE  JEHOVAH'S  NAME. 

Wm.  Goode.  (AMERICA*    6s  &  4s  )      Henry  Carry. 


Bring  forth  tbe  roy-al    di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace.And  crown  Him  L  rd  of  all ; 

To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  H;m  L  rd  of  all; 

We'll  join  the  ev-er-las:-ing  song.  And  crown  HimLord  of  all; 


'iit    \ 


1.  Prais?ye  Je  -  ho-vah's  name,  Praise  thro' His  courts  prx.aim, 

2.  Row  let  the  tramp -et  raise  Sands  of  tri  -  um-phant  praise, 

3.  While  His  high  praise  yon  sing,  Stake  ev-'ry  sound-ing  string; 

_  _  _         a         m  _ 
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Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Hail  Him  who  m»m  ton  bj  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song,  And  crown  Him  L"rd  of  all. 


Rise  and  a  -  dore.  High  o'er  theheav'ns  above, Sounds  His  ereat 
Wide  as  His  fame.  There  let  the  harp  be  found ;  Or  •  gans  of 
Sweet  the  ac- cord!     He    vi-tal  breath  bestows;  Let  ev-'ry 


259    THE  POWER  OF  JESUS'  NAME 


(MILKS  LANE.    C.  M  )     W.  SlIRCBSOLB. 
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.  (   Allhailthepow'rof  Jesus'  name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate 
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fall'; 
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acts  of  love,Whil«  His  rich  grace  we  prove.  Vast  as  His  pow'r. 
solemn  sound,  Roll  your  deep  w tes  around,  Filled  wun  His  name. 
breath  that  flows,  His  n->  -  ble  fame  dis-close;  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


261230 

M.  Bridges. 

!fcS 


CROWN  HIM 

(DIADEMATA.   S.  M.   D.) 


El.  VET. 


L  Orown  him  with  many  crowns,The  Lamb  apon  his  throne;  Hark! 

2.  Orown  him  the  Lord  of  love!  Be-hold  his  hands  and  side,Those 

3.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace!  Whose  hand  a  scepter  sways  Prom 

4.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  years,  The  Po-ten-tate  of  time,  Cre  - 


262231THE  MATCHLESS  WORTH. 

S.  Medley.  (ARIEL.   C.  P.  M.)  L.  Mason. 


1.  0     could  I   speak  the  match-  less  worth,  0  could  I  sound 

2.  I'd     sing  the  pre  -  cious  blood  he   spilt,  My  ransom  from 

3.  I'd     sing  the  char  -  ac  -  ter     he  bears,  And  all  the  forms 

4.  WelLtho    de-bght-ful  day  will  come.'When  my  dear  Lord 


how  the  heav'niy  anthem  drowns  All  mu-sic  but   its  own! 
wounds,  yet  vis  -  i  -  ble   a  -  bove,  In  beau-ty  glo  -  ri  -  fied: 
pole  to  pc!e,  that  wars  may  cease,  And  all  be  pray'r  and  praise; 
a  -  tor    of  the  roll-ing  spheres,  In-ef  -  fa  -  bly   sub-lime! 
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the  glories  forth.Which  in  my  Saviour  shine!  I'd  soar  and 
the  dreadful  guilt  Of  sin  and  wrath  di- vine!  I'd  sing  his 
of  love  he  wears,  Ex-alt-ed  on  his  throne;  In  loft-iest 
will  take  me  home,  And  I  shall  see  his  face;  Then,  with  my 
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A-wake,  my  soul  and  sing  Of    him  who  died  for 

No     an  -  gel  in  the  sky  Can   ful  -  ly  bear  that 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end,  And  round  his  pierc-ed 

All    hail!  Re-deem-er,  hail!  For   thou  hast  died  for 
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sight, 
feet 
me; 


:*=* 


4 


w 


ffivf-j-WHj-jfl^ff-J  ^  *-^ 


touch  the  heav'niy  strings,  And  vie  with  Ga-briel  while  he  sings 
glo  -  hdus  righteousness,  In  which  all-per  -  feet  heav'niy  dress 
songs  of  sweetest  praise,  I  would  to  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  days 
Sav  -  iour,  Brother,  Friend,  A  blest  e-ter-  ni  -  ty  I'll  spend, 
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And  hail  him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
But  downward  bends  Lis  wond'ring  eye  At  mys-ter-ies  so  great. 
Fair  flow'rs  of  par-a-dise  ex -tend  Their  fragrance  ev-er  sweet 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  nev-er  fail  Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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In  notes   al-most  di-vine,  In  notes  al-most    di-vine. 
My  soul  shall  ev-er  shine,  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine. 
Make  all    his  glo-ries  known,Make  all  his  glo  -  ries  known. 
Tri  -  um-phant  in  his  grace,  Tri-um-phant  in     his  grace. 
ff-    J       N     >     h  J.    „    n    -    A 
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CROWN  HIM. 


Robert  Lowbv. 
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1.  Cimf,  rliil.irm,  hiil  the  Prince  of  Peace,  0-  bev  tneSaviour's  call; 

2.  Ye  lambs  of  (Aral,  jw  trib-ute  bring, Ye  children, great  and  small; 
8.  Tins  Je  sus  will  your  sins  for-gne,  0  hasu!  be-fire  Him  fall; 
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truth,  let    us  c  me  (let  qj  com*),  And  crown  Him  Lord  of    a.  . 
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SINGING  AS  WE  JOURNEY. 

Lucy  J.  Run  k 


Come, seek  His  face  and  km  Fits  rrare,  in.)  crown  nim  Lord  of   all. 
Ho  -  san-na  singn  I'hr  '.-id frown  Him  Lord  of   all. 

Fr    ym  Ha  died,  that  you  might  lit*  To  crown  Him  Lord  of   all. 


■      —     ,      *     -     - 

1.  We  are  chil-dr?n  of    aKing.Heav'nlyKing,  H-iv'nly  K.    . 

2.  We  are  trav-'ling  to  our  Lome,  Bless-ed  home.  Bless-ed  k 

3.  FjII  of  joy  we    on-ward  go,  lleai'n-ward  go,  jlw'i-wird  go, 


In  the   dew  -  y  time  of  youth,  let    us  come, 


Be  -  fore    the  brown  leaves  fail;  He  will  guide  us  with  His 

-  r E 1  .^  ^ 


We  are  cbil-dren  of     a  King,   Sing-ingas  wejonr-rey: 

We  are  trav'ling  to    oar  home,  Sing- ing  as  wei;- 

Full  of  joy    we  on-ward  go,    Sing-inga3  wejour-nej; 

ylSvfi  i ;-  8i 
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D.l-Fbl-J  w  eloM-lj     at    His  side,   SiEg-inga3  wejour-n»7. 

D.l-For  our  8a7-ionr  is    is  light,  Sing-iDgas  we  jour' 

U.S.— Siag-ing  till  our  home  we  view,  Sing-ingas  wej  ur-ntT. 


Je-  sns  Chn;t,  onr  marl  and  nide  Bids  us,  noth-ing  li 

ac-y  out  of  -     ;!  fall  m  shade  of 

5  all  the  jam      •  r'=»r»br»«udtni», — 


Used  by  permission  of  Robert  Lowry. 


Used  by  permission. 


(See  268  for  its  original  harmony.) 

265      CROWN  HIM,  CROWN  HIM. 

T.Kelly.  (REGENT  SQUARE.  8s.7s.6L.)  Henry  Smart, 

Arr.byF.  E.  B. 


1.  Lookje  sainU,the  sight  is  glorious.See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now; 

2.  Crown  theJSaviour.angels  crown  Him, Rich  the  trophies.  Jesus  brings; 

3.  Sin-ners  in  derision  crowned  Him, MockingthustlteSaviour's  claim; 

4.  Hark!  those  bursts  of  acclamation;  Harklthose  loud  triomjl hant chords ; 

I     V-         \    ■*-.     m    ■*■     -0-     -0-    -*-    •#-    T*-    ■»- 


From  the  fight  returned  vietorious.Ev'ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow; 
On  the  seat  of  pow'r  enthrone  Him.While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  a-ronnd  Him,0wn  His  title,praise  His  name; 
Je  -  sus  takes  the  highest  station  ;0h, what  joy  the  sight  affords! 


Crown  Him, crown  Rim.crown  llim,crown  Him, Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 
Crown  Him,crown  Him,crownHim,crown  Him,Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 
Crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  flim,crown  Him, Spread  a-broad  the  victor's  fame. 
Crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him, crown  Him,  King  of  kin?s,and  Lord  of  lords. 
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266  COME  AND  WORSHIP. 

(8s.  7s.  6  lines.) 

1.  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory.Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Te  who  sang  creation's  story,  Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth. 
Oho. — Come  and  worship,  come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


2.  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding,  Watching  o'er  yonr  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, Tonder  shines  the  infant  light. 

Chorus. 

3.  Sages,  leave  yonr  contemplations,  Brighter  visions  beam  afar, 
Seek  tho  great  Desire  of  nations;  Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star. 

Chorus. 

4.  Saints.before  the  altar  bending,  Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord  descending,  In  His  temple  shall  appear. 

Cho. — Come  and  worship,  come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  com-ing  King. 
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Wm.  C.  Drx. 


SO  MAY  WE. 

(DIX.  7s.  6l.)    Arr.  by  Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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As  with  gladness  men  of  old  Did  the  guiding  star  behold; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light,Leading  onward,beaming  bright; 
As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped  To  that  low-ly  manger-  bed, 
Thereto  bend  the  knee  before  Him  whom  hea?'n  and  earth  a-dore; 
As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare  At  that  manger  mde  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  ho-ly  joy,  Pure,and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
Ho  -  ly  Je-sus,  ev-'ry  day  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And, when  eartb-lj  things  are  past,  Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
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So,  most  gracious  Lord,may  we  Ev-er-more  be  led  to  Thee. 
So  may  we  with  will-ing  feet  Ev-er  seek  the  mer-cy-seat. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  brmg.Christ.to  Tbee,our  heav'nJj  King. 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide,  Where  no  clouds  Thy  glo-ry  hide. 


268    PRAISE  THE  KING  OF  HEAVEN. 

II.  !•'.  Lyte.   (REGENT  SQUARE.  8s,  ;,.  6  lines.)    II    Smaut 

1 

1.  Praise,  my 

2.  Praise,  Him 


QUAKE.  8s,  7».  I 

-'    I   = 

Sine     of    Heav 


soul,    (he  King     o? 

for  His  grace  and  fa 
8.  Krail  as  sum  -  mer's  flow'r  we  flour 
4.  An  -  geli,   help      ns     to       a  -  dore 

i  -   :   '   :  r   ■ !  : 


-  en,     f)  His 

vor      To  onr 

■  ish,  Blows  (he 

Him:    Ye  be- 


:  :         «  s  :  -:    U  U 

feel  tny  tnb-ute  bring;  Ransomed.healedTrestored,  for-jriv-en 

»- then  in   distress;  Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for-ev  -  er, 

Eu V    /'  ?  g0ne:    But'  whlle  m0T'^  ns«  aid  per-iih, 
Hold  Him  face  to  face;  San  and  moon.bow  down  befire  Him 


269  ANGEL  VOICES,  EVER  SINGING. 

.  Hott.        (ANGEL  VOICES.     8.  5,  9.  5,  4.  3  )        Siluv,, 

m  ■: 


f 


ANGEL  VOICES 

»  n  i  1, 


1.  An   -    gel 

2.  Thou   who 

3.  Tea,    wc 

4.  Here,  great 


F 


voic-es,     cv  -  er 
ar(      be  -  yond    (ho 
know  Thy  lov 
God,    (0  -  day 

•   :  I 


sing  -  ing  Round  Thy 

far  -  (host  Mor  -  tal 

re-joic  -  es    O'er  each 

we     of  -  fer     Of    Thins 


*■ 


m  s_L£-i;' 


throne  of 
eye  can 
work  of 
own    to 


:-5^7  [z::, 


X!  i  ^1  His  P"^8  should  sin«?  Praise Himlpraise  Him! 
6low  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless:  Praise  Him 'praise  Him! 
wo.  en- dares  un-chang-ing  on.  Praise  H:m!praise  Him  I 
in   time  and  space,  Praise  Him!praise  Him' 


light,  An  -  gel  harps,  for-ev  -  er  ring-ini 

scan,  Can     it     bo  that  Thou   re-gard-est 

Thino;  Thou  didst  ears  and  hands  and  voic-es 

Thee;  And    for  Thine  accept -ance  prof-fer, 


— 


Rest' not  day  nor  night,      Thousands  on  -  ly    live     to 
Songs  of   sin  -  ful    man?       Can     we  foel   that  Tbou  art 
For   Thy  praise  com- bine;    Crafts-man's  art    and   mu-sics 
AH      un  -  wor  -  thi .  ly,    Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and 


■■  U  rir  1  Mi/  '    11 

■use  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  the   ev  -  ef  -  last  -  ingoing! 


-—  -   •--•    -    — ■   -  'j  I        ~~..  >o  uuu    UIIUUO,   auu    U1UU3  auu 

•  t :  : «  i  m  *  -  ; :  i 


Praise  Him!  praise  „. 

Praise  Him!  prai--e  Him!  Glo-rious   ii 

Praise  Him 'praise  Him!  Praise  the  high 


Praise  Him! praise  Him!  Priise  with  u~3 


mm-:  ■ 


ing'  King! 
His  faith -ful  -  ness. 
e  -  ter  -  nal  One! 
the  (W      rf  grace! 


(See  263  for  easy  harmony.) 


bless  Thee,  And  con-fess  Thee 
near  us,  And  wilt  hear  us? 
meas-ure  For  Thy  pleas- ure 
voic  -  es,    In    our  choic  -  est 


:  !.--:/L. 


Lord 

T(  :. 

Didst 
Mel    . 

- 


01  might, 
we  can. 
de  -  sign. 

0  -  dr.     A 


men. 


1    -   ,;    !   I.  -II 


270     BLESSED   HOUR   OF   PRAYER. 


W.  H.  Doans 


1.  'Tis  the  bless-edhour  of  prayer,whenourheartslow-ly 

2.  'Tis  the  bless-ed  hour  of  prayer,when  the  Sav-iourdruw3 

3.  'Tis  the  bless-edhour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt-ed  and 

4.  At  tho  bless-ed  hour  of  prayer,  trusting  Him   we    be- 


bend,  And  we  gatb-er    to      Je-  sus,  our    Sav-  ionr  and 
near,  With  a     ten-der  com  -  pas-sion  His  chil-drento 
tried     To  the  Sav-iour  who  loves  them  their  sor-  rows  con- 
lieve   That  the  blessings  we're  needing  we'll  sure -ly  ro  - 


S=3=2=^SS=S| 


JB^S 


Friend;  If   we  cometo  Himin  faith, His  protection  toshare, 
hear;WhenHe  tells  us  we  raaycast  at  His  feet ev-'ry  care, 

fide;  With  a  sym-pa-thizingneartEeremG-cs  ev-'ry  cr.ro; 

ceive,   In  the  fulness  of  this  trust  we  shall  lose  ev-'ry  care  j 


c^c — ,  3* j_«^;^^ v . 

±=g—  y-g-l-y-g-! 1 


zm ,    i  p^o 


!^N 


Fi^e. 


y — m — g:-}-^ 


What  a  balm  for    thewea-ry!    0  how  sxeetto     beth?rel 


K»      ^ i 0 »-  -| 1 


T 


D.  S. —  IVkat a br.hr for  the  wea-ry!    O how    swectto      be  there! 


BLESSED  HOUR  OF  PRAYER.— Concluded. 

,  D.8. 

s * — ■— <s> 


CHORUS. 

-X, L 


9,b       s     *i 


Bless-ed    hour    of   prayer,Bless- ed      hour    of     prayer, 


©3 


Hy-jg- 


*    J 


271     peace:  perfect  peace! 

(PAX  TECUM,     ios.) 
Rev.  E.  II.  BlCKERSTETH.  G.  T.  Caxdbeck. 


1.  Peace !  per  -  feet  peace !  in    this  dark  world  of     sin  j 

2.  Peace !  per  -  feet  peaoe!  by  thronging     du  -  ties    pressed; 

3.  Peace!  per  -  feet  peace!  with  sor  -  rows  sur-  ging    round  j 

4.  Peace !  per  -  feet  peace !  with  loved  ones  far     a   -   way ; 


J 


pi  4  ._ 


J2~ 


l       I 


.-&— 


The  blood  of  Jo  -  sns    whis-pers  peace  with  -  in. 

To     do  the  will     of     Je  -  sus,    this  is        rest. 

On     Je  -  sns'  bos  -  omnaughtbut    cairn  is        found. 

In     Je  -  sns*  keep-  ing    we     are    safe,  and     they. 

?zzz^Mzzzzmzzrz^zzzz^z^zzzz^z^zzzzztZzzz1z^=rn 


5  Peace !  perfect  peace !  cur  future  all  unknown ; 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace!  perfect  peace  !  death  shadowing  us  and  ours ) 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:  earth's  struggle  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  to  heaven's  perfect  peacei 


070 

—  i  — 


ON  Tl.Wli. 


i.i.  B. 


i  .  I       I'.KLDBH. 
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WfcLCOME  HbKL. 


•  n:  /         >i    . — I    «         J         -    ;      vl 
•-»*»'  »s:;:   s    -  I  r    r   5    :' 

1.  Lii' to  thechime/tis   meet-inptiaie,TDe    joy-ons  bells  are 

2.  Join  with  the  throng  and  swell  the  song, The  Bavii  ur's  love  ccn- 

3.  Learn  of  tho  way ,and    then      o- bey  The  truth  bo  kind-ly 


r.j. E.&F.1   i . 


r.  J.  I.  in   by  J    I   B 

I*     P     r»  i     *i     *    ■ 
*     S     5 


'      -      "      -  i 
-     -     X     -    I 


1.  Children  sing-ing.  sweet  bells  ringing !  Welcome, welcome, 

2.  JTjb  u    hourof      bap-py   meeting,    Wehavemetfor 

3.  We'll  not  keep  our  teaohen  waiting,Wbile  we   tar-  ry 

«>    -     -     -  s 


v~v 


:  I :  ;  :  ; ! : 


-V_* 


ring- ing;  This  is  the  day ,they  seem  to  say,  To  meet  for 
fess-in^i  Of-fer  a  pray'r  that  yon  may  share  The  ful-ncss 
giv  -  eii|  Thus,  may  you  say,each  clos-  iug  dayi  I'm  near-er 
_#L- —   — rm-m-m   m^m-^M m 


hap-py    day  I  Pray'rscf    thon-sands  now    are  wing-  ing 

praise  and  pray'r  |  Bat    the    hour    is      short  and  fleet- ing; 

by    the  way,    Nor    dis  -  tnrb  tho   acL<  ing,— 

m       _*__!_  *        —  -  m 


pray  r  and  sing-  ing.     Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  Ring,  ye  joy-ons 
of    His  biess-ing. 
home  and  heav-en.(£<«')On  time,  on    time,  An-swerto    the 


Up    to  heav'nthfir  si   -   lent    way.1* 

This  is     why  we're  ear    -    It     here-  >  Wel-come,welcome, 

•lis  the    ho  -  ly    Sab  -  ba'th    day.) 

m         I 
-■e  -r    ■g-_Ji_1--g: m    .  g,    u-« 

M 


bells  1      Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  Ring,  ye  joy-ons  bells, 
chime  1     On    time,  on     time,    Al-ways  hereon  time. 

rr  if  g'if?r_ig  +z  '. ' ' 


"   - 


III"  'vi,  II 

Copyright,  1908,  by  F.  K.  Bclden,  by  permission. 
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joy  -  ons  welcome !  Teachers,scholars,  wel  -  come    here  I 


Arrangement  Copyright,  1908,  by  F.  E.  Bclden. 
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MY  SABBATH  SONG. 


275217 


VALLEY  LILIES. 


Mrs.  Mart  A.  Kiddeb. 


Wh,  B  Bbadbtjby 


Floba  Kibkland. 
Gibls.   Unison. 


Adam  Getbbl. 


1.  Strains  of  music  oft -en  met  me,  Aa  I  join  the  bus -y 

2.  'Tis   asongof  love  and  mercy,  Speaking  peace  to  all  man- 

3.  While  I  live,  0,  may  I  ev-er   Love  the  ho-ly  Sabbath 

r*    ^-* 


throng,  But  there's  nothing  half  so  pleasant,  As  the  ho-ly 
kind,  Tell-ingBinnera  poor  and  needy,  Where  the  Saviour 
eong,  And  inyon-der  home  e-ter-nal,  Sing  it  with  the 

J*  J.  J.   J     >  J.  J.   .    _N 


Sabbath  song.  (  No  fear  of  ill,     no  fear  of  wrong,  While 
they  may  find.  (  My  Sabbath  song,  my  Sabbath  song,  I 
Hood-bought  throng. 

_W5_  rr*__  U  N  J      >-«-"?-« 


^^ 


I  can  sing  my  Sabbath  song:  ) 

[Omi'<.] i  lore  to  sing  my  Sabbath  6ong, 

*  :£  it  *  *  £?£:    ^4****^ 


a 


fc=t 


t=± 


£=£ 


*^^ 


s 


Used  by  permission  of  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


1.  Val-ley-lil  -  ies,  meek  and  lowly,  Let  me  hear  yom*  message  sweet, 

2.  Val-ley-lil  -  ies,  golden  hearted,  Love's  sweet  mission  you  ful-fill, 

3.  Val-ley-lil  -  ies,  cups  inverted,  Still  the  Master  yon  proclaim: 


35E 


%*= 


r 


j^  * 


r^ 


■>    * 


f&-$E 


Tell  of  Christ  the  pure  and  holy,  Bending  as  to  touch  His  feet. 
For  you  tell  in  perfumed  language,  How  he  wrought  his  Father's  will. 
Emp-ty  of   all  pomp  and  glo-ry,  To  redeem  the  world  He  came. 


& 


T" 


r^ 


^ 


N  fts 


P 


Refbain. 


m 


»      m 


fe=^ 


^^^* 


^ 


Snow-y  lil  -  ies  of  the  val-ley,  Speak  again  your  message  rare; 

■i0-    0  -f- 


wf-ttt 


zAr  t  r  glr^ 


P 


**- 


i 
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^ 


N    M* 


m  bs  ; 


*    f      Sj-*3»- 


Tes-ti-fy  to    me  of  Je-sus,  Heaven's  Lily,  wondrous  fair! 


z^E 


=S»=3c 


± 


*:»= 
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From  "Valley-Lilies,"  by  per.  of  Geible  4  Lehman,  publishers. 


276  SUNLIGHT. 

J    w.  Van  Dk  Venter.  w.  s.  wekden. 

F  wandered  in  the  shades  of  night,  TillJi>-sus  came  to  me, 
2.  Tho' clouds  may  gainer  in  the  sky,  And  billows  'round  me  roll, 
8.  While  walking  u  the  li?ht  of  G  ii,  I  m  Ml  c  mnrani  u  find; 
4.     I  cross  the  wide-extended  fields,  I  jour-ney  o'er  the  plain, 
6.  Soon  I  shall  see  Him  a3  He  is.Theliehtthatcametome: 


•J 
L 


*:  in  in  mi  hi  hi  n 

^^J.;ij,jJJdnii 


And  with  the  sun-light  of  His  love  Bid  all  my  darkness  flee. 
How-  ev-er  dark  the  world  may  be.I've  sun-light  in  my  soul. 

I  press  with  ho-ly  vig  -  or  on,  And  leave  the  world  behind. 
And   in   the  sun-light  of  His  love  I  reap  the  gold-en  grain. 
Be-hold  the  brightness  of  His  face  Thro'-out  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  " 


Sun-light,  sun-light,  in  my  soul  today,        Sunlight,  sunlight, 
^May.yes, 


fllE^r'U'W^^ 


way  my  sin,  I  have  had  the  sunlight  of  His  love  within, 

load  of  sin, 

m       —       ^ 


<  t  BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 


Kl  C.INAI-I)    ! 

Duet, 


(T,KT,A.    us  &  ios.) 


IiELDBlf. 


o  ?",*!, 3ni  be3' ot  the  80M   of  the  d™1™?.  Dawn  on  our 

o  Xt  ,  0D  Bls  cra"dle  tne  dew-drops  are  shining;  Low  lies  His 

8.  Tho  we  should  yieid  Him,  in  costly  de- vo  -  tion,    0  -  dors  of 

4.  Yain-ly  we  of-fer  each  am -pie  ob-la-tion,    Vain-ly  with 


dark-ness,  and  lend   us  Thine  aid ;  Star    of  the  East,  the  ho  - 
head  with  the  beasts  of  tho  stall;  An  -  gels  a-dcre  Him,  in 
E  -  dom  and  of  -  f  rings  di- vine,  Gems  of  the  moun-tain,  and 
gifts  would  His  fa  -  vor  se-cure;  Rich  -erby  far     is   the 


aU  a-long  the  way,        Since  the  Saviour  found  me,  took  a 
narrow  way; 


„»  *£°Py£.Kh!;  ,8qJ'  ?y  Weed"  *  Va»  De  Venter.     PernTissiS'n 
oi  w.  b.  Weeden  before  transfer  to  P.  P.  Bilhorn,  owner.  . 


ri-zon  adorning,  Guide  where  our  infant  Re-deem-er   is  laid, 
slumber  reclining,— Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all 

pearls  of  the  ocean,  Mjrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine, 

heart's  ad-o-ra-tion,  Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


Copyright.  1908,  by  F.  E.  Bcldcn. 


278210   JESUS,  COME  AND  BLESS  US. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Dr.  W.  O.  Perkins. 


1.  Je  6fis,Thou  hast  promised  That  nhere  two  or  three    In  Thy 

2.  Je-sus,Thouhastmetus  Oft    in  sea-sons  past,  But  we 

3.  Je-sus,  tune  our  -voices  To  Tby  songs  of  praise;  Be  in 


?#s^ 


fe^sfeifl 


W& 


H 


fc-"Ei1ci« 


mm^^ 


lin-ger  here;  Je-sus,comeand  bless  us,Be  Thou  ev-er  near. 


279     GOD  OF  LIFE  AND  LIGHT. 

John  R.  Clements.  (SUMNER.  7s.  6l.)  John  B.  Sumner. 


name  have  gathered.Thou  wilt  present  be;  And  Thy  word  be- 
need  Thy  presence  With  us  till  the  last;  Come,  0  bless-ed 
each  pe  -  ti  -  tion  That  to  Thee  we  raise  ;May  our  faith  grow 


liev-ing,  Now  in  pray'r  we  kneel;  Je  -  sus.comeand  bless  us; 

Sav-iour,  And  Thy  grace  display;  Hear  us  and  ac-cept  us; 

stronger,  And  our  hope  more  bright;May  our  love  bepur-er, 


Chorus. 


#£&$4tg^$k}M 


Lord,  Thy-self  re  -  veal. 

Bless  us  whilo  we  pray.  Je-sus,come  and  bless  us  While  we 

And  our  path  more  light. 

!  ( r! 1 1-» m- — *-*p-i t  W     - 


I  "I  I 

Deed  by  permission  oj  W.  0.  Perkins. 


1.  God  of  life  and  God  of  light.Robed  in  all  Thy  glo-ry  might, 

2.  God  of  good  and  God  of  grace,Show  again  Thy  radiant  face, 

3.  God  of  each  and  God  of  all,  Low  be-fore  Thy  feet  we  fall, 

4.  Thou  our  years  of  toil  hast  blest,Ev  -  er  giv-en  what  was  best; 


^^P^^^P|^^ 


^^^^^^^ 


m 


Shed  up  -  on  us  from  a-bove  Beams  of  Thine  a  -  bid-ing  love. 
As     in  Je  -  sus  long  a  -  go  Thou  Thy-self  to  earth  didst  show. 
Take  the  gifts  of  love  we  bring;Hear  us  as  Thy  praise  we  sing. 
May  the  fu-ture  hold  in  store  Cups  of  serv-ice  running  o'er. 


m 


*=& 


See* 


$mpi 


Bless  us  with  Thy  peace  to-day  .While  within  Thy  courts  we  stay. 


m^mmm 


Copyright.  1907,  by  John  B.  Sumner.    Us6d  by  permission. 
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W.  W.  B. 


WELCOME  HYMN. 

\V.  \v.  i;  \iiKi  i  .  ll.ii  inony  by  P.  E.  Beldbn. 

1.  I        i  ! ''r  vn,-|f.)mf!  Yo  loy-al  host  of  God,  Welcome!  thrice 

l-MMl  tlince  mInmI  Bo-liov-ers  in  the  Lord ;  Welcome!  thrice 

3.  iWlcom-! thrice wckonw! Besteadfast in theright.Welcome! thrice 


^ 


:  ,  g 


mtr.tm: 


V 


homn  and  b'aris  and  lm;  Welcome!  thrice  we lome  '.tnd  hlr^inri  fromsbetf. 

281      MAY  JESUS  CHRIST  HE  PRAISED. 

Tr.  E.  C.vsivn  :..    (LAUDES  DOMINI.  6b.  6L.1     J.]'.- 


cr:  »  r^JJ".'l.J,J''l^'^ 


wel-como!  From  near  and  from  a-broad;  The/  chorine  ym  pass 
wel-como!  Up- hold-ers  of  His  word;  Wo  i  moor's 

wel-como!  Till  faith  is  lost  in  sight;  And  when  our  battles 

•  * 


i l:-:  :  i 


P  :':.:'-•- 


1.  w  Len  morning  gilds  the  skies,  My  heart  a-wak-ing    < 

2.  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind,    A  sol -ace  here  I     find, 

3.  Do     e  -  vil  tho'ts  mo  -  lest?  With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

4.  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine.  My  can  -  ti  -  cle  di  - 


ftf-W 


swift-ly  by.  Car  cause  is  still  the  same.  And  thus  we 
nametopra;.,e,  To  learn  what  He  requires,  And  by  C;s  [ 
all  are  won  Wo'Ujoin  the  blessed  urn  I  will  welcome 


May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised!  A- like  at  work  and 

May  Je  -  sas  Christ  bepraiscd!   Or  fades  my  earthly 

May  Je-sus  Christ  bepraiscd!  The pow'rs of  darkness 

May  Je- sus  Chriat  be  praised!  Be  this  the'e-tcr-nal 


r 


2  =*    ! 


-  t^i 


' 


i  : 


pray'r, 
fear, 


m  -"^  < ■:'■  «vi 

greet  you  in  Our  Master's  tonq'rine  hah 

help  resolve  To  fol-low  D:s  de-sires.  Welcome! thrice  ffflconw  to 

ns  and  we  ffill  hear  hw'ns  irelrome  son?. 


*■■£■  ■*■ 
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Copyright,  1901.  and  1908.  by  U.  S.  C.  E.    Used  by  permission. 
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To  Je-sus  I  re -pair.  May  Jo- sus  Christ  be 
My  com-fort  still  is  this,  May  J>  -  sns  Christ  b^> 
When  thissivfet  chant  they  h<:ar  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be 
Thro'  all  the  a  -  ges  long,    May  Je  -  sns  C 

:::     -   ' 


praised! 
prais-d! 
praised! 
praised! 


282  DRAW  ME  NEARER. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 

— f* — J^ — I 1 1 fr_.fc— I- 


~m — w-  m  •  m   v~  _ 

1.  I  am  Thine,0  Lord,I  have  heard  Thy  voice,And  it  told  Thy 

2.  Con- secrate  me  now  to  Tb.yservice,Lord,By  thepow'rof 

3.  0    the  pure  de-light  of  a    single  honr  That  be-fore  Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I    cannot  know  Till  I  cross  the 


near-er,  near-er,  near-er,  blessed  Lord.To  Thy  precioas,bleeding  side. 
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love  to  me ; '  But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
grace  di  -  vine  j  May  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope 
throne  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  pray 'r,and  with  Thee,my  God, 

nar-ro  w  sea  j  There  are  heights  of  j  oy  that  I  may  not  reach 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

Anna  Warnrr. 
fc.-" * 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

-I* — IS--- IV-fs — h — 1- 


1.  Je-sns  loves  mel  this  I  kuow,  Forthe  Bi-hle  tells  me  so ; 

2.  Je-sns  loves  mel  He  who  died,  Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide  ; 

3.  Je-sus  loves  me !  loves  me  still, WhenI'm  sad  or  weak  and  ill: 

4.  Je-sns  loves  me ;  He  will  stay,  Close  beside  me  all  the  way, 


And  be  clos-rr  drawn  to  Thee.-)  Draw  me    near  -  er, 
And  my  will  ba  lost  in  Thine.  ( 
I  commune  as  friend  with  friend  I  f 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee.-' 


Little  ones  to  Him  be-long,They  aTe  weak,but  He  is  strong. 

He  will  wash  away  my  sin.    Let  His  lit  -  tie  child  come  in. 

From  His  shining  throne  on  high,Comesto  watch  me  where  I  lie, 

If    I  love  Him,  by  and  by     He  will  take  me  home  on  high, 


nearer,blessed  Lord,To  the  cross  whera  Thon  hast  died ;  Draw  me 


!  Yes,  Jesue  loves  me,Yes,  Jesus  loves  me;  1 

I  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  (Omit.) J  The  Bible  tells  l 


Copyright,  1903,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  permission. 


Used  by  arr.  with  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


L'Sl 


ALWAYS  CHEERFUL. 


Fanny  Crosby.  (Cluldrens'  Son,;  )         Robert  Lowht. 


Ps^^mtA,  ,r^'\ 


1.  Let  oar  hearts  be  al-ways  cheerful  i  Why  Bhould  murm'ring 

2.  With  His  gentle  hand  to  lead  us,  Should  the  pow'rs  of 

3.  When  we  turn  a-side  from  du-ty,  Comes  the    pain    of 

4.  Obi  the  good  are  al  -  ways  happy,  And  their  path    is 

'     m     ■    j  *    * 


en-  ter  there,  When  our  kind  and    lor  -  ing  Fa-  ther 

sin   as  -  sail,      He    has  promised   grace  to  help  us; 

do- ing  wronsji  And    a    shad-ow,  creep- ing  o'er   ns, 

eyer  bright  |  Let    tu   heed  the   bless  -ed  coun-sel| 


REFRAIN. 

s  *  >  3 


Makes  ns  children  of     His    care?  % 
Nev -er  can  His  prom- ise    fail.     I      »i.wa_.  che»r-fnl 
Checks  the  rapture  of     our    song,   f    Al-ways  cneer  im 
Shun  the  wrong  and  love  the  right.  ' 


ALWAYS  (  HEER]  L'L.—  Concluded. 

-K-4 — 


y,  Cheerful  we  may  always  be. 


bean-ty  is  the  path  of  du-ty,  Cheerful  we  may  always  be. 
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ALLELUIA!  ALLELUIA! 


Bp.  W.  W.  How.       (SARL'M.     io,  io.  io,  8.)  J.  Barrby. 

J^y-n»i»i--'-.    :.p3 

1.  For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labors  reBt,  Who  Thee  by 

2.  Thua  wist  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Mieht ;     Thuo.Lord,th'ir 

3.  0    may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful.true.and  bold,  Fight  as  the 

4.  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long,  Steals  on  the 


F- — h.     r — > 1 1 — 

L»     fa     w     w     I 


faith  be-fore  the  world  con-fessed,  ThyName.O     Je  -  sui, 

Captain,  in    the  well-fought  fight)  Thou,  in   the  dark-ness 

gain ts  who no-bly  fonght  of    old,      And  win  with  them  the 

ears  the  dis-  tant   tri-umph-song,  And  hearts  are  brave  e  - 

-=*•  -■  r?  Ba>  ■  **    ■  b^«g  <»  ^.  =  - 


- 


rj    b 


always  cheerful,  Sunshine  all   a  -  round  we  see ;    Full  of 

~m-   m-  -m-  ♦  «;  g     g 

^--   -—    —     ^  ^      ^      m  m  m     T  .-       — 
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f^::MJ  .,,  ,1;I..  ::%LI 


be  for  ev-  er    blest.  \ 
their  true  guiding  Light.  L  ^1  -  le  -  la  -  ia  I   Al-  le  -  la  •  la  I 

vic-tors  crown  of  gold.  I 
gain,and  arms  are  strong 


».i?^i;  ""'in? 


2S62 
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MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


(7s.   D.) 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  would  I  be;    Let  my  Saviour  dwell  with  me, 

2.  If    he  hears  the  rav-cn'3  cry;    If  his  ev  -  er  watch- ful  eye 

3.  More  like  Je- sqs  when  I  pray,    More  like  Je-sus  day  by  day; 


Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love,  Make  me  gentle  as  a  dove ; 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  foil,  Sure-ly  ho  will  hear  my  call, 
May    I  rest  me  by    his  side,  Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide; 


More  like  Je-sus  while  I  go,  Pil-grim  in  this  world  below; 
He  will  teach  me  ho  w  to  live,  All  my  sim-ple  tho'ts  for-give ; 
Born  of  him,  thro'  grace  renew'd,  By  his  love  my  will  sub-dued, 


Poor  in  Spir-it  would  I  be — Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be — Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 
Rich  in  faith  I  still  would  be — Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 

US 


Copyright,  1868,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  permission. 
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F.  E.  B. 


PURE  IN  HEART. 

(HATTIE.     7s&6s.  p.) 


F.  E.  Beldem. 


1.  Saviour,  keep  me  pure  in  heart,  By  thy  pow'r  re  -  new  -  ing; 

2.  In    thy  sin- less  life    I    see    Matchless  grace  and  beau -ty: 

3.  One  with  thee !  thus  would  I  live,  Till  the  morn  im  -  mor  -  tal ; 

§£-T 1 


^=^f3=® 


Seal  my  life  of  thine  a  part,  All  my  tho'ts  be  -  dew  -  ing. 
Per-fect  Pat-tern,  guide  for  me,  Teaching  love  for  du  -  ty. 
Thus  my-self  for  oth-ersgive, — With  them  pass  the  por-taL 


E^E 


t 0  \"'  ■  r* — ^— t — F 


Refrain. 


P 


3JJ^Jjji 


ESS 


="=s? 


*  gi    IIS 


^^ 


Pure  in  heart,  pure  in  heart,— Jo-  sus,  on  -  ly   giv  -  er; 


s 


Seal  my  life  of  thine  a  part,  Here  and  then  for  -  ev  -  er. 
£-1*°-  ^ -^    ~^~ 


1 — r 


Copyright,  1899,  by  F.  E.  Be  Wen. 
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2SS'-':,°    BLESSED  BE  THE  NAME. 
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ici 


NEAR  THE  CROSS 


Chas.  Wklkv  (alL) 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


Fanny  J  Crosby. 


W.  H.Doaki. 


1.  0  for  a  thoaiaid  tonpiee  to  aiif  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

2.  It sni,  the  name  (hit  charms  oar  Uin,  D!»si-ed  be  (he  name  of  tho  Lord! 
S.  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord' 


1.  Je-sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross,  There   a  pre  cions  f  an  •  tain 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trembling  soul,  Love  and  mer-cy  found  me; 
8.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  •  fore  me; 
4.  Near  the  crost  I'll  watch  aid  wait,  Hop  -  iog,  trust- ing  ev  •  er; 

f     0  .m     m ^m m   S    1*  ,'g^ 


The  glories  of  my  God  and  King,  Blessed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 
'T13  mu-sic  in  the  sin  -  ner's  ears,  B  based  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
Bis  blood  can  make  the  foolest  clean,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


:gz^— prBrlj-j  •  rl 


a  wm 


Free  to  all,  a  heal-ing  stream,  Fl  m  from  Calv'ry's  mountain. 
There  the  bright  and  Morn-mg  Star  Sheds  its  beam3  around  me. 
E :lp  me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With  iUshad-ows  o'er  ma. 
Till   I  reach  the  gold-en  strand,  Just  be-yond  the   rif  -  er. 

v  * 


Blessed  be  the  nine,  Blessed  be  the  name,  Bleesed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
~  -P  m  m-  _  _ jg-m 


In    thicrosa,in    the  cross,    B»    my   glo-ry    «v  -  er; 


Bless-ed  be  the  name.  Blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 


I      w  - 
Copyright,  1888,  by  B.  B.  Hudtoo.   Cted  bj  |— — 


Till  my  raptur'd  soil  shall  find    Rest  beyond  the  riv  -  er. 


Copyright,  1J80,  by  W .  U.  Do*ae.    Uted  by  ptimimou. 


290    I  KNOW  WHOM  I  HAVE  BELIEVED. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  2  Tim.  1: 12.  F.  E.  Belden. 

u,   Duet. 

1.  Since  on  my  Saviour  I  believed,His  beams  around  me  shine; 

2.  I  know  His  love,His  faithful  care;His  mighty  saving  pow'r; 

3.  In  His  dear  wounded  hands  I  leave  All  that  concerneth  me; 

4.  Tho'  all  things  else  should  pass  away, He  changeless,would  remain. 

1  ^-JJ.-M  J  j  jlf  +  J.J. 


m 


The  Spir-it's  witness   I  ro-ceived,  I  know  that  He  is  mine. 
His  willingness  to  answer  pray'r,His  grace  in  sun  and  show'r. 
The  flow'rs  that  please,tho  thorns  that  grieve,Shall  fraught  with  blessing  be. 
So  will  I  sing.till  dawns  His  day,Paith'sju-bi-lant  re-frain. 

ji.;j,^vv^ji,;j. 


*FF 


r 


J 


-ff^rr ^— b- 

3 

\       *" — R P 

i               i^ — fti 

m^^ — -,^-J^ 

^V^§- 

iE^FttJR 

J     0 '            »     • 

1 

"1     know whom  ] 

I      know 

have  be-liev 

-  ed,    and  am  per- 

fc^-5    :5— \=*=£=U 

*__*_:•- 

-^^E^ 
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*p^^ 


suad  -  ed     that  He   is     a  •  ble 


I 


t«= 


=s=3t 


o   keep what 

To    keep 


f*^'  n  Keep 


I  have  com-mit-  ted      un  -  to  Him     a-gainst  that  day." 


291167 1  KNOW  MY  REDEEMER  LIVES. 

Charles  Wesley,  ist  stanza:  others 
arr.  from  Samuel  Medley. 

(Sing  to  267,  using  its  Chorus.) 

1.  "I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives," 

And  ever  prays  for  me; 
A  token  of  His  love  He  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2.  He  lives  all  glorious  in  the  sky, 

He  lives  who  once  was  dead; 
He  lives  exalted  there  on  high, 
My  everlasting  Head. 

3.  He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 

And  while  He  lives  I'll  sing; 
He  lives  eternally  to  save, 
My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King. 

4.  He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare, 

My  Jesus,  still  the  same; 
He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there, 
All  glory  to  His  name. 


292  THE  VALLEY  OF  BLESSING. 


Annik  \Vitt«nm«vkk. 


Wm.  (;.  ffn  „KR 

I 


1.  I   have  en-  Ured  the  val  -  ley   of  bless-  ing     so  sweet, 

2.  Thew  is  peace     ia  the  val  -  ley  of  bless-  iog     so  sweet, 

3.  Thero's  a  sojng      in  the  vol  -  ley   of  bless-  ing,    so  sweet 


' 


'jpljllfll,  I,  Jl  I  I  III  I J I 


And  Jo  -  sns  a-bides  with  me  therei  A  in!  His  Spir  -  it  and 
And  plea  -  ty  the  land  doth  im-  parti  And  there's  rest  for  the 
That  an-  gels  wonld  fain  join  the  strain,  As  with  rap-  tnr-ons 


i    ■■\-    T;|;  Jj| 

blood  make  my  cleans-ing  com-plete,  And  His  per  -feet  love 

wea-ry.worntrav  -  el- cr's  feet.  And  there's  joy  for   the 

prais-  ea   wo   bow      at  His    feet,  Cry-ing  "  Wor-thy  the 

i    u  r '       c '  r  r  ^ 


sweet,  Whore  Jesus  will  fullness  bo-stow,-  0,  believe,  and  re  - 

^  c  i   ,       ^ 

ceiv^e,  and  con-fess  Him,  That  all  His  sal-  va-  tion  may  know. 


-!>>**»  DEEPER  YET. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  \s  ..,.  j.  Kirkpathicic. 


1.  In  the  blood  from  the  cross  I  have  been  wash'd  fronfsini 

2.  Day  by  day,  hoar  by  hour  Blessings  are  sent  to     me  | 

3.  Near  to  Christ  I  would  live,  Follow-ing  Him  each  day  | 

4.  Now  I  have  peace,  sweet  peace.While  in  this  world  of  sin  | 


sweet  p 


*    •- 


1 


frr-fr- a — fc=g 


■  i   _>  _i  i »> — r*— > — i — >s— ,  .. 


cast-eth  out  fear.) 

sor-rowing  heart.  [  0,  come  to  this  val-  ley  of  bless-ing   so 
Lamb  that  was  slain.   ) 

m      **-  m  .    m     m     m  .mm.  _ 


But    to  be   free  from  dross  Still  I  would  en-  ter    in. 
But  for  more  of    His  pow'r  Ever  ay  pray'r  shall  be. 
What  I  ask    He  will  give,  8o  then  with  faith  I    pray. 
Bnt   to  pray  I'll   not  ceaae  Till    I   am  pure  with-k. 


/  Deeper  ye  t.deeper  yet)iu , 
I  Deeper  yet,deeper  yet,  Under  the  (Omit.) 
-    -p-l 


Used  by  pcrmissM). 
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/  precious  blood. 
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THE  SOLID  ROCK. 
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WALKING  WITH  GOD. 


Rev.  Edward  Mote.       (L.  11.    6u)  Wm.  B.  Bradbury.  Mrs. L.D.  A. Stuttlb.  (MORTON.  L.M.  6i_)  Edwin  Barnes, 


9 


=S==£ 


m 


■m « »- 


1.  My  hope  is  built    en  nothing  less  Than  Jo  -sus'  blood  and 

2.  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face,  I     rest  on   his  on- 

3.  His  oath,  his  cov  -  e-nant,  and  blood,  Snp  -  port  me   in  the 

4.  When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  0    may   I   then  in 
m  -m   -m   -m     m-gi  -ft  -ft  ♦ 


mg 


*=*: 


m 


*E^ 


% 


M 


right-eousness;  I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But 
changing  grac;;  h  ev  -  'ry  high  and  storm  -  y  gale,  My 
whelming  flood;  When  all  a  -  round  my  soul  gives  way,  He 
him  be  f;und ;  Clad  in   his  right  -  eous  -  ness  a  -  lone,  Fault- 

-0-0-0-0-0 


*-*-*- 


-5$    >  J*   I- 


« M »*" 


Refrain. 


St* 


0    0 


e^= 


wholly  lean  en  Jc-sus'  name. 

SetS^iThoF-ds^  0-Chrut.Uesol-idRack.I^d;  All 

less  to  stand  before  the  throne. 


Used  by  «rr.  with  The  Biglow  *  Main  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 


let  me  walk  with  thee,  my  God,  As  En-och  walked  in 

2.  I    can  not,  dare  not  walk  a -lone;  Thetem-pest  rag-es 

3.  If    I  may  rest  my  hand  in  thine,  I'll  count  the  joys  of 


days  of  old;  Place  thou  my  trembling  hand  in  thine,  And 

in    the  sky ;  A    thou-sand  snares  be  -  set  my  feet,  A 

earth  but  loss,  Andfirm-ly,  brave-ly  jour-ney  on;  I'll 


m 


sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion  with  me  hold ;  E'en  tho*  the  path  I 
thou-sand  foes  are  lurk-ing  nigh;  Still  thou  the  rag-ing 
bear  the   ban  -  ner    of  the  cross  Till  Zion's  glo-rions 


=fc 


E±r 


=:: 


£ 


rJ?  J',  J  * 

■    1 

,-! 

p^ 

■  J 

J       1 

?*■ 

"3 

may 

not  see,    Yet,  Je 

sus,  let  me  walk  with  thee. 

of 

the  sea;   0     Mas 

•  ter,  let  me  walk  with  thee. 

gates 

I    see:   Yet,  Sav 

iour,  let  me  walk  with  thee. 

-•§ 

■g  ,-s-    r  I 

\^~ 

1 

— •* — 

■0 

rzp 1 

F    * 

■st 

Mmi 

1 — 

— * — 

I 1 

— i — 

ran 

Copyright,  1886,  by  The  J.  E.  Wh2e  Pub,  Co. 


29G331    WALKING  WITH  THEE. 

Cio  Rawson.  (  Male  Voices.)       W.  H.  Pontius,  by  p«r. 


^BfeE^EpS^jg^a 


1.  Walking  with  thee,  my  God,  Sav  -  iour  benign, 

2.  Walking  with  thee,  my  God,  Like    as      a  child 

3.  Walking  with  thee,  my  God,  Humbly  with  thee- 


Dai  •  ly  con- fer  on  me  Con-verse  dT-vine; 
Leans  on  his  father's  strength.  Crossing  the  wild. 
Yet   from  all  care  and  fear    Lov  •  ing  -  ly  free. 

~C- : 4-r-> r »__ 


m5i^i^£=^3&&£ 


Je  •  sus,  in  thee  restored,  Brother,  and  blessed  Lord, 
And  by  the  way  is  taaght  Lessons  of  ho-!y  tho't.' 
E'en  as  a  friend  with  friend,  Chee'rdtotheiourney'send 
J      J    Ji.M.    ^_. .,j        ' 


297m::   more  love  to  thee. 


Ml:  .    I..  Prk 


1.  More  lovd     to  thee, 

2.  Once  earth  •  ly  joy 

3.  Let  sor  -  row  do 

4.  Then  shall  my  lat  • 


'.V   H   Doaie. 


0  Christ !  M"re  lovo  to    thee 

1  craved,  ftoaght  p»j«  and  rest 
its  work,  S*>nd  grief  or  pain 
est  breath,  Whis-per  thy  praise 


rrtwTi 


Ihe  pray'r    I   mako    On    bend  -  ed  knee, 
a  -  lone     I    seek,    Give  what  is    best 


Hear    thoa 

Now   thee 

Sweet  are    thy  mes  -  sen  -  gers,'   Sweet  their  re-  frain. 

This     be     the  part  -  ing    cry    My  heart  shall  raiaa, 


m 


This    is    my  ear  -  nest  plea. 
This  all  my  pray'r  shall  be,  „      ,       n  -  .  ,  .    . 
When  they  can  sing  with  me,-  More  love-  °  N"*  to  &** 
This  still  its  pray'rshall  be: 


Cti  by  pennlaloa  of  Dr.  W.  II.  Do*nc. 


298294      BLISS  OF  THE  PURE. 

F.  Bottome.    Air.'  (  Male  Voices.)  Koschat.    Ait. 


1.  0  blis3  of  the  pure  ones  rO  blissof  the  free!  I'veplung'dinthe 

2.  0  bliss  of  tho  sav'd  ones!  Christ  Jesus  is  mine!  No  more  condcm- 

3.  0  bliss  of  the  glad  ones !  0  bliss  of  the  pure  I  No  wound  hath  the 

4.  0  Cru-  ci-fied  Jo  -  sus  I  of  thee  will  Ijing,  My  bless-ed  Rc- 

Solo. 


fountain  once  open'd  for  me! 
na-tion;  no  long-er  I  pine, 
spir  -  it  that  he  can  not  cure; 
deem-er,  my  God  and  my  King ; 


O'er  sin  and  uncleanness  ex- 
In  conscious  sal-  va  -  tion  I 
No  head  bow'd  with  sorrow  but 
My  soul  fill'd  with  rapture,  shall 


ult  -  ing   I   stand,  Aud  point  to  the  nail-prints  in  his  ho-ly 

sing   of  his  grace  Who  lift-ed  up  -  on  mo  the  smiles  of  his 

sweet-ly  may  rest,  No  t6ars  but  may  van-ish  on  his  lov-ing 

shout  o'er  tho  grave ;  In  him  will  I  tri-umph,  the  "Might-y  to 


j  •  i 

hands,  And  point  to  the  nail-prints  in  his  ho  -  ly  hands. 
face,  Who  lift  -  ed  up  -  on  me  the  smiles  of  his  face. 
breast,  No  tears  but  may  van-ish  on  his  lov  -  ing  breast. 
Save!"  In  him  will  I  tri  -  umph,  the  "  Might-y   to  Save  1" 

fcst 
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(us.)  A  J.  Gordon. 


Anon. 
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1.  My  Je  -  bus,   I      love    thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine, 

2.  I     love   thee,  be  •  cause  thou  hast  first    lov  -  ed      me, 

3.  I'll  love   thee  in     life,    and  I'll  love    thee   in  death; 

4.  In    man-sions  of     glo  •  ry  and  end  -  less  de  -  light, 

6k  4.  f 

va" 

t: — u    Eh 

[■I              1        \~=\ 

4 v — i — 
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f^P^=s^g^4d    j  j  ljp 

For  thee    all  the     foT- lies   of   sin     T    re-sien: 


For  thee    all  the  foT- lies   of   sin      l     re -sign: 

And  purchased  my  par  -  don   on  Cal  •  va  -  ry's  tree ; 

I'll  praise  thee  as  long    as  thou  lend  -  est  me  breath, 

I'll  ev  •  er    a  -  dore  thee  in  heav  -  en    so  bright, 
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My  gra-cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,  my  Sav  -  iour  art  thou; 

I    love  thee  for  wear -ing  the  thorns   on  thy  brow; 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold     on  my  brow, 

And  sing  with  the  glit-  tcr  -  ing  crown  on  my  brow, 

J ■*     m  ,J~J      1        !  ,  ±~»    J     •  xcT 


m 


If   ev  -  er     I     loved  thee,  my    Je  -  sus,  't  is  now. 


S 
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Deed  by  permission  A.  J.  Gordon. 


300*41      GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 


R«v.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 

-Ik- 


Rev  J    H   Stockton. 

-i — ik- 


Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Dova  where  forcleai- 
I  am  »  won-drous-Iy  ared  from  sin,  Je  -  sns  so  sweet- 
0  pre  cious  Fountain  that  saves  from  sin!  I      am  so  glad 

Come  to  this  Fountain  go  rich  and  sweet.  Cast  thy  poor  sod 


tag  fron  sin    I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  tho  blood  ap-plied. 
ly    a-bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in, 
i    have  en-tered  in,  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  cleai. 
at  the  Saviour's  feet,  Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


Glo-ry  to  his  name 


Olo-ry  to  his  name,    Olo  ry  to  his 


301i4,l  LOVE  THEE  BETTER.  LORD. 


F   R.  I1avfki.au 


H    III 


j&taM.  313^3  *\f  '1 

1.  [know  I  love  thee  better,  Lord,  Thana-ny  earthly  joy; 

2.  I  know  that  thou  art  nearer  still  Than  a- ny  earth-ly  throng; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart  Then  may  I  well  be  glad  j 

4.  0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour,  mine!  What  will  thy  presence  be, 


Chorus. 


For  thou  hast  given  me  the  peace  Which  nothing  can  de  •  stroy. 

ADd  sweeter  is  the  tho't  of  thee  Than  a  -  ny  love  •  ly   song. 

With-out  the  se-cret  of  thy  love    I  could  not  but    be     sad. 

If  such  a  life  of  joy  can  crown  Our  walk  on  eartb  with  thee? 

fetoc/r* nf< 


iim^ 


The  half  has  never  yet  been  toldT  Of  love  so  full  and  free ; 

nev-er  told, 


name.  There  to  ny  heart  vu  the  blood  applied.  Glo-ry  to  bu  time. 

Bj  ptrraiuioo  of  £.  A.  Ilofluuo. 


LE3i-. 


The  half  has  never  yet  been  toldT        The  blood  it  elcaurti «. 

never  told,  doneth  ■*. 


Corynjht,  1681.  by  E.  E.  Oudwo.    I'ted  bj  (wrmlMioo. 


ONLY  THEE. 


Dr.  W.  O.  Perkins. 


302 1<0       NO   OTHER  NAME 

F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Belden. 

1.  There's  no  oth-  er  name  like  Je  •  sns,  lis  the  dear-  est  name  we  know, 

2.  There's  no  oth-  er  name  like  Je  •  sns  When  the  heart  with  grief  is  sad, 

3.  7is  the  hope  that  I    shall  see  Him,  When  in  glo  •  ry  He   ap-  pears, 

4.  If  He  wills  that  1   shonld  la  -  bor    In  Dis  rine-yard  day  by  day, 

5.  If  He  wills  that  death's  cold  I'm-  ger  Touch  my  fee-  ble,  mor-  tal  clay, 


1.  Havel  need  of  aught,  0  Saviour!  Aught  on  earth  but  thee7 

2.  Tho'  I  have  of  friends  so  ma-  ny,  Love,  and  gold,and  health; 

3.  Is  there  heart  so  kind  and  patient  'With  my  fail-ings  all  7 

4.  Not  for  worlds  would  I  exchange  it,— This  sweet  faith  in  thee  i 


-M—r*  ■  0   ~f^ 


■m-  -r.  * 


-*— r'& — m- 


'Tis  the  an  -  gels'  joy 
There's  no  oth  -  er  name  like  Je 
'Tis  the  hope  to  hear  His  wel  - 
Then  'tis  well  if  on  -  ly  Je  - 
Then  'tis  well  if   on  •  ly  Je  - 


in  hear  -  en,  "Tis  the  Christian's  joy  be  -  low. 
s'js,  When  the  heart  is  free  and  -rjad. 


como,  That  my  fainting  spir-  it  cheers, 
sns  Bless-es  all     1     Jo   or  say. 
so!    h  my    dy  -  ing  trust  and  stay. 


Have  I     a  -  ny  in  the  heavens,  A-  ny     one  but  thee  7 

If    I  have  not  thee,  my  Saviour,  Hold  I     a  -  ny  wealth  7 

Or    a  voice  so  true  andread-y,   Answer  -  ing  my  call? 

Earth-ly  treasures  cannot   e-  qual  All  thou  art  to     me. 


Sweet  name,      dear  name,    There's  no  oth  -  er  name  like  Je  -  sns; 
Sweet  name,       dear  name, 

1 t— — brf — *-t— 1 1- 
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1      w  '01 

On  -  ly  thee,         on-ly  thee,     0  the  wondrous  love  shown  me! 
On-lythee,  on-ly  thee, 


-l-l— I  '      N     K.1 — I —  I       ill     t==\-fR 


name,       dear  name,        There's  no  oth-  er  name  like  Je  -  sns. 
Sweet  name,       dear  name, 


* 


Copyright,  iS36,  by  F.  E.  BcldenT 


On  -  ly  thee,  on-  ly  thee,        None  on  earth  but  thee. 

On-l"thee,  on-lythee, 

EtcE 


W1*     |L-UL^E^^ 


:Sc»it: 


Copyright,  i88i,by  J.  E.  'White.     Used  by  permission. 
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WONDROUS  LOVE 
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REMEMBER   CALVARY. 


God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost  And  ruined  by   tho  fall; 
E'on  now  by  faith  I  claim  Him  mine,  S  <n  of  God  ; 

Love  briojs  the  elo  rioo<  ful  -   Hail,  M  to  His uiiti uket kien 

b 
pow' 


fcv'w  viiy;>    mc    £iv-||uui    m,    -      U»"W   1U,      .SIM    Id    HIS  v,l}H  lUll 

.-rjS'souL),  re-joic-ing  go ;  There  shall  to  you  bogiv'u 
Ot  via'ry  now  o'er  8a  tin's  pow'r  Let  all  tho  ransom'd  sing, 


J.  M 

N  N  N 

t  s  t 


1.  WheroEemayleadmu  I  will    g0,    For    I  hate  learned  to 
Z.        0     1    de-light  in  His  command,  Love  to   be    led   by 
3.      Onward   I  go,  nor  doubt,  nor  fear,  Happy  with  Christ,  mr 

-    J  -     -     _    *"  -ft.    ft     ¥.  ■•    *-    *• 


S^va-don  Ml,  at  high- est  cost,  Hoof- fors  free  to   all. 

Redemption  by  His  death  I  find.And cleansing  thro'tho  blood. 

The  blessed  rest  from  in-bred  sin,  Thro'  faith  in  Christ  alone. 

A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below,  Of  end-less  lifo  in  heav'n. 

And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour  Thro'  Christ  the  Lord,  our  King. 


trust  Him  so,   And  I   re-member  'twas  for  me,  That  He  waa 

His  dear  han  I,  His  divine  will  ij  s«     ■  |  flowed  by 

Saviour  near,  Trusting  that  I  some  day  shall  see  Je-suimy 

E^ifiifeiiirrirH  :::i 

.*  *  * 


Oh,  'twas  love, 'twaswondronslovo  I  The  love  of  God  tome; 


I  INI  .  CHORUS 

—  3 


slain  on  Cal-  va  -ry.) 
blood-stained  Calvary.  \  Jesusshall  leadmenlehtand  dav. 
Inend,  of  Cal-  va-ry. )  •" 


Cal  -  va-  ry. 


It  bro  t  my  Saviour  from  above,  To  die   on  Cal  -  va-rv. 

ft  afi*  iK  "ft-  _    J^  ' 


By  per.  \V.  G.  Fischer,  owner  of  copyright. 


jnw-rti  ::ji  itjiji 

Jesus  shall  lead  me  all  the  way,  He  is  the  trnest  Frien3*to  me, 

~    "  f\  I       ..    ^    5  I , 


Copyright,  1900,  by  J.  II.  Black.     Used  by  permission. 
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JESUS  IS  MINE. 


>29 


Mrs.  Catherine  J.  Bonar.   (6s  &  4s.) 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


!®MJ  '%'    l/k:j  j\k£&£& 


1.  Fade.fede  each  earthly  joy,  Je-sns  is  mine!  Break  ev-'ry 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a-way,  Jo-sus  is  mine  l  Hero  would  I 

3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je-sus  is  min;!  Lost  in  this 

4.  Farewell,  mor-Sal -  i  -  ty,  Jo-sus  is  mine!  Wo'como  e- 


SOT^       OUR  SUREST  STAY. 

F.  E.  B.  ( BRADBURY.    L.  M.)  F.  E.  BelDEN. 


1.  When  soft-  ly  falls      the  twi- light  hour,  O'er  moor  and 

2.  In     sol  -  emn  mid -night's  si  -  leneo deep,  When  Nature's 

3.  And  when  with  red  -  'ning  blush  of  morn  The  new  -  born 

4.  When  mid-day's  burn  -  ing   heat   wo  feel,  When  dai  •  ly 


ten-der  tie,  Jo  -  sns  is  mine!  Dark  is  the  wil-der-ness, 

ev  -  er  stay,  Je-sus  is  mino !  Pcr-ish  -  ing  thiDgs  of  clay, 

dawn-ing  light,  Jo-  sns  is  mine!  All  that  ny  soul  has  tried, 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Je-sns  is  mine!  Welcome,  0  lov'd  and  blest, 


§n 
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fe 
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moon  -  tain,  field  and  flow'r,  How  sweet  to  leave  a 
voice  is  hash'd  in  sleep,  Then  heav  -  y  hearts  with 
day  be  -  gins  to  dawn,  Then  np  -  ward  to  the 
cares    our  hearts  would  steal,  0,     then    to  heav'n    we 

-'     -J. 


fe^ 
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J'.ai  vTg-y^j*, 


Earth  has  no  testing  place,  Je-sns  a-lone  can  bless,  Je-sus  is  mine ! 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  ray  heart  a- way,  Je-sus  is  mine ! 
Loft  but  a  dis-mal  void,  Jesus  has  sat  -  is  lied,  Je-sus  is  mine! 
Welcome,sweetBceneaofrest,ffelcom8mySarionr'8breast,  Je-sus  is  mine! 


J hr- 


tTsed  by  permission. 
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world    of  care,  And  lift     to  heav'n  the  voice  of  pray'r! 

grief  op-press'd  May  find    in  pray'r  the  sweet-est    rest, 

mer  -   cy  -  seat  Let  pray'r  as  -  cend  like  in  -  cense  sweet, 

look      a  -  way,  And  find    in  pray'r  our  sur  -  est   stay. 
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FILL  ME  NOW.   jN0.  R.  Swe»*v. 


1.  Hover  o'  er  me,  Ho-Iy  Spirit,  Bathe  my  trrmblio^  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  oast  Gli  me,  ndia  Spirit,  Tho'  I  can-nut  til  thee  how; 
8.  I  am  wfjU«-s.  fill  of  wi\u3'«?  At  thy  B-cndM  I  bow; 
4.  Cleanse  aad  comfort,  bless  and  save  me;  Bathe,  0,  bathe  my  br-art  and  brow; 

■J-  e=    0  &    V  a  m-ca..  ' 
»       n 


Fiil  me  with  thyhallow'd  presence,  C)me,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 
Bat  I  neod  thee,  irr>atly  need  thee;  Come,  0  «me  and  fill  me  now. 
Blest,  divine,  e-ter  •  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  love,  and  C .  1  rac  now. 
TboQirtfom-fort-ingand  S3v-ing,  Thou  art  sweetly  till-ing  now. 


D.  S.  Fill  me  with  Iky  halLratd presence.  Come,  O  come  andf.il  me  nmv. 

D.S. 


Copyright,  1907,  by  L.  E.  Sweney.     Used  by  her  permission. 

30!)  GOOD  AND  GREAT. 

S.A.  Booke.  (POSER,    7.)  G.  C.STRATTNER. 
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1.  Lot   the  whole  Cre-a-tion  cry  Glo-ry    to  the  Lord  on  high! 

2.  Praise  Him.all  ye  hosts  a-bove,  Praise  Him. Lord  of  life  and  love! 
8.  Riv-ers  roll  His  praise  along,  0-cean  chant  His  anthem  song! 
4.  Kings  of  knowledge  and  oflawjo  the  glorious  cir-cle  draw; 

-CL. 


Heav'n  and  earth.awake  aadsing"God  isgood.and  therefore  int." 
San  and  moon,  nplift  voar  voice.Ni^utaadstars.in God  rejoice. 
Sunshine.darknoss/loud  and  stora.Rainand  now  His  praise  perform 
All  w..o  work  and  all  who  wait,Sing,"The|...rd  is  good  ulrr • 
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Mary  D.  James. 


mwum,u 


ALL  FOR  JESUS, 


(Ss  &  7s) 


Arranged. 

rl — r-a— I 


(  All    for  Jesns,  all  for  Je-sus!  All  my  b  ine's  ransom'dp'jw'n: 

i  and  all  my bom, 


(  Ail  mj  tho'ts.and  wordsacd  d"iDg»,iil  my  days 

>   (  It  my  hands  perform  his  lildinrr,  Let  my  feet  main  his  ways- 
/  L  t  my  eyes  ice  Je-sss  on  ly,  Let  ny  lips  sp'^rthhis praise. 

J  {  Boctar/tjal  were  f-  I  on  J^a«,l'r»  h  t  Hgkl  of  all  be-side; 

'  (  So  en  .n'sti-sioo,  Looking  at  the  ('rci- Bed. 

|,  (  Oh.vrhat  wocd  rllnvr  a-.Ti^-in^'  J^-siis,  plortcwsKifie  of  kingi," 
(  Deigns  to  call  me  his  b«-  lor  -ed,  Lets  me  rest  beneath  his wings. 


All  for  Jesns!  all  for  Je  -  sos!  All  my  dap  and  all  my  boon; 

All  f  >r  Je-sns!  all  for  iesas!  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  bis  praise;  praise. 

All  fir  Je-sas!  all  far  Je  -  sas!  l/wkine  at  the  fro-ei  •  bed;       tied. 

All  for  Je-sas!  all  for  Jesns!  Resting  now  beneath  his  winsri;  wiigl 


311s  TELL  ME  THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY. 


Miss  Kate  Hankey. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


L  Tell  me  the  old,  o!d  sto  -  ry,  Of  un- seen  things  a    •    bove,Of 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  slow-  ly,  Teat  I  may  take  it         in, —  That 

3.  Tell  me  the  same  oid  sto  -  ry  When  jon  hare  cause  to         fear   That 


,  old  sto-rj,  Tell  me  the  old,  old  sto-rj  Of  Je-sus  and  His  lore. 

.#.  ,T-  T-  _  _  hm  .  „  T-T- jg: 
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FAIREST  LORD  JESUS. 


German,  1677.      (CRUSADER,  5,  5,  6,  8,  D.) 


German. 


Je-sus  and  His  glo-ry,  Of  Je-sus  and  His  love 
won-der-ful  re-demp-tion,  God's  rem-e-dy  for  sin. 
this  world's  empty  glo  -  ry  Is  cost-ing  me  too  dear. 


Tell  me  the 
Tell  me  the 
Yes,  and  when 


1.  Fair-est  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Rul-erof  all  na-ture,    0  Thou  of 

2.  Fair  are  the  meadows,  Fair-er  still  the  wood-lands. Robed  in  the 

3.  Fair  is  the  sunshine,  Fair-er  still  the  moon-light,  And  all  the 

8  '  .<<  r m — »-l- — b--i 1 W 


story    sim-ply,  As  to    a    lit- tie  child,  For  I   am  weak  and 
sto-ry    oft -en,  Fori     for- get  so  soon;  The  "early  dew"  of 
that  world's  glo-rj    Is  dawning  on  my  scul,  Tell  me  the  old,  old 


God  and  man  the  Son!  Thee  will  I  cher-ish,  Thee  will  I 
blooming  garb  of  spring;  Je  -  sus  is  fair-er,  Je  -  sus  is 
twinkling,  star  -  ry  host;  Je-  sus  shines  brighter,  Je  -sus  shines 


wear-y,  And  helpless  and  defiled. 


wear-y,  ana  neipiess  ana  aemea.\ 

morn-ing  Has  passed  a-way  at  noon.  vTell  me  the  old,  old  sto-rj,  Tell  me  the 

sto- rv:  Christ  Jpsds  mutes  thee  whole.-' 


sto-ry:  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole. 


Used  by  permission. 


m 


hon  -  or,  Thou  art  my  glo  -  ry,  joy,  and  crown. 

pur  -  er,Who  makes  the  woe-ful  heart  to    sing. 

pur  -  er  Than  all  the    an-gels  heav'n  can  boast  A-men. 

rJ.~  f^  f-*r  * 
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313  JESUS,  THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD.    .°,1  !  ROOM  IN  MY  HE  \!M 

Arrnmt.l  tj  !'..  I>.  I*.  Gl  0,  D.  El  t>i  nkin,  nrr 

,  ::  m  i-  l.77:7.\,-l 

1.  Hark!  the  her-ald  an-gelssing,  Je-sus,the  Light  of  the  world; 

2.  Joy  -  ful,  all  yo  na-tions  riso,  Je-sus, the  Light  of  the  world; 
8.  Christ  by  highest  heav'n  adored,  Je-sas,the  Light  of  the  world; 
4.  Hail  the  heai'ii-born  Prim  of  hut,  Jo-sus,the  Light  of  the  world; 

'rrrircrirrrrrriiTi 


BmiLTSLUOTT.  (MARGA&BT.  i'.  h.i.j    T.  R.  Matti' 

('-':_:}.  B :  ■:■:.  m  m 

1.  Thouaidst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crv.va,flh'a  Thou 

2.  Heav-en'sarch-es  rang  when  the  an-  gefe  sang,    Pro- 

3.  Thou    cam- est,  0  Lord,  with  the  liv-ingword.That'-hoald 

4.  ffhen  heat'a's  arches  shall  ring.and  her  choirs  shall  sing.At  Thy 

.*,,«-: i:  --« '-|.  --=-  : :  i 


P  ::  m  JJ.IJ  J  J.  I,  IJIjJ 

61o  -  ry  to  the  new-born  King,  Je-sns,  the  Light  of  the  world. 
Join  the  tri-nmphsof  the  skies,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 
Christ,  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  Lord,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 
Hail  the  sun  of  right-eous-ness,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 


earnest  to  earth  for  me; 
claimingThy  roy-al  do-gree; 
set  Tcy  peo  -  pie  free; 
com-ing  to  vie   •  to  -  ry; 


But  in  Beth-le-hem's  hom« 
But  in  low  -  ly  birth 
But  with  mock-ing  scorn. 
May  Tby  voice  call  me  hom«, 


Chorcs. 


'itj'+++iijf7-7ir-\i 
,i 

i  i  C«m«  where  the  deirdrops  of  nurrj  are  bright, 

iLEHJ  :  ft  ! :  -  i 


We'll  Walk  in  the  light,? 

/  beau-ti-ful  light,  \  Come  where  the  dewdrops  of  merrj  are  bright 


there  was  found  no  room  For  Thy  ho  -  ly  na-tiv  -  1-  ty. 
didstThoucome  to  earth,  And  in  great  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty. 
and  with  crown  of  thorn,  They  bore  Thee  to  Cal-va  -  ry. 
say-ing,  "Yet  there  is  room.There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee." 

E  ii  ft  f  EM  $'■'•*  * 


i  irrrijuj^iiij 


Shine  all  around  us  by  day  and  by  night,Jesus,the  Light  of  the  world. 
Copyright,  1860,  by  Geo.  D.  Elderkin.    Us»d  by  permission. 


m^m 


Oh,  come  to  my  heart.LoH  J«Q3.There  is  room  in  my  hurt  for  Thee! 
4th-MTh'artshillre-i-i;-e.lord  Jesus.tthen  Thou  comest  and  callest  me. 
'     J  * :   •:  -.   *.  - ^  J    .   f 


-  - 


m 
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315  GIVE  ME  JESUS. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 

4.  Take 


the  world,  but  give     me  Je  -  sus,  All      its 

the  world,  hut  give     me  Je  -  sus,  Sweet-  est 

the  world,  hut  give     me  Je  -  sus,  Let    me 

the  world,  but  give     me  Je  -  sus,  In    His 

.m-  •        -j*-      -&M\    -*-  -«-  "••  ■-*-  '      -«- 


SE^ 


joys  are  hut  a  name;  But  His  love  a  -  hid-  eth 
com  -  fort  of  my  soul ;  With  my  Sav-  iour  watch  -  ing 
view  His  con-  stant  smilej  Then  thro'-out  my  pil  -  grim 
cross  my  trust  shall  be  j     Till,  with  clear  -  er,  bright  -  er 


D.  S,— Oh,  the  full  -  ness      of     re. 
Fine.        Choiius- 


ev  -  er,  Thro'  e  -  ter-  nal  years  the  same.. 

o'er  me,    I    can  sing,  tho' bil-lows  Toll,    I  Oh,the  height  and 
journey  Light  will  cheer  me  all  the  while.  J 
vis-ion.  Face  to   face   my  Lord  I     see. 

_ -^^—^—g--T-)«--=— ,»-£•— *-,-,g;- 

H; >■ * 1 ' 1 ~ ' 1 1  g? 
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316      ENTIRE  CONSECRATION. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  Cho  by  W.  J.  K  .        W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Take    my  life,  and  let  it    be     Con-se-cra-ted,Lord,toThee! 

2.  Take    my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beautiful  for    Theei 

3.  Take    my  lips  and  let  them  be  Filled  with  messages  for  Theej 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,Let  them  flow  in  endless  praise, 

5.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine :  It  shall  be  no  longer  minel 

6.  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour  At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-  store; 


Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing     Al- ways,  on-ly ,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  sil-ver  and  my  gold, —  Not  a  mite  would  I  withholds 
Take  my  in-tellect,  and  use,  Ev'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
Take  my  heart,— it  is  Thine  own— It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 
Take  my-  self,  and  I  will  be       Ev  -er,  on  -  ly,  all  for  Thee, 


/Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood  the  (precious  blood,H 
■  ri.  -  f y  -  ing  flood  (the  healing  flood-)  J 


demption,  Pledge  of  end-  less  life    a-bove! 


^ 


lt=Si 


depth    of   mer  -  cy!    Oh,   the  length  and  breadth  of  love! 

L»  5  .  I 


u-     "ST 

Copyright,  1879,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney;  1907,  by  L.  E.  Sweney. 


lord,  I  gire  to  Thee,  my  life  and  all,  to  be,  Thine,  henceforth  eternal  •  ly. 


(Or  omit  chorus,  and  sing  to  "Hendon,"  No. 


317     I  LAY  AH'  SINS  ON  JESUS. 
Horatii'h  hdnaii.    .niikvai.. 7*, 61  D.)     l'  I. Baton. 


^rrtj  jTl^:» *  *  - 


1.  I  lay  my  sins  on   Ja  -  sua,  The 'poitai  Lamb  of  God; 

2.  I   lay  my  wants  on  Jo  -  eu.-»;  All  fullness  dwlls  in  Him; 

3.  I  long  to  be  like  Je  -  bus,  Meek,  loving,  lowly, mild; 


•v  ,  :•    s 


H«lwari  them  all,  and  frees  us  From  tho  «r-curs-e  i 

lie  heals  all  my  (lis-  eas  -  M,   Ho  doth  my  soul  re-deem: 

I  long  to  be  like  Je  -  bus,  The  Father's  ho-ly  child: 

ijw  ■  *r — 


^ 


I  bring  my  guilt  to  Je  -  bus,  To  wash  the  crimson  stains 

I  lay  my  griefs  on  Je  -  8us,  My  burdens  and  my  cares, 

I  long  to   bo  with  Je  -  6ua   Amid  the  heav'n-ly  throng, 


i=:i 


f: 


-*■■-. 
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ffiiU  in  His  blood  moit  precious,  Till  not  one  spot  remains. 
He  from  th'n  all  re  -  leas  -  #8,  He  all  my  sor-row  shares. 
To  sing  with  them  His  prais-es,  To  learn  the  angel's  song. 


Cwnght.  190S.  kf  F.  E.  Bcldea. 


318  THY  LIFE  WITHIN  ME 

I".  R.  Havfrcai..       (Ann  li.i,  7,  r,    1,  , 


:  : 

1.  Live  oat  Thy  life  within  mo,   (7  Je-sus,  King  of  kings! 
S.  The  tem-ple  has  been  yielded, And  pa  -  ri  -  nod  of    sin; 
8.  Its  members  cv-'ry    mo-ment  Held  sab-iect   to  Thy  caH, 
4.  Bat  rest -fal.calm  and  pli-ant,  From  bend  and  bi  -  as  free, 


Be  Thoa  Thy-sclf  tho  an-swer  To    all  my  question 

Let  Thy  She-kin -ah  g!o-ry  Now  shine  forth  from  within, 
Ready    to  have  1  p.  Or   not  be  used  at  all; 

A-w.  .  When  Thoa  hist  need  of  me. 


-  Fipprcipcpff :::   1 


'-J  U  J  J :  ':-■:::. 

Live  oat  T:.y  life  with-in  me,  In  all  things  have  Thy  way! 
And    all  the  earth  keep  si-len«,The  bod  -  y  henceforth  be 
Held  with-out  rost-lcss  long-ing.  Or  straia,or  stress,  or  fret. 
Live  oat  T:.y  life  wita-in  me,  0   Je  -  sns,King  of  kings! 
1      J 


mfiprrfirpfg^ 


I.  t:.e  trans-parent  med-inm  T:.t  plo  -  ry  to  c.splay. 
Thy  si  -  lent,  gen-tle  ser-vant,  Moved  on-ly  as  by  Thee, 
Or  chaf-ings  at  Thy  deal-ings,  Or  tho'ts  of  vain  rvgretf 
Be  Thoa  the  glo-noas  an-swer  To  all    my  qnes-tion-ings. 


it::::m 
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I   HAVE  PROMISED. 


320' 


254 


GOD  LOVES  US. 


(ANGEL'S  STORY.    7s.  6s.    D.) 
John  E.  Bode.  Arthur  H.  Mann. 

\E3-A--i:+-^—^    -t 1 1 — I — I -. — — I-^-i — a — h — —I- 

j7    T*  '*  =  0-^gr^m 

1,0  Je  -  sns,  I     nave  promised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 

2.0  let    me  feel  Thou  near  me,  The  world  is  ev-er   nearj 

3.0  Jo  -  sus.Thon  hast  promised  To  all  who  fol-low  Thee 

I  .     i        I             «      -             I      J   _  jg 


Samuel  Partridge    (WEBB.    7s  &  &.  d.|  Geo.  J.  Webb. 


1.  How  dear- ly  God  doth  love  03,  And  this  poor  world  of  ours, 

2.  Ha  bids  the  son  to  warm  as,  And  light  the  path  we  tread; 

3.  The  Bi-ble,  too,  he  gave  us,  That  tells  how  Je-sus  came, 
-£-* — *-rg — m — m-r-m — m — 0 — m- 


Bo  Thou  for-ev  -  er    near  me,  My  Mas  -  ter  and  my  Friend; 

I     see  the  sights  that  daz-zle,  The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 

That  where  Thou  art  in  glo  -  ry  There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 

qff:  -m-    jo. 
■    =r*te 


I  shall  not  fear  the  bat  -  tie  If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
My  foes  are  ev  -  er  near  me,  A-round  me  and  with-in ; 
And,  Je- sns,  I     have  promised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  j 

J*1  m?-tm 
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rm 
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Nor  wan-  der  from  the  path-way  If  Thonwiltbe  my  Guide. 
But,  Je  -  sns,draw  Thon  near-er,  And  shield  m'  sonl  from  sin. 
0    give  me  grace  to    fol-low  My  Mas -ter  and  my  Friend. 

---*— !_  ■*!■- 


To  spread  blue  skies  a-bove  us,  And  dock  the  earth  with  flown! 
At  night,  lestaoght should  harm  us,  Ho  guards  our  low  -  ly  bed. 
Whose  word  can  save  and  cleanse  us  From  guilt  and  sin  and  shame. 


l^pI-fj-t^^^^^Eg 


A fc- 
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ahrH- 


2=L 
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There's  not  a  blos-som  low  •  ly,  Nor  bird  that  cleaves  the  air, 
He  gives  our  need-ful  cloth-ing,  And  sends  our  dai  -  ly  food ; 
0  may  God's  mercies  move  us  To  servo  him  with  our  pow'rs; 


II 


P 
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But  tells,  in  ac-cents  ho  -  ly,  His  kindness  and  his  care. 

His  love  de  •  nies  us  noth-ing  His  wisdom  deemeth  good. 

For  0,  how  he  doth  love  us,  And  this  poor  world  of  ours! 


321 


WE  WORSHIP  THEE. 


t.  Uwt.kc.m.  (GREENLAND  .  liter. 

{=>'■'.!»  •  :  :■':  ,  ,!.....  .,,  ! 

1.  0  Savioar,  precious  Saviour.Whoni  }•  love, 

2.  0  bring-*  of  sal-va-tion.Wuo  wondrously  hast  wrought, 

3.  In  Thee  all  fvLaan  d  tad  pow'r  divine; 

4.  Oh.prant  the  con-sam-ma-tion  Of  this  oar  song  a  -  bove, 


322    O  WORD  OF  GO!  >  INCARN  \  IT. 

W.  W.  HOW,     j         |  Ml   Nl.  II.  ..,,„ 


— .       -  - 

6        ' 
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1.  0  Word  of   C  ,0  Wis-dom  from  on  i 

2.  The  Church  from  hor  dear  Uaster  Root . 
8.  It   float  -cth  like  a    ban-ner    Be- foro  God's  Lost  un-farled: 
4.0   makeTiiyCliurch.dearoavi.jur,  A  lamp  of  par-est 

•   '  I  .  :  - 1  -  •  -  i  .. 


u   F 


* 


(-.i.  »::.:=:  ::  M  '. 


0  Name  of  might  and  la  -  vor,  All  oth  -  cr  names  a-bove! 
Thy-:elfthe  rev-e  -  la-tioaOf  love  be-yond  our  tho't,* 
The  glo-ry  that  ex- cell- eth,   0  Son  of  God,  13  Tl 
In  end  -  loss  ad  -  0  -  ra  -  iion,  And  ev  -  er-last  -ing  love; 


m  :  :  1  m  .:;:-.,! 


Truth  unchanged,un-cbang-ing,  0  Lipht  of  our  dark  sky! 
And  still   that  light  she  lift  -  cth  O'er  all  the  earth  to 

n  -eth  like   a    bea-con   A -bove  the  darkling  world; 
To     bear  before  the    na -  tions  Thy  true  light  as  of   old- 


We  wor-ship  Thee.we  bless  Thee.To  Thee,  0  Christ,  v. 
Wo  wor-ship  Thee. wo  bless  T..<v.To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing- 
We  wor-ship  Thee.we  bless  Thee.To  Thee,  0  Christ.  w( 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee  Where  perfect  praises  ring, 


'  i-     I 


We  praise  Thee  for  tho    radiance  That  from  the  hal-l  w'l 
It       is   the  gold -en     cas -ketW  here  p:ms  of  truth  are  stored. 
It       is   the  chart  and  corn-pass  That  o'er  life's  surg-ing  sea, 
0    teach  Thy  waad'ring  pil-gnms  By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
«-«-»•»       a.   M  *   E  -     1- 


We  praise  Thee.and  confess  Thee  Our  ho  -  ly  Lord  and  king. 
We  praise  Tnee.and  confess  Thee  Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 
We  praise  Thee.and  confess  Thee  Our  glorious  Lord  and  King, 
d  ev  -  er-more  con-fess  Thee  Our  Saviour  and  onr  King! 


I  -■:!:  ,  1  I  ■■  :  :  :  t  .... 


A  lamp  to  guide  our  foot-steps,Shinesou  from  age  to  age. 
It  is  theheav'n-dnwn  pic-ture  Of  Christ, the  living  Word. 
Mid  mists  and  neb  and  fikk-tu  OChrist.toThee. 

Till.clouds  and  darkness  endedjhey  see  Thee  face  to  face.  Amen. 


,323252      CHILDREN'S  PRAISES. 

Rev.  John  King.      ( LINNIE.    7s  &  6s.  d.)  F.  E.  Belden. 


324253        pRAiSE  xo  JESUS. 

Bp.  Wm.  How.     (  ELLACOMBE.    7s  &  6s.  d.) 


German. 


1.  When,  His  sal  -  va  -  tion  bring-ing,  To  Zi  -  on   Je  -  sus  came, 

2.  And,  since  the  Lord  re  -  tain  -  eth  His  lov6  for  chil-dren  still, 
8.  For,  should  we  fail  pro  -claim  -ing  Onr  great  Redeemer's  praise, 


ly  mirth; 

ly  joy, 


-    1  rj\ 

1.  Come,  praise  yoar  Lord  and  Sav-iour,  In  strains  of  ho 

2.  Let  boyhood  lond-ly  praise  thee  With  songs  of  ho    , 

3.  Let  girlhood  sweetly  praise  thee,  The  low- ly  maiden's  Son; 

4.  To  thee,  with  voic-es  blend-ed,  We  sing  our  songs  of  praise 


The  chil-dren  all  stood  sing-ing 
Tho'  now  as  King  he  reign-eth 
The  stones,  our  si-lencesham-ing, 


"Eo-san-na"  to  his  name 

On  Zi-  on's  heav'n-ly  hill, 

Would  their  ho-san-nas  raise, 


B 


«fip-  r  r 


^ 
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Nor  did  their  zeal  of-fend  him, 
We'llflocka-round  his  ban-ner, 
But  shall  we  on  •  ly  ren-  der 


— r 

But,  as  he  rode  a-  long, 
Who  sits  up  -  on  the  throne, 
The  trib  -  ute  of  our  words? 


1 — r 
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He  let  them  still  at-tend  him  And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 
And  cry  a  -  loud,  "Ho  -  san  -  na  To  Da-vid's  roy  -  al  Son." 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender,   They  too  shaU  be  the  Lord's. 


m 


-I- 
Copy  right,  1899,  by  F.  £.  Belden. 


Give  tbaoks  to  him,  0  cbfl  -  dren,  Who  lived  a  child  on  earth. 
For  thou  on  earth  didst  so- journ,  A  pure  and  spot-less  boy. 
In  thee  all  gent  -  lest  grac  -  es  Are  gath-  ered  in  -  to  one. 
Be   thou  the  light  and  pat -tern  Of    all  our  childhood  days; 


He  loved  the  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  And  call'd  them  to  his  side, 

Make  us  like  thee  0  -  be  -  dient.Like  thee  from  e-  vil    free; 

0  give  that  best  a-dorn-ment  Which  Christian  maid  can  wear, — 

And  lead  us  ev  •  er  on  -  ward,  That,  while  we  stay  be-low, 


m 
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His  lov  -  ing  arms  embraced  them,  And  for  their  sake  he  died. 
Like  thee  in  God's  own  tem  -  pie ;  In  happy  home  like  thee. 
The  meek  and  qui  -  et  spir  -  it,  Which  shone  in  thee  so  fair. 
We  may  like  thee,  0   Je  -  sus,  In  grace  and  wisdom  grow. 

n  -  pi ,  ^  1  j  pi  -  -  ♦  ~  ** 


325  THE  VOICE  WITHIN. 

O   ItAMKT       .(BERTHOLD.  7s,  6s,  d.)     Bkhtho     i  I 

'-■.:::■*-.-.  :.,  t 

1.  Thero  lives  a  voice  with-in   me,  Guest  an  -  gel  of  my  heart, 

2.  The  leaf- tongues  of  the  for -est,  The  flower-lips  of  the  sod, 
8.0      voico    of  God  most  ten  -  der,  0    voice    of  God  di- vine, 

Hi  1 1  '■  si    '•  '■  '■"■• 


yij,in,l  ^ jij  \?mm    i 


.°,20  SAVIOUR  .WINE. 

I  9   n   MOD 

i     -  :  *U  -  J. 


M  KIV. 

I 

1.  To  T     J1    :  .-.  dear  8av-ionr!My  spir- it  turns  for  rest, 

2.  In  Theo  my  trust  a-  bid-eth,  On  Thee  my  hope  re -lies, 

3.  My  grief  is   in   the  duU-ness  With  ubich  tlussluggish  heart 


isggsF1  -V  *  ■  '■ 


Whoso nhisp'ncrsstnve  to  win  me  To 

The  birds  that  hymn  thoir  rapturC3  Up 

Still     be  my  heart  s  de-tend  -  er     Till 


act  a  no  -  bio  part, 
to  the  throne  of  God; 
ev-'ry  hot  is  Thine: 

1 


w MM' nil  i:''-: ::s"' i 
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My  peace  is  in  Thy  fa-vor.  My  pi  1- low  on  Thy  breast; 
0  Thou  whose  lovo  pro-vid-eth  For  all  be-ncath  the  skies; 
Doth  o- pen  to   the    full-ness  Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart; 


®MM : -=-:::s   i 


Up  ev  -  er  -  more  it  spring-eth  Like  some  sweet  mcl-o-dy, 
The  sum-mer  wind  that  bring-eth  Joy  o  -  ver  land  and  sea, 
My  soul  in  glad-ness  bring-eth  Its  songs  of  praise  to  Thee, 


I 


—  ZS'-r1?- 
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D.  S.-Tfiis  world  is  full  of  beau-ty,That  points  the  soul  above, 
I  D.  S.  hr  Chonu, 


•  •  k 

Tho'  all  the  world  deceive  me,  I  know  that  I  am  Thine,  And 
It  was  Thy  mercy  found  me.From  bondage  set  me  free,  And 
My  hope  is  in  Thy  beau-ty  Of   ho  -  li-ness  di  -vine,  My 

-rhrt  \  r  if ;;  fiW^ 


And  ev-er-more  it  sing-  eth  This  song  of  songs  to  me: 
Have  each  a  voice  that  sing-  eth  This  song  of  songs  to  me: 
While  all  a -round  me  sing -eth  This  song  of  songs  to    me: 

-T-. I |      J*!,     i 1 Lt-I i 1     -S3, 


And 


f  ve  did  our  du  -  (y, 


It  might  be  full  of    love. 


i 
Thou  wilt  nev-er  leave  me,   0   bless-ed  Saviour  mine, 
then  for   ev  -  er  boundmeWith  thr  efold  cords  to  Thee, 
joy      is    in  the  du  -  ty  That  binds  my  life  in  Thine.  Amen. 


t:, 


...:.■ 


(Or  sing  to  No.  3Z4 
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3272"  HOLY,  HOLY. 

Reginald  Heber.      (NIC./EA.    us  &  12s.)     John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho    ly,    ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,    ho-ly 


ho-ly! 
ho-ly! 


Lord   God    Al-might  ■  y  I 
an  -  gels    a  -  doro  thee, 


3.  Ho  •  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho-  ly !   though  dark-ness  hido  thee, 


Ear  -  ly  in  the  morn  -  ing  oar  Bong  shall  rise  to  thee  1 
Casting  down  their  bright  crowns  around  the  glass-y  sea  j 
Though  the  eye  of  man  thy  great glo-ry  may  not  sees 


Ho  -  ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  mer-ci-fnl  and  might  -  yl 
Thousands  and  ton  thousands  worship  low  be  -  fore  thee, 
On  -  ly  thou  art   ho  -  ly  j  there  is  none  be  -  side  thee, 


328"5     WORTHY  IS  THE  LAMB. 

Anon.  (WORTHY.    P.  M.)  Arranged. 


1.  Worthy,  worthy,  is   the  Lamb,  Worthy,  worthy  is  the  Lamb; 

2.  Sa-vioar,  lot  thy  kingJomcomelNowthepow'rofsincon-sume; 

3.  Thus  may  we  each  mo-mont  feel,  Lore  him,  serve  him,  praise  him  still, 


*  *  * 


fcHLiL    L.    g 
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Worthy,  worthy  is  the  Lamb  That  was  slain. 
Bring  thy  blest  mil-len  -  ni  -  urn,  Ho  •  ly  Lamb. 
Till  we  all  on  Zi-on's  hill        See        the     Lamb. 


H^T^fe^^S 


^S 


Chorus. 


r  '    1    T 

Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  •  In  -  jah!  Praise  him,  hai-le  -  In  -  jah! 

M-.       _  Jt     JZL       JB 


God  0  •  ver  all,  who 
Which  wert  and  art  and 
Per  -  feet    in   power,  in 

Urn. 


rules    e  •  ter-ni  -  ty. 

ev  -  er-moreshalt  be, 

love  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 


Glo  •  ry,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  To 


the      Lamb! 


Sf~PT 
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329,MTHE  HAND  THAT  MADE  US. 

Addison.  (CREATION.     L.  M.    D.)  HaVdn 


I.  The  spacious  hrnancnt  oa   hiirh,  With  til  the  blgr,  o  -  (he  -  real  skj, 

i  Soon  u  the  ermiag  shades  preiail,  The  noun  takes  op  th'  won  i 

J.  What  tho'  ia  solemn  si-We,  all  Hoie  round  the  dark  ter-res  -  trill  bill? 


ooOJ,0|  SING  THE  POWER  OF  GOD. 

Isaac  Watts.        (vakina.   C.  M.  d.)  Arr.  by  P.  root. 

&S5 
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I  smg  the  mighty  pow'r  of  God,That  made  the  mountains  risa, 
o  -rv  slLe    e  6ood-Dess  of  ti:e  L',rd.  That  filled  the  earth  v. 
3.  There's  cot  a  plant  or  flow  r  below  Bat  makes  thy  glories  known' 

-     Mill  i;OL? 


ind  spin?I.'-i  heat'ns,  ashinin?  fram*.  Thfir  ereat  0-riir-i  •  nal  pro-claim: 
And  oiu'htlj,  «o  the  bst'ilig  urtt  R<wp,3fj  (h«  sto-rj  of  her  birth; 
What  the  no  real    mm  m  soood  A  -  mid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 


That  spread  tho  flowing  seas  abroad,  And  built  the  loft-y  skies; 
e  formed  the  creatures  with  bis  word.And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
And  cloud3  a-rise,  and  tempests  blow,  Ey  or-der  from  thy  throne.' 


Th'  unwearied  son,  from  day  to  day  Does  his  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  pon'r  dis-play, 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bnrn.And  all  the  plan  -ets  in    their  turn, 

hniMo'iesrthejail  rejoice,  AnJ  at  -  far  f'rlh    a  ckrio«s  Mice. 


I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained  The  sun  to  rule  the  day; 
Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed  V/hcrc'er  I  turn  my  eye! 
Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  thee  Are  subject  to  thy    care- 


And  pub  Irsh-es  to  er  -  Yj  land  The  work  of  an  al-mighl-j  hand. 
lon-hrmtbe  ti-dmijsas  th-j  roll,  And  spread  the  troth  from  po|»  to  pole. 
For-er-er  sing-  mg  aathej  shine.'Tbe  hand  that  made  os  is  di-tine." 


The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command,And  all  the  stars  o  -  bey. 

If     I  sur-vey  the  ground  I  tread,  Or  pare  up-on  the  sky! 

There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee  But  God  is  pres-ect  there. 


3312S4HOW  CAN  I  KEEP  FROM  SINGING  ? 

Anon.  (MATERNA.    8s  &  7s.     D.)  S.  A.  Ward. 


332 


I'VE  FOUND  A  FRIEND. 


Ws£$^g=^^& 


My  life  flows  on  in  end-less  song;  Amid  earth's  lam-en  •  ta  *  tion, 
What  tho'  my  joys  and  com-forts  die,  The  Lord  my  lielp-er  lir  -  eth! 
I  lift  mine  eyes;  the  cloud  grows  thin;  I  see  the  Hue    a  -  bove    it; 


J.  G.  Small. 


(FRIEND.   83,7s.   D.)     Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him: 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  All  pow'r  to  Him  ia  giv-en; 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  aFriend!  So  kind,  and  true, and  tender, 


I  hear  the  sweet,  tho'  far-offhymn  That  hails  a  new  cre-a-  tion; 
What  tho'  the  darkness  gather  round:  Songs  in  the  night  he  givcth ! 
And  day  by  day  this  pathway  smooths  Since  Grst  1  learned  to  love  it. 


aHjL.  -5-  *  •  *   rrjfr" 


He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him. 
And  not  a-lone  the  gift  of  life,  But  His  own  self  lie  gave  me. 
To  guard  me  on  my  up-ward  courso,  And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 
So  wise  a  Coun-sel-or  and  Guide,  So  might-y   a  De-f  end-er. 


t=  ~-i I—I  H»^-V 
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Thro' all  the  tumult  and  the  strife  I  hear  the  mu-sic  ring-ing; 
No  storm  can  shake  my  inmost  calm  While  to  thatrefnge  cling-ing; 
The  peace  of  God  makes  fresh  my  heart,  A  fountain  ev-er  spring- ing; 

a .  m  *    »  -ft-  -£f£t  *    B-  -»■  -«-  *    *F^    . 
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And  'round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever. 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,    I  hold  it  for  the  Giv-er; 

Th'  e-ter-nal  glories  gleam  a-  far,  To  nerve  my  faint  en-deav-or; 
From  Him,  who  lov-eth  me  bo  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can  6ev-er? 


It  finds  an  ech-o  in  my  soul,  How  can  I  keep  from  sing-ing? 
Since  God  is  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth,  How  can  1  keep  from  smg-ing? 
All  things  are  mine,  since  1  am  His  —  How  can  I  keep  from  sing-ing? 

™  -«— ;-  1 1    •  i    i — i —  -, — i — r— i —  +=- 
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For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  For-ev-  er  and  for-ev-er. 

My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all,  Are  His,  and  His  for-ev-er. 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war,  And  then  to  rest  for-ev-er. 

Shall  life  or  death,  or  earth  or  hell  ?  No ;  I    am  His  for-ev-er. 


^S 
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Copyright.  1906.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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oo.">        LORD  OF  ALL  BEING. 


O  W    HOLMffl. 


(PABK  BTRBBT.  L.  M      F  M  A.Vrksa. 
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4n<>n. 


FOR  US. 

(BL'S.-M. 


'■ 


1.  Lord  of    all  be-ing,  throned  afar,  Thy  glory  flames  from 

2.  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  qnick'ning ray  Sheds  on  our  psth  the 

3.  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smilo  mihdr.iwn.  Our  noontide  ifl  Thy 

4.  Lord  of   all  lifo,  bo-Inw.  a-bore,  Whtu  light  is  truth,  whose 

5.  Grant  us  Thy  truth  tomakousfree,  And  kindling  hearts  that 


1.  0  Love!  how  deop.  how  broad,  how  high!  It  fill*  Um 
-us  He  wms  L> .» i  ■  1 1 .-.  I .  and  bore  Hie  ho  -  ly 
r  us    He  prayed,  for  us  Bel  -    na     rlts 

4.  For  us    to  wick-  cd    a  -W,in 

r>.  For  us    II"  rose  from  death  a -gain,  For    aa    He 
»'..  To  Him  whose  boundloss  liivi- h.is  uun  Sal  -  va 


sun  and  star,  Center  and  soul  of  ev'ry  sphere, Vet  to  each 

glow  of   day ;  Star  of  our  hop*,  Thy  softened  liirhl  livers  the  long 

gracious  dawn,  Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mere.  ne  the 

warmth  is  love,  Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne  N'  ask  no 


heart  with  ec  -sta-cy,   That  God,  the  Sob  ofGod.Bhonld 
fast,  and  hungered  sore;  For  ns   temptations  sharp  He 
dai-  ly  workd  He  might,  By  words,  and  i  ..  tiona 

pnr  -  pla  robe  arrayed,  He  bore  t:  g  and 

wenton  high    to  reign,  For  va   He  s-nt  Hia8pir-it 
for  us  through  His  Son,  To  God  theFath-er,  glo-ry 
♦  -o-    *  ^=-     ^      r-  » 
— g~->*-rc'       P  I f5*       P 1?     m  il~        \m   m      » 


lov-ing  hoart  how  near!  Yet  to  each  loving  heart  BM  mar! 

watches  of  the  night.  Che  ntt  Ion;  nfalS]  of   the  night, 
clouds  of  sin,  are  Thin".  All.ean-  Um  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 

lus-ter  of    ourown.  We  ask  no  lus-ter   of  our  own. 
li^'ht,  one  heav'nly  Harm'!  One  ho-ly  light,  one  h.M'nlj  flame. 
■•   ,r= — m.f-T  m  . 


tako    Our  mor 
knew;  For  us 
thus     Still  seek  ■ 
death;  For  us 
hero      To    guide, 
be,      Both   now 


I  il   form     for    mor  •  .      . 
the    temp-  ter     ov  -  er-thr-w. 
ing     not     Hira  -  self  bat    uj. 

at   length  gave    up    His  breath. 

to  ptrer.^th-en,    sod  to    chetr. 
and  through   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


335310  O  WORSHIP  THE  KING  ! 

Robert  Grant.   (LYONS,  ios&iis.)      F.J.  Haydw. 


336311   MY  SALVATION,  MY  ALL. 

Joseph  Swain.        (BELOVED.    ns&8s.)  F.  Lswts. 


&=£J&33^e^^^^ 


1.  0  worship  the  Ring,  all  glorious  above,  And  grate-ful-ly 

2.  0  tell  of  his  might  and  sing  of  his  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the 

3.  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite?  It  breathes  in  the 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  frail,  In  Thee  do  we 


1.  0    Thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  de-light,    On 

2.  His  voice,  as  the  sound  of  the  dul  -  ci  -  mer  sweet,  Is 

3.  Hi3  lips,  as  a  fount  -  am  of  right-eous-ness  flow,  To 

4.  He  looks,  and  ten  thous-andsof  an -gels  re -joke,  And 


H*=F 
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sing  his  won-der-fal  love;  Our  Shield  and  Be  -  fen  -  der,  the 
light;  whose  can-o-py,  space;  His  char-iots  of  wrath  the  deep 
air,  it  shines  in  the  light;  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de- 
trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail;  Thy  mercies,  how  ten-der  I  how 

Sf — »-r«'- 
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whom  in  af-flict-ion  I  call,  My  comfort  by  day  and  my 

heard  thro' the  shadows  of  death;  Thsce-darsof  Leb-a-non 

wa  -  ter  the  gardens  of  grace;  Ytom  which  their  salvation  the 

oyr-i-ads  wait  for  his  word;  He  speaks,  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


Mfefc^^t^ff^gz^ 


AncientofDays,  Pa-vilion'd  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise, 
thunder  clouds  form,  And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 
ccemls  io  the  plain,  And  sweetly  dis- tills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain, 
firm  to  the  end  I  Our  Maker,  De-fend-er,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 


song  in  the  night, 
bow  at  his  feet, 
Gentiles  shall  bow, 
fill'd  with  his  voice, 


■g 
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My  hope,  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  aU! 
The  air  is  per-fum'd  with  his  breath. 
And  bask  in  the  smiles  of  his  face. 
Re  -  ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 


i 
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PSALM  OF  PRAISE 

(RUTH.  6t     -    i    i  -\iiiii. 
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;  fn«  ni  r  -  cy  strcam-eth     0-\er    all  the  world, 

2.  Sum  -  mer  suns  are  glow  -  ing  0  -  ver    land  and  sea; 

8.  lord,  up  -  on  onr  blind-ness,  Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 

4.  We  will  nev  -  er  doubt  Thee,  Tho'  Thou  vail  Thy  light; 

,,...  .  t  :      .  ;:-  :  :  |g  , 


PURRRYHT  AN'DPURFR. 

-   :r,rn. 

1=1 


■ 

1.  Pur  -  er 

2.  Cilm-cr 

3.  High-or 

4.  Sv. 

I 


yet  and  pur  -  er 
yet  and  calm  •  er 
yet  and  high  -  er 
y.t  and  ir< 


.d    be     in   mTnd, 
In     the  hours  of  pain, 
Out     of  clouds  at •: 
Ev  .  er     on-  ward  run, 


And   Hisban-ner  gleam-eth,  By    His"chu'rch  unfurled; 
Hap  -  py  light  is     &ow  -  ing,  Bonn  -  ti  -  ful   and  free- 
For    Thy  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  We  would  love  Thee  more- 
Life     is  dark  with -out  Thee,  Death  with  Thoo  is  bright : 
-f£^— 1t_  m — m — ,___     ; 
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Broad  and  deep  and  glo  -  rioos,  As  the  heav'n  a  -  bove, 
Ev  -  ry- thing  ro-joic  -  es  In  the  mel-low  rays- 
And  when  clouds  are  drill  -  ing  Dark  a- cross  the  sky/ 
Light  of  light,  shine  o'er    ns    On     our  pil-  grim  way' 


s-v::  :i«-n-  ■:•_;..£] 
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Hop  -  ing  still  and 
Suf-fring  still  and 
Light  se-rcne  and 
Oft    these  ear- nest 

*  -  :  : 


trust- ing    God   witb-out  a     fear, 

do  -  ing,    To     His  will  resigned, 

ho  -   ly,  Where  my  soul  may  rest, 

long  -  ings  Swell  with  -  in  my  breast. 


SL:c:s  in  might  vie- to -nous  His  e^t.-r-nal  love. 
Earth's  ten  thousand  voic  -  es  Swell  the  psalm  of  praise! 
Then,  the  vail  np  -  lift  -  ing.  Fa  -  thcr,  be  Thou  nigh. 


Thou  still 


ns     To     the  end 


less  day. 


Pa  -  tient-  ly   be-  liev  -  ing     He  will  make  all  clear. '  " 
And  to  God  sub-du-ingB>  .and mind. 

Pn  -  ri  -  fied  and  low  -  ly,   Sane-  ti  -  fied  and  blest. 
Tet  their  in  -  ner  mean-ing  Ne'er  can  be  ex-press'd.  Amen. 


339200  TWILIGHT. 

Mary  LATHBrRY.  (CHAUTAUQUA,  £7,7.7.4.)  W.  F.  Sherwin. 
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SAVIOUR  AND  FRIEND. 


■-Al'hn     I      I      I      ill      .      i     I.       .!    =t 


J.  S.  S.  Monsell.  (MONSELL5S.4S.D.)  Edouard  Batiste. 


m 

1.  Day  is  dy-ing    in  the  west;  Heav'n  is  tonching  earth  with  rest: 

2.  Lord  of  Life,  be-neath  the  dome  Of  the  u  -  ni-verse,thy  home, 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall.Heart  of  Love,  enfold  ns  all ; 

4.  When  for-ev-er  from  our  sight,  Pass  the  stars.the  day.the  night, 
J     1     >        1     1     1   J    J     1     Q 


1.  Rest  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the  sad,  Hope  of  the  drear-yf 

2.  Pillow  where  lying  Love  rests  her  head  ;Peace  of  the  dy-ing, 

3.  When  my  feet  stumble.To  Thee  I  cry;  Crown  of  the  humble, 

4.  Ev-er  con-fess-ing  Thee,  I  will  raise  Un-to  Thee  blessing, 


Wait  and  worship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro' 
Gath  •  er  us.who  seek  Thy  face,  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For 
Thro'  the  glory  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  thy  face.Our 
Lord  of  an-gels,  on  our  eyes  Let  e-ter-nal  morning  rise,  And 

M 
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Light  of  the  glad;  Home  of  the  stranger  .Strength  to  the  end, 
Life  of  the  dead;  Path  of  the  low- ly, Prize  at  the  end, 
Cross  of  the  high;  When  my  steps  wander,  0  -  ver  me  bend, 
Glo  -  ry,  and  praise;  All  my  en-deav-or,World  without  end, 

I- 


all  the  sky. 

Thou  art  nigh.  Holy,  ho-ly,  holy,  Lord  God  of  Hosts!  Heav'n  and 

hearts  ascend. 

shadows  end. 


Ref-uge  from  dan-ger .Saviour  and  Friend  ;Refuge  from  danger, 
Breath  of  the  ho  -  ly,  Saviour  and  Friend  ;Breath  of  the  holy, 
Tru  -  er  and  fond-er,  Saviour  and  Friend  ;Tru-er  and  fond-er, 
Thine  to  be    ev  •  er,  Saviour  and  Fnend;Thine  to  be  ev  -  er, 

I     I 


Used  by  permission  of  J.  H.  Vincent,  owner  of  copyright, 


341::,-THY  GLORY  FILLS  THE  HEAVENS. 


K.  Mast, 


-  J  J    ;    '  *  ' 


(FABEN.    81  &  7*.    o)  J.H.Wilcox. 


1.  Lord,  thy  glo-ry  fills  the  hea-ven;  Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 

2.  Ev  -  er  thus  in  God's  high  praises,  Brethren,  let  our  tongues  u-nite; 
8.  Lord,  thy  glo-ry  fills  the  hea-ven,  Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 


342"!   TEN  THOUSAND  HARPS. 

Thomas  Khlly.    (HARWELL,    81  &  ;».    d.)    Lowell  Mhwii 


1.  Hark!  ton  thouatd  harp  »«d  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praises-  bove; 

2.  King  of  glo  -  ry,  reign  forever,  Thine  an  ev-er-last-ing  crown  { 

3.  Sa  -  vioar,  hasten  thine  app^anog;  Bring,  0  bring,  the  glorious  day 


Dn  •  to  thee  be  glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,  Holy,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  Lord ! 
W  hilt  m  tho't  his  greatness  raises,  And  our  love  his  gifts  ex-  cite  : 
Un  -  to  thee  be  glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,    Ho-ly,   ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  Lord ! 

p  0  r  iT 
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Je  -  sns  r'ips,  ud  heat'o  re-joic-es;  Je  -  sns  reigns,  the  God  cf  love ; 
Noth-ing  from  thy  lore  thill  mt  •  er  Th  >*  when  thou  doit  nil  tin*  on; 
H  h>o  the  aw-ful  snmmons  bearia?.  U»u'a  ud  earth  ihill  put  1  -  »»! 


^^^^ 


Heav'n  is  still  with  anthems  rinjioe;  Earth  taken  up  the  angel's  cry, 

With  his  seraph  train  before  him,  With  his  ho  -  ly  church  be-  low, 

Thus  thy  glorious  Dime  covfess-ing.  We    a  -  dopt  the  angel's  cry, ' 


^Sl 


See,hesits  ...  on  yonder  throne;  Je-sus  rules  .  .  .theworldi- 

Happyob- . . .  jectsof  thy  grace,  Destined  to  .  .  .  behold  thy 

Tiea.  with  gold-  .  ei  harp*,  we'll  nog,  "Glory,  glo- .  .  .  ry  to  our 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  holy,  sing-ing,  Lord  of  hosts,  tboo  Urd  most  high. 
Thus  u-nite  we  to  a- dore  him,  Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 
Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho-ly,  bless-ing  Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  high  ' 


Mii^ttea^^spni 


face.    Hal-le-lu-jabJ  hal-le-lu-jah!  hal-le-iu-jah!     &  -  men. 
King. 


M^J££Ssif=g 


343292  I  MY  CROSS  HAVE  TAKEN. 

Henry  F.  Lyte.    ( ELLESIDE.    8s  &  7s.    d.)    W.  A.  Mozart. 


344293 

John  Newton. 


HAPPY  IN  HIM. 

(CONTRAST.    8s.     d.) 


Lew!s  Edson. 


tei^ 


—  *t.  ■*--■*■  -•  -  p 

1.  Je  -  sas,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  All  to  leave  and  follow  thee; 

2.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me.  They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too ; 

3.  Hast'ningon  from  grace  to  glory,  Arm'd  by  faith  and  wing'd  by  pray'r; 


^*y§4gtt^ 
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1.  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  boors  When  Jesus  no  longer  I   seel 

2.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume,    And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 

3.  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine,  If  thou  art  my  Sun  and  my  Song, 


All  things  else  I  have  forsak-en,  Thoa  henceforth  my  all  shalt  be: 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me;  Thou  art  faith-fnl,  thoa  art  true ; 

Heav'n's  external  day's  before  me,  God's  own  hand  is  guiding  there. 


Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flow'rs,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice: 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine?  And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 


Per  •  ish  ev-'ryfond  am  -  bition,  All  I'vo  sought  or  hoped  or  known; 

And.whilothou  dost  smilo  upon  me,  God  of  wisdom,  love  and  might, 

Soon  shall  close  my  earthly  mission,  Swift  shall  pass  these  pilgrim  days, 

.     m  »   1  jvj  1  m.y 

— ^  i,  1  -fc^SH-i= 
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The  midsummer  son  shines  but  dim, 
1  should,  were  he  always  thus  uigb, 
0  drive  these  dark  clcods  from  my  sky, 


The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 


Yethownchismy  condition,  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own, 
Foes  may  hats,  and  fronds  may  shunrne;  Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fru-i-tion,    Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise, 


mfg^ffm^tp 


'1  0  m—0-wt 
But  when  I  am  happy  iu  him, 
Ho  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 


December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  so  more. 


3 1  * 


C.  Wesliv. 


l.OVF  DIVINE. 

(BEECHER.    8s&7s.     D.) 

-I 


JOHM  ZUJCDEL. 


1.  L)vedrvine,allloveexwJling,Joycfheav'ntoearth: 

2.  Breathe. 0  brratbe  thy  luvio^  Spirit  In  -  to    ev-'ry  troubled  breast! 
8.  Fin  -  ish  then  tby  cew  creatiun;  Pare  and  spotless  lot  ta  be; 


:'»!<;     PRAYER  FORTHECHILDRJ 

C.  W( 


1.  Heav'nly  Fatber.send  Thy  blessing  On  the  children  gatLere<l  I 

2.  Ho-  ly  Saviour.who  in  meekness  Came  to  farth  a  c'r.  ild  to  be, 

3.  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them.Holy  Sp;r-itfrom  a-bove; 


m  '■  '•■•-: %  s;'  ''■'■ 


Fix  in  as  thy  hamblodwcllioj;  All  thy  faithful  mer-cies  crown. 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  in-  her-  it.  Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation   Perfect-ly  re-stored  in  thee: 


.  -  «  .  \i  .  «  ■.  t  :  ■  I  ,  . 

ay  they  all,  Thy  name  confessing.Love  Thy  ho  -  ly  word  to  hear; 
lido  tlifir  stfps  an  I  help  their  xf.iknfjs,PleM  and  make  them  like  to  Thee; 
GuiJo  ttem.lcad  them, go  before  them. 

HH  -  m  m  *  -  -  t  \  *■■ 
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?  "*  f  •* — f — "°r  rjr' 

Je-sns,  thou  art  all  compassion,  Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 

Takeaway  our  bent  to  sinning;  Alpha  and  0  -  mo  -  ga  be; 

Changed  fr»n)  glory  in  -  to  glo-ry,  Till  in  hcjv  o  we  take  oar  place, 


s^$M$£=b 
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May  they  be  likeJos-eph,  loving,  Da  -  ti-ful.and  kind.an:  | 
Boar  Thy  lambs  when  thry  are  weary,  Safe  up  -  on  Thy  lov-ing  breast, 
Tim  pies  of  Thy  gloriousGod-L  -•.senca  shine, 

-  *  :  : 


*   ■»   | — m   ml»   (*     z> 
Vis-it  us  with  thy  salvation;  En-ter  ev-'ry  trembling  heart 
End  of  faith,  as  its  be-ein-ning  Setour  hearts  at  lib  •  er  •  ty. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee,  Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


-     - 
Andtheirfaith,hkeSamcelprovin:.Steadfast  ir.   I  dure. 

"Ys  desert,  dry  and  dr ^ary. Bring th»m  toThy  h 
And   im-mcr-tal  -  -  it,  And  f         - 


:£ 
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HOLY  RIVER. 


HORATITJS  BONAR,  4th  stanza  added. 
#£, — , _ 1 ,—r—l l-r— <- 


£E 


^=J= 


F.  E.  Belden 

-*-l 1. 


1.  Fresh  from  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,  Bright  in  its  crys-tal    gleam, 

2.  Stream  full  of  life  and  glad-ness,  Spring  of  all  health  and  peace, 

3.  Riv-er  of  God,  I  greet  thee,  Now  net  a-far.  but    near; 

4.  Je  -  sas,  the  heal-ing  Fountain,  Fresh  from  the  throne  a-  bove, 


1  d- 
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Bursts  out  the  liv  -  ing  Foun  -  tain,  Swells  on  the  liv-ing  Stream. 
No  harps  by  thee  hang  si  -  lent,  Nor  hap-py  voi-c:s  cease. 
My  soul  to  thy  still  wa  -  ters  Hastes  in  its  thirstings  here. 
Tnou  art  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter,  Thou  art  the  stream  of  love. 


Ho-ly  Riv-er,  I  would  ever  Draw  my  life  from  thee  (from  thee); 


-* — F=-J— — | — I P» -^— , ra  —I 1. 
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Might-y  Riv-er,    I    will  nev-er  Cease  to  sing  of    thee. 

I ' ~m  m  |J    i  \m  .  *:_    :  -*-*>— rm -'*  — r^~ 
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348    LITTLE  TOWN  OF  BETHLEHEM. 

Brooks.  (St.  Louis.   8,  6,  8,  6,  7,  6,  S,  6.)  X,.  H.  Redner. 


"■      •»    £•-     m  \J~    -9-  m      (•      »      ^     » • 

1.  0    lit-  tie  town  of  Beth-le-hem,  How  still  we  see  thee  lie! 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of   Ma  -  ry;  And  gathered  all   a  -  bove, 

3.  How  si-lent -ly,  how  si-lent-ly  The  wondrou3  gift  is  giv'n! 

4.  0     ho  -  ly  Child  of  Beth-le-hem,  De-scend  to    us,  we  pray; 

1      1      1     J     J       r-  -o-   m       C-»-   -»- 


Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep  The  si  -  lent  stars  go  by; 
While  mortals  s!eep,the  angels  keep  Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love. 
So  God  im  -  parts  to  hu-man  hearts  The  blessings  of  His  heav'n. 
Cast  out  cur  sin  and  en  -  ter  in, — Be  born  in_  us    to  -  day. 


Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  sbinetb  The  Ev  -  er-last-ing Light;  The 
0  morn-ing  stars,  to  -geth  -  er  Proclaim  the  ho  -  ly  birth!  And 
No  ear  may  hear  His  com- ing:  But  in  this  world  of  sin, Where 
We  hear  the  Christmas  an  -  gels  The  great  glad  tidings  tell, — Oh, 


P=t 
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hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee  to  night, 
prais-es  sing  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men  on  earth, 
meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still,The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 
come    to  us,  a-bide  with  us,  OurLordEm-man-u-el!    A-men. 


I '    I 1 1 1 Ef 1 -I W   '  S>  '  " G>- 


310-^THELORDINZIONREIGNETH.        350        BENEATH  THE  CROSS. 


Fanny  Crosby.    (DAN  KS.    7,  6,  8.  6,  8,  6,  8,  0.)    H.  P.  Dancs. 


1.  The  Lord  in 

2.  The  L  :  I  ;a 
8.  The  Lord  in 


■  onreign-ethl  Let  all  the  earth  rejoice. 

•  on  reign-cth,  And  who  so  great  as  he? 

on  roign-eth,  These  hours  to  him  be-long, 


(ST.  CRISTOPHER.    7,6,8.6, 

I    LI.'.MUTTIl    C.   I     I  FxiDRKICK     I 

1.  Beneath  the  cross  of  Je  -  ana    I  fain  would  take  m»  iUnd| 

2.  Dp-  on  that  cross  of  Je  •  bus,  Mine  e"e  at  times  can  ae« 
3.1    take,  0  croaa,Thy  shadow,  For    my    a- bid -ing  placet 


And  como  before  his  throne  of  grace  "With  tuneful  heart  and  voice; 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hands.  He  rules  the  might-  j  sea; 
0    en-ter  now  his  temple-gates,  And  fill  his  courts  with  song; 


The  sbad-ow  of  a  might-y  rock  Within  a  wea-ry  land. 
The  ver  -  y  dy-  ing  form  of  One  Who  suffered  there  for  me. 
I    ask    no  oth-  or  sunshine  than  The  sunshine  of  His  face: 

•+■  ■*-  <Jm      •»■     0-    10-    -p 


The  Lord  in  Zi  -  onrcigneth,  And  there  his  praise  shall  ring, 
0  crown  his  name  with  ho-or,  And  let  his  standard  wave, 
Be-neath  his  roy  -  al  ban-ner,  Let  ev  -'17  crea-tare   fall, 


A  home  within  the  wilder-ness,  A    rest  np-on  the  way, 
And  from  my  smitten  heart,  with  tears.Two  wonders  Icon-feas, — 


To  him  shall  princes  bend  the  knee,  And  kings  their  gWy  bring. 
Till  distant  isles  be-yend  the  deep  Shall  own  his  pow'r  b  save. 
Exaltthe  King  of  heav'n  and  earth,  "And  crown  him  Lord  of  all!" 

J     J  .©-* 
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From  burning  of  the  noontide  heat,  And  burdens  of  the  day. 
The  wonders  of  His  glorious  love.And  tn^  own  worthlesaneai. 
My   sin-ful  self.my  on-ly  shame,— My  glo-ry,all  the  cron. 


351 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


H.  F.  Lytb.       (THANKSGIVING.  7s.  d.)     W.B.Gilbert. 


352  FREEDOM  IN  CHRIST. 

Anon.  (MAIDKN  STONE.  73.  D.)      W.B.Gilbert. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord.His  glories  show.Saints  within  His  courts  he-low, 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,His  mercies  trace;PraiscEisprov-i-dence  and  grace, 


1.  Conq'ring  kings  their  titles  take  From  the  foes  they  captive  make; 

2.  That  which  Christ  so  hardly  ffrought.That  which  He  so  dear-ly  bought, 

3.  Je  -  sus.Who  dost  con-de-scend  To  be  called  the  sin-ner's  Friend, 


An-gels  round  His  throne  a-bovo,  All  that  see  and  share  His  love, 
All  fhat  He  for  men  hath  done,  All  He  sends  us  thro'  His  Son. 


Je-sus,  by  a  no-bler  deed,  From  the  thousands  He  hath  freed. 
That  sal-va  -  tion,  mortals  may  Spurn  and  mad  -  ly  cast  a- way ; 
Hear  ns    as   to  Thee  we  pray,  Glorying  in  Thy  Name  to  day. 


Earth  to  hcav'n  and  heav'n  toearth.Tell  His  wonders,sing  His  worth; 
Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts,In  the  con-cert  bear  your  parts; 

J.    r" 


gf^Tr^ 
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Yes;  none  oth-er  Name  is  giv'n  Un  -to  mor-tals  un-der heav'n, 
Rath-er  glad  -  ly  for  that  Name  Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame; 
Glo  -  ry  to    tho    Fa  -  ther  be,     Glo  -  ry,  ho  -  ly  Son,  to  Thee, 


issmpg 


Age  to  ago, and  shore  to  shore,Praise  Hirn,pruis9  Him  evermore. 

AU  that  breathe,your  Lord  adore,Praise  Him,praiso  Him  evermore.  A-men. 


Wliic h  can  make  the  dead  a-rise,   And  ex-alt  them  to  theskies. 
Joy  -  ful  -ly  for  Him  to  die     Is  not  death, but  vic-to-ry. 
Glo-ry  to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost,  From  thesaints  and  angel- host.  A-men. 
V 


353mTHE  HERALD  ANGELS  SING. 

Charles  Wesley.    (HERALD.  7s.  d.)    ■»■■■>■■  mum 

J. 


354"'        SONGS  OF  PRAISE. 


P^#^ 


L  llack!  the  hf nilj an^tls  siog,"filorj  to the  new-born  Kin?;  Peace  on  firth, in  1 


J.  Mo>rrco>«iBv. 


(AMBOY.    7*  d.) 


1.   wm  I   Ma-'-.. 


1.  ftags  of  praise  the  acels  samr ;  II.:  ji 'n  with  al-  le  •  lu  -  ias  rang, 
:  aid  eutk  atoll  pass  away,  Songs  of  praiMshal  I  rrcwthsldaj; 
3.  Saints  below  with  heart  ud  tow.  Still  in  s  inga  of  praise  re-joic* ; 


mer-cj  mild,  God  ud  sinners  reconciled!"  \  W' a"  £  ■*■ 

<  Join  the  triomph  of  the  skies; J 


When  Je  •  ho-vah's  work  begun,  When  Lectio  and  it  was  done. 
God  will  make  new  beam  and  earth,  Bongi  of  praiie  ridl  hail  tt 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  loie,  Songs  of  prais.  to  sing  above. 


With  the  an-eol  host  proclaim/'Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem!"  ) 

With  the  an-g'l  host  proclain,"Christ  is  born  in  (Omit.)     \  Betlikhem!' 


Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn,  When  the  Pna«  of  Peace  wai  hon; 
And  can  man  a-lone  be  dumb  Till  that  glorious  kingdom  c 
Hymns  of  glory,  songs  of  praise,  Fa-tkr,  un-to  thee  we  raise; 


2  Christ,  bj  highest  heai'n  adored, 
Christ,  the  eierlastine  Lord; 
In  the  manger  born  a  king, 
While  adoring  angels  sing, 
"Peace  00  earth,  to  men  good-will;" 
Bid  the  trembling  sool  be  still, 
||  :Christ  on  earth  has  come  to  dwell, 
Jesns,  our  Emaana'l!: , 


3  Hail!  the  heatcn-born  Prinze  of  Peace! 
Hn I!  the  Snn  of  riehteoasness! 
Life  and  light  to  all  he  brings, 
Ris'n  with  healinir  in  bis  wings. 
Mild  he  Fays  his  glorj  bj, 
Born  that  man  no  more  nuj  die, 
'!  :Born  to  raise  the  sons  cf  earth, 
Born  to  gite  them  second  birth,  ;U 


Songs  of  praise  a-rose,  when  he  Cap-bye  led  cap-tiv  -  i  -  ty. 

No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise  PsalnjacdhvmasiidaMgiofpciiM. 

Je  -  sns,  glo  •  ry  on-  to  thee,  With  the  Spir-it  ev  -  er  be. 


355325        THE  ONLY  LORD. 

St.  Ambrose,  art.  (ST.  LEONARD.    C.  M.  d.)  Henry  Hilis. 


teF 
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1.  0  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess  That  thou  the  on- ly  Lord 

2.  "0  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  Lord,  Whom  hear'nly  hosts  o  -  bey, 
8.  The  ho  -  ly  Chnrch  thro'oot  the  world,  0  Lord,  con-  fess-  es  thee, 
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And  Ev  •  er  -last-ing  Fa-ther  art;  By  all  be  thou  a-dored. 
The  un-i-verse  is  glo-ry-fill'd  With  thy  maj-es-tic  sway  1" 
That  thon  th'E-  ter-  nal  Fa-  ther  art,  Of  boundless  maj-  6S  -  ty ! 
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To  thee  all  an-geis  cry  a-loud ;  To  thee  the  pow'rs  on  high, 
The  glad  im  -  mor-tal  com-  pan-  y,  Arrayed  in  fobes  of  light, 
Thee  day  by  day  we  mag  -  ni  -  fy,  Thy  mer-cy  we  im-plore, 

M    -»    ft*      iStjtj- 


Both  cher-  u-  bim  and  ser  -  a-phim,  Con-tin-ual  -  ly  do  cry, — 
With  all  the  saints  in  sinless  worlds,  Thy  constant  praise  re-cite. 
To  keep  us  this  day  with-out  sin,  And  guard  us  evermore. 
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3563'"^  Easier  music. 
No.  359. 

1  0  Lore  dirine,  of  all  that  is, 

The  sweetest  and  the  best, 
Fain  wonld  1  come  and  rest  to-night 

Upon  thy  tender  breast : 
I  pray  thee  tnrn  me  not  away ; 

For,  sinful  though  1  be, 
Thon  knowest  er'rything  1  need, 

And  all  my  need  of  thee. 

2  ind  jet  the  spirit  in  my  heart 

Says,  Wherefore  shonld  1  pray 
That  thon  shoaldst  seek  me  with  tby  lore, 

Since  thon  dost  seek  alway  P 
and  dost  not  eren  wait  until 

I  urge  my  steps  to  thee ; 
Bat  in  the  darkness  of  mj  life 

Art  coming  still  to  me. 

3  Thon  hearest  er'ry  tho't  I  mean, 

And  not  the  words  I  say, — 
The  hidden  thanks  among  the  words 

That  only  seem  to  pray. 
Still,  still  thy  lore  will  beckon  me, 

And  still  thy  streigw  will  come 
In  many  ways  to  bear  me  up 

And  bring  me  to  mr  home. 
Rev.  J.  W.  Chadwick. 

357327 

1  0  Thon  who  art  of  all  that  is 

Beginning  and  the  end. 
We  follow  thee  thro'  unknown  paths, 

Since  all  to  thee  mcst  tend : 
Thy  JBdgment8  are  a  mighty  deep. 

Beyond  all  fathom  line ; 
Onr  wisdom  is  <he  child-like  heart; 

Our  strength,  to  trust  in  thine. 


2  We  bless  thee-  for  the  skirt  abore, 
And  for  the  earth  beneath ; 
For  hopes  that  blossom  here  below, 

And  wither  lot  with  death ; 
Bnt  most  we  blest  thee  for  thyself, 

0  hearenly  Light  within, 
Whose  dayspring  in  onr  hearts,  dispell 

The  darkness  of  onr  sin. 

Rev.  F.  L.  Hosmes. 

358328 

1  1  heard  a  roice,  the  sweetest  roice 
That  erer  mortal  heard ; 

0  how  it  made  my  heart  Hoice, 
And  erery  feeling  stirred! 

7  was  Jesus  spoke  to  me  so  mild ; 
He  called  me  to  his  side. 

And  said,  although  with  heart  defiled, 

1  might  in  him  confide. 


2. 1  saw  his  face,  the  faired  fate 

That  erer  mortal  saw ; 
I  longed  the  Sarionr  to  embrace. 

From  him  new  life  to  draw. 
"Come  into  me,'  he  kindly  said, 

"And  I  will  giro  thee  rest; 
The  rasjom-price  I  folly  paid ; 

Bepent!  before!  be  blest!" 


3  1  felt  bis  lore,  the  strongest  lore 

That  mortal  erer  felt ; 

0,  how  it  drew  mr  soil  above. 

And  made  my  hard  heart  melt  I 
Ey  burden  at  his  feet  1  laid, 

And  knew  the  joy  of  learet, 
As  in  my  willing  ear  be  said 
The  blessed  word,  ■  Forgrres!  * 
Peter  Strykes. 


359320      THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 


3G0  I  HEARD  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 


Ho«atius  Bona*.    (JERUSALEM.    CM.    d.)    Louis  Spoh«.  H.  Bona*.  (VOX  DILLCTI.    CM.    v.)         J.  B.  Dyms. 


1«  V,  ~:i**'  t\9  ,  f 


1.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je-sns say, "Come  dd-Io  me  and    rest; 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,"Be-hold,  I  free  -  ly   give 
8.  1  heard  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,"I  am  this  dark  world's  light. 


TV. J    iL I M  n  ii  -. 


Lay  down;  thou  weary  one,  lay  dowa  Thy  bud  upon  my  breast." 
The  liv-ing  wa-ter;  thirst-y  one,  Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live." 
Look  un-to  me ;  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  days  be  bright" 


1.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  "Comeun-to  Me  and  rest) 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  Bay,  "  Bc-hold,  I    freo-  ly  gite 
8.  I  heard  the  voice  of Jesus  gay,"  I  am  thii  dark  world'i  lkhU 
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i-i-.'  i  i   — 

OrC.  '  J 


I      . 


^^Nfe^i 


1  w.   r^'    r  — ^ 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  onc.lay  downThy  head  upon  My  breast: 
The  livine  water;  thirsty  one,  8toop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  I " 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mornshall rise,  And  all  Thy  day  be  bright!" 


I  came  to  Je  -  sus  as  I  was — Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
I  came  to  Je  •  sus,  and  I  drank  Of  that  life- giving  stream; 
I  look'd  to  Je  -  sus,  and  I  found  In  him  my  star,  my  sun ; 


u -      T  '  —g 

I   came  to  Je-sus    as  I  was,  Wear-y  and  worn  and  sad  | 
I   came  to  Jo-sus,  and  I  drank  Of  •  ingstreaml 

I  looked  to  Je-sus,  and  I  found  In  Him  my  8ta-,  mj  8un  | 

vr,  i    ^  *       —  •       u^-r 


S  'Ja  . 


I  found  in  him  a  rest-ing-place,  And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now  I  live  in  him. 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk,  Till  all  my  journey's  done. 

"    -r*      ---••■*  MM*       ^    | 


■  J. .11.  ■■  jl,1 

I   found  in  Him  a  resting-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

My  thirst  was  qnench'd.tr.  l.And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

And  ia  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk,  Till  all  my  journey's  done. 
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MAJESTIC  SWEETNESS. 


S.  Stennett.       (orTonviixE.   C.  M.)    T.  Hastings. 


1.  Ma-jcs 

2.  No  mor 

3.  He  saw 

4.  To  him 
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tic  sweet-ness  sits 
tal  can  with  hiin 
me  plung'd  in  deep 
I    owe    my  life 


enthron'd   Dp  -  on    the 

corn-pare,    A  -  mong  the 

dis-tress,    He  flew    to 

and  breath,  And  ail    the 
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Sav-iour's  brow;  His  hsad  with  ra-diant  light  is  crown'd, 

sons   of  men;  Fair  -  er     is    he  than  all  the   fair 

my    re  -  lief ;  For  me    he  bore  tho  shameful  cross, 

joys    I  have;     He  makes  me  tri-umph  o  -  ver  death, 
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His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
That  fill  theheav'nly  train,  That  fill  the  heav'nly  train. 
And  car-ried  all  my  grief,  And  car-ried  all  my  grief. 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave,  He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 
Ill  _U 


5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 
De  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 


6  Since  from  Lis  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  lo?e  divine, 
Bad  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine. 


362321THE  WORD. 

1  A  glory  in  the  word  we  find 

When  grace  restores  our  sight ; 
But  sin  has  darkened  all  the  mind, 
U :  And  vail'd  the  heav'nly  light.  :|| 

2  When  God's  own  Spirit  clears  our  view, 

How  bright  the  doctrines  shine ! 
Their  holy  fruits  and  sweetness  show 
|| :  The  author  is  divine.  :|| 

3  How  blest  are  we,  with  open  face 

To  view  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  all  thy  image  here  to  trace, 
|| : Reflected  in  thy  word!: || 

4  0  teach  ns,  as  we  look,  to  grow 

In  holiness  and  love. 
That  we  may  long  to  see  and  know 
U :  Thy  glorious  face  above.  :|| 
Campbell's  Collection. 

3G3322glorious. 

1  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Cajestic,  like  the  snn ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
|| :  It  gives,  but  borrows  none.  ;|| 

2  The  Spirit  breathes  npon  the  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
|:  A  sanctifying  light.  :|| 

3  The  basd  that  gave  it,  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 

Bis  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 

|| :  They  rise,  but  never  set. :  || 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display ; 
It  makes  a  world  if  darkness  shine 
|):With  beams  of  heav'nly  day.:|| 
Wm.  Cowpek. 


364323  SECURE. 

1  How  shall  the  yonng  secure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts, 
||:To  keep  the  conscience  clean.  :|| 

2  "T  ia  like  the  snn,  a  heav'nly  light, 

That  guides  me  all  the  day; 

And  thro'  the  dangers  of  the  night, 

|| :  A  lam|>  to  lead  my  way. :  | 

3  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
|| :  But  love  thy  law,  my  God.:l| 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  trnth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  my  youth, 
I :  And  well  support  my  age.  :|| 
Isaac  Watts. 

365324  PERFECT. 

1  Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  firm  one  perfect  book ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine, 
|| :  How  mean  their  writings  look !  :|| 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiv'n, 
Nor  lead  one  step  beyond  the  grave ; 
|| :  But  thine  conducts  to  heaven.  :| 

3  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God 

By  works  their  hands  have  wrought; 
But  thy  commands,  eiceeding  broad, 
|| : Extend  to  every  thought.:! 

4  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace, 

Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  trnth  and  righteousness 
| :  Dwell  only  in  the  Lord,  .y 

Anon. 


:»(W;,,;s     BLESSED  QUIETNESS. 

M.  P.  Ferguson,  an-,  by  F.  E.  B.         Ait.  by  J.  H.  F.  and  F  F.  R 

1.  Joys  are  flowing  like  a    riv  -  er,  Sin.v  tbs  0  '>m-fort  or  has  come ; 

2.  0  what  holy  peace  and  gladness  1  What  a  com- frt  13  oar  Guest 
8.  Like  the  rain  that  Mb  from  heaveD,  Like  the  nmlight  fr.>m  the  sky, 

4.  I/il    a  fruit-fiil field isgrowing,  Blessed fruitsof righteousness; 

5.  What  a  won-dor  ful  sal-va-tion,  Where  wo  always  see  bil  : 
"^-rV* m  0  .m m   m   - 
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SAMIKL  MEDLEY. 


LOVING  KINDNESS. 
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1.  Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays,  And  sing  thy  r 

2.  He  saw  mo  ni  -  in'd  in  the  fall,  Y  '.-.vithstabding  all; 

8.  ThV  unrn'roai  hosta  of  mighty  foes,  Tho' earth  an)  bell  mr  wayop-pw, 

4.  Whta  trouble , lik^ agloomy  cloud,  Has gather'd  thirk  aid  tlmider 'd  UL 

'  *    *    *        J       *    *         *  m     ~ 


He  a-bides  with  as  for  .  ev  -  er,  Bakes  the  tnist-ing  heart  his  home. 
Nomorenn-be-liefandsad-ness,  As  o-bey-ing  now  we  re.t 
So  the  Holy  Ghost  U  giv  -  en,  Com-inggen-Uy  from  on  high. 
And  the  streams  of  life  are  flowing  In  the  lone-ly  wil-der-ncs3. 
What  a  peace-ful  hab-i  -  ta  -tion !  What  a  qui-et  rost-ing  place! 
*  0  ,0 0    0  m  ,m  ff  .^ 
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He  justly  claims  a  sodj  from  me,  His  loving  kind-ness,  0  how  free  I 
He  sav'd  me  from  my  lost  es-tate,  His  loving  kind-ness,  0  how  great  1 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along,  His  loving  kind-ness,  0  hew  itrotg  I 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood,  His  loving  kind-ness,  0  how  good  I 

_**  -*-sd.    0-0-0-ti    J 
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Blessed  quietness,  ho-ly  quiet-ness,  Sweet  as-snr-  aaee  in  my  soul ; 
J*  *  0    0  0  ,01 »_ 
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1  Jesus,  my  all,  to  bew'n  has  gone, 
He  whom  I  Ci  my  b'>pe«  upon; 
His  tr.uk  I  see.  aad  1 II  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  1  new. 


I'LL  PURSUE  HIM. 

-  T 
And  mourned  because  1  food  it  ut; 
My  grief  1  b«rd«  lug  bi  beet, 
t  ■..•■>  I  -  hi  t  bti  :  ••  -.  n, 


Copyright,  lSyr,  by  L.  L.  Pickett,  WUmore,  Ky.    Uicd  by  pcrmiMion. 


R-frain. 

I'll  panne  him,  I'll  pursue  him. 
Tea,  1 11  pursue  my  Lord  aad  big. 


I  I  I'll  to  all  wood, 
What  a  dear  Sariour  I  bate  fond; 
III  point  to  tkr  redeeaiig  Mwd, 
Aid  oy,  "BeboU  ti- 


369    WE  ARE  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE. 

F.  R.Havebgal.  (ABMAGEDDON.6s,5s.  D.)  Arr.fcy  J.Gosa. 


1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  seno  the  King?  Who  will 

2.  Not  for  weight  of  glo-ry,  Not  for  crown  and  palm,  Enter 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the 


be  His  help-era  Qth-er  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the 
we  the  ar  -  my,  Raise  the  warrior  psalm;  But  for  love  that 
Thins  own  life  blood,  For  Thy  di  -  a  -  dem:  With  Thy  blessing 
King's  own  ar-my  None  can  o-ver-throw:  Round  His  standard 

<•  it-nig    r=>   ,*  t*"   *- 
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world's  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 
claim-eth  Lives  for  whom  He  died:  He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
fill  -  ing,  Each  who  comes  to  Thee,  Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
rang-ing,  Vic-t'ry  is    se-cure;     For  His  truth  unchanging 
'  gfcf-g-  j*-  -g-  -g 
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Who  for  Him  will  go?  By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy,  By  Thy 
Must  be  on  His  side.  By  Thy  love  constraining,  By  Thy 
Thou  hast  made  us  free.  By  Thy  grand  redemption,  By  Thy 
Makes  the  triumph  sure ;  Jqy-f ul  -  ly  en  -  list  -  ing  By  Thy 


WE  ARE  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE.- 
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-Concluded. 


grace  Divine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Saviour,  ne  are  Thine 


370    FLING  OUT  THE  BANNER! 


G.  W.  Doake. 


(WALTHAM.  L.M.) 


J.  B.  Calkin. 
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1.  Fling  out 

2.  Fling  out 

3.  Fling  out 

4.  Fling  out 


the  ban-ner!  let  it  float  Skyward  and 
the  ban-ner !  an  -  gels  bend  In  anx  -  ioua 
the  ban-ner  1  sin-sick  souls,  That  sink  and 
the  ban-ner  1  wide  and  high,  Sea-ward  and 
S   0     0    J-    S 


sea-ward,  high  and  wide;  Our  glo  -   ry     on  -  ly 

si  -  lence  o'er  the  sign,  And  vain  -   ly    seek  to 

per-ish     in  the  strife,  Shall  touch  in   faith  its 

sky- ward,  let  it  shine:  Nor  skill,  nor  might, nor 
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in  the  cross;  Our  on  -  ly  hope,  the  Cru-  ci-fied, 
com-pre-hend  The  won-der  of  the  love  Di-vine. 
ra-dianthem,  And  spring  im-mor  -  tal  in-  to  life, 
mer -it  ours;   We  con-quer  ly    in    that  sign. 


(Or  sin?  to  371  or  373.) 


371      GOD,   IN  THE  GOSPEL. 

Ben;.  B.ddomb.        (UXBRIDGK,     I  .  M.)  |..  m  . 

;:   "   »-*!*    -  I,     •    :   ' 

3.  The  pna-'ner  here  may  break  hia   chains  The    « 

4.  Oh,  grant  us  grace,  Al-might-  y     Lord,    To     read    a- 


~Inl™\  iCPnn  "  i;.1'' known:  mere  love    in      all     its 
graceand  lenru      His      name)  May    read   in     chrr-ac- 
rEhtTW    t        V3      Pa^'    T/     «p-tive    feefhTs 
right  Thy    ho    -    ly       word,     Its     truth  with  meekness 
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glo  -  ry  shines,  And  truth  is  drawn  in  fair-  est  lines, 
ters  of  blood,  The  wis-dom,pow'r  and  grace  of  God. 
bond-  a-e  cease,  The  mourner  'find  the  wny  of  ppace 
re-  ceive,  And    by    its    ho  -  ly     pie-  cepts  Plive 
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SALVATION 


I    V     Watts.     (AZMON.     C  M.)     Arr.  by  Lows  L  M AS    s. 

-J N- *_ V.      »      S 


1.  Sal-yationlO  the  joyful  sound  ,'Tispleasnre  to  onr  ears, 
I.  tfur-led  in  sor-  row  and  in  sin,  At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  l 
i.  Sal-  ration .  let  the    ech-o  fly  The  spacious  earth  around, 


SALVATION!— C 
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A  sov'reign  balm  for  ev'rvwnund.A 
J?t,we,.aT  rise'  b7  grace  divine.To 
While  all  the  armies   of  theskv    U 


cordial  for  our  feart. 
see  a  heav'nly  day. 
nite  to  swell  the  sound. 


......    ...  ..,„„.„.„„   w  mit-oiij,    u  .  uim)  io  swell  mesoi 

373    THE  SPREADING  GOSPEL 

MANY       I     M   ,   I.    Van  B.ethovin. 


1.  The  heav'ns  declare  Tby    glo  -    ry.  Wd,     In    ev-  'ry 
wMrV!*'1111    the     cnamnno'  light,  And  nights  and 

3.  Wide  bo    i>  y  spreading    gos  -  pel  preached  Till  thro'  the 

4.  Great  Sun  of  Righteous-  neBS,     a  -  rise  |  Bless  the  dark 
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star    Thy    w:.i-   domshines.But  view -in?  Christ with- 
daJ!;  "7    P<>wr    MB-fta;   Bu-  I    toI  -  ume 
world  Thv    truth    has   run,    Till  Christ  has     all      the 
world  with    heav'n-ly    light:  Thy  gos  -  pel    makes  the 
-""^ -   -m J  .     I*- 
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t!,11     .Tj7  W(,T<l.ye  read   Thy  lnTe     in    clear- er  lines. 
Ibou  didst  wnte.Re-veals  Tbyjus  -  tico   and  Thvgrace. 

ca-tions  reached.That  see  the  light,  or     feel    the  snn. 

sim  -  pie  wise,  Thy  laws  are   pure,  Thy  judgments  right. 


3743U 

Arranged. 


THE  DAY  AWAKES. 

(SANKEY.    ns&ios.)  John  Stainhr. 
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1.  A-  gain  the  day  awakes  in  wondrous  beauty,  And  all    the 

2.  Look  from  the  height  of  heav'n,  and  send  to  cheer  us  Thy  light  and 

3.  S),  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is  waking,  And  shades  of 
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shadows  of  the  midnight  flee.  A  -  gain  we  gird  ourselves  for 
truth,  and  guide  us  onward  stiil;    0    let  thy  mer  •  cy,  as  of 

e-  vil  from  its  splendors  flee.  Safe  may  wo  rise,  this  earth's  dark 

_-•-■*■  is-    «—    «•         . 


lov-ing  du  •  ty,  And  lift  our  thankful  hearts,  0  God,  to  thse. 
old,  be  near  us,  And  lead  ns  safe-ly  to  thy  ho  -  ly  hill, 
valefor-sak-  ing,  Thro' all  the  long,  bright  day  to  dwell  with  thee. 
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OUR  SONG  OF  PRAISE 

F.  S.  Pierpont.  (DIX.    7s.    6l.Y         Conrad  Kochbr. 


OUR  SONG  OF  PRAISE.— Concluded. 

Hi    i.J  J 
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For  the  love  which  fron  onr  birth  0  -  ver  and  around  us  lies, 
Friendi  on  earth  and  Friend  a-  bore,  Pleasures  pure  and  un-de-filed, 
For  the  Spir-it's  vic-fry  won,  For  the  crown  when  life  is  past, 
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Lord  of  all,  to  thee  we  raise  This  our  grateful  song  of  praise. 
Lord  of  all,  to  thee  we  raise  This  our  grateful  song  of  praise. 
Lord  of  all,  to  thee  we  raise  Songs  of  grat-i-tnde  and  praise. 
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37631C        POWER  TO  OBEY. 

ARR.  by  F.  E.  B.     (SPANISH  HYMN.    7s.    6i_> 


Spanish. 


S3E 


is :  *-%- 


3t±S 
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1.  Grant  thy  blessing,now,0  Lord,  "WMle  we  look  into  thy  word 

2.  Sane  •  ti-fy  us,  Lord,  we  pray,  By  the  lessons  of  this  day 


D.  0. 1.  As  we  learn  thy  righteous  way,  Give  us  pow-er  to    0-  bey. 
D.  0.  2.  In    a  world  of  eare  and   sin,  Seep  us  ever  pure  with-in. 

d.  c. 


1.  For  the  beau-ty  of  the  earth,  For  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  skies, 

2.  For  the  joy    of  hu-m&n  love,  Brother,  sis-ter,  parent,  child, 

3.  For  the  gift  cf  thy  dear  Son,  For  the  hope  of  heav'n  at  last. 


To  out  hearts  thy  truth  reveal ;  Fill  us  with  a    ho-  ly  zeal ; 
May  our  souls  by  thee  be  fed,  And  to  living  fountains  led ; 


377-'JO  PRAISE  YE  THE  FATHER. 


(FLEMMING.    8s*  6s.) 

4»- 


1'     I'll  MMINO. 


1.  Praise  ye  the  Fa  -  ther     for  his  lov-ing  kind  -  ness, 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Sav  -  iour,  great  is    his  om-pas  -  sion, 
8.  Praise  ye  the  Spir  •  it,     Oom-fort  -  er    of    Is  -  rael, 

d  *— fT-y-T-g-— g  ,  *  s  r  r-  ,-g m 


Por  it  is  pleasant,  and  to  praise  It  is  a  come-ly  thing. 
He  healeth,  and  their  painful  wounds  He  tenderly  up-binds." 
Our  L  rd  is  jreaUud  of  mil  pow'r.llu  hivJob  Much  aa  iom. 
D.  S.-foi     t    is  pleasant, and  to  praise  Hi*    a  comely  thing. 


Ten-der-ly  cares  he  for  his  erring  children ;  Praise  him,  ye 
Graciously  cares  he  for  bis  cho-sen  peo-p!e;  Toug  men  and 
Sent  of  the  Fa  -  thor  and  the  Son  to  bless  us;  Praise  ye  the 


angols,praise  him  id  the  heavens,  Praise  ye  Jo  -  ho  •  van! 
maidens,  ye  eld  men  and  children,Praisc  ye  the  Sav  -  ior! 
Fa-ther,  Son,and  Ho-ly  Spir-it,  Praise  the  E-ter-nal  Tcree! 


■i»  *  ,-e: 
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Rods'  Version,  1649 
":fcfci 1-, 1 1 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


Praise  the  Lord,         it   is  good '     Praise  to  oar  God  to  sing: 
Pra:so     ye  the  Lord,  fr       it  is  good, 

-*,*-**-  -T3  *■-  —  *     1 


379""         SALVATION  FREE. 

Isaac  Watts.      (NO  SORROW,   s.  M.)     E  W.  Dunbar, 


1.  C)me,  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  And    let  your  joys  be  known; 

2.  Let    those  re  -  fuse  to    sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  I 

3.  Then    let  our  songs  a  bouiid,  And   ev  - 'ry  tear    be  dry; 
Cho.-lm  glad  xat-va  lion  s  frc,  Im  at  id  sal  -ta-tionsfree; 


(C.  M.) 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


^m^mM^^mm 


1.  Praise  ve  the  Lord;  for  it   is  good  Praise  to  our  God  to  sing: 

2.  Those  that  are  broken  in  their  heart,  And  troubled  in  th- 

3.  He  counts  the  number  of  the  stars;  He  names  them  ev'ry  one: 


CKdbi  KnuUtlna. 


Join     in   asong  with  sweet  accord,  And  thus  sun-und  the  throne. 
But    servants  of  the  heav'nly  King  May  speak  itarjori  abroad. 
Were  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  grounl  T  :'  n  high. 

Sal-va-t  ion's  free  for  you  and  mt;  I'm  glad  saltation  if  ret. 


380865  AGAIN  THE  DAY  RETURNS 

Wm.  Mason.  (FREEPORT.    ios.)  Unknown. 
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AGAIN  WE  MEET. 


Lucy  Whitmore.        ("PAX  DEI."  10s.) 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


rn 


m *--r-i <—* 


#  -5  v- 

1.  Again  the  day  re  -  turns  of  ho  -  ly  rest,  Which,  when  he 

2.  Let  ns  de  •  vote   this  con-se-cra-ted  day   To  learn  his 
8.  Lord  of  all  worlds,  incline  thy  gracious  ear ;  Thy  children's 

A. 


|  -f «-     -isr^     -2=*- 


1.  Fa-ther,  a-  gain  in  Je-  sns'  name  we    meet,  And  bow  in 

2.  0  we  wonld  bless  Thee  for  Thy  cease-less  care,    And  all  Thy 

3.  A  -  las!  un-wor-thy  of  Thy  bound-less  love,    Too  oft  with 


made  the  world,  Jehovah  blest;  When,  like  his  own,  ho  bade  our 
will,  and  all  we  learn  obey,  So  shall  ho  hear,  when  fer-vent- 
voice    in  tender  mercy  hear ;  Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fix'd  as 


pen  -  l-tence  be-neath  Thy  feet; 
love  from  day  to  day  de-clare! 
care-less  feet  from  Thee  we  rove; 

i  n. 


A  -  gain  to  Thee  onr  grateful 
Is  not  our  life  with  hourly 
But  now  en-cour-aged  by  Thy 


labor's  cease,  And  all  be  pi  -  e  -  ty,  and  all  bo  peace. 
ly  we  raise  Our  sup-  pli  -  ca  -  tions,  and  our  songs  of  praise, 
hills,  in  mind,  And  shed  re  -  new  -  ing  grace  on  lost  mankind. 


u  i    i    r    f  ft*551    ^  ^^ 

voices  raise.  To    sue  for  mer-cy,and  to  sing  Thy  prais:. 

mercie3  crowned  ?Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us    a -round? 

voice,  we  come,Re-tnrn-ing  sinners.to  a  Fa-ther's  home.  A-men. 


4.  Father  in  heav'n,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide, 

Whose  pow'r  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide, 
Thro'  life  onr  surest  guardian,  and  friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  thine  till  time  shall  end. 


4  0  by  that  name  in  which  all  fullness  dwells, 
0  by  that  love  which  ev'ry  love  excels, 
0  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 
Open  blest  Mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in.    Amen. 

May  be  song  to  "Ellers,"  or  "Freeport,"  on  this  and  opposite  page. 


382P*      OUR  PARTING  HYMN. 

Rkv.  John  Ellsbton.      'FILLERS.    io«.)  E.  J  Hopkins. 

m 


t  Saviour,  a  •  gain  to  thy  dear  n:.  me  wo  raise  Withoneac- 
2.  Grant  us  thy  peace  up-onour  homo  ward  way;  Withtheobe- 
8.  Qrintns  thy  peace  thro' •  oat  our  earthly  life,  Oar  balm  in 


0,  may  Id-  ■  faithful  be,  Ij  iLi-wtr  ui  my  <M 
lid  no*  htncforth  I'll  trust  in  the*,  My  &ii-io«r  ud  ij  M 
I  coo  -  ic-cnU  dj  lifs  to  tbo«,  My  Sai-ionr  and  my  6«d! 
/7J  lice  for  him  who  died  for  M>-,3ty  Saviour  and  my  God.' 


cord  oar  parting  hymn  rf  praise;  Wostandt)  bless  thee  ereoor 

gan,  with  thee  shall  end,  the  day;  Guard  thou  the  lips  fr  m    tio,  the 

sor- row,  and  our  stay  in  strife;  Tbe»  when  thy  \oire  shall  bid  oar 


BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  OE  LIFE. 
Maky  a.  Lathii'-y.  fr.  \Tiinr*KV.  i  « )  W.V  Bum  win. 


1.  Break  Thoa  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  tome,  As  Thoa  d:!st 

2.  EUm  Thou  t  o  truth.revealed  This  day  to  me,  AsThou  didst 

3.  Spir  -  it  and  Lifoare  they, Words  Thoa  dost  ipeik;  I   hasten 


wor-shipc:ase,  Then,  bw-ly  kneeling,  wait  thy  word  cf  peace. 

heart  from  shame,  That  in  thuhousohavo  called  up-on  thy  cam?. 

con -flict  cease,  Call  us,    0  Lord,  Id  thine  e-ter-nal  peace  1 


3S3 


noo 


I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM. 


C.  R.  DCNBAR. 


tB±i'A  !*<: 


break  the  loaves  Be-side  the   sci;  B;-yond  the  sacred  page 
bless  the  bread  By  Gil  -  i  -  lee;   Th^nshall  all  bondage  case, 
to      o-bey,    But  I  am  weak;  Thoa  art  my  on- lj  help, 


;  .  :  - 

'         \     -i M 


hou  art  my  on-Iy  help, 


i 


1.  Mj  life,  mj  loif,    1   girt  to  ibee.Thoa  Limb  of  (iod,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  f  now  be-lier*  thoa  dost  re-cm?,  For  thoa  hast  died  that  I  might  lire, 


8.  0  thon  who  died  on  Cal-ra  -  ry.   To  safe  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
\0.-l'll  lire  for  him  who  died  for  mV,  How  happy  then  my  life  shall  b< 


Cho.- 


happy  then  my  life 


l  be! 


*«..::: 


I  seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spir-it  pants  for  Thee.O  hv-ingWord! 

All  fet-ters  fall;  And  I  shall  find  ia  Thee  My  All-in-AU! 

Thou  art  my  life;  Heeding  Thy  ho  ly  word  I  win  the  strife. 


g — rr--r-  P  im=mi 


CopTTljht.  1383,  bj  B.  E.  Hodjoa.    U<ed  bj  iKrmluloa. 
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SABBATH  DAWN. 


A.  Cross.  (ST.  GEORGE'S,  BOLTON.  7s.6s.rj.)  J.  Walch. 


386368  DAY  OF  REST  AND  GLADNESS! 

Wordsworth.    (MENDEBRA8.   7s&6s.  d.)    German. 


^^^^m^m 


1.  The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath  Breaks  o'er  the  earth  a-gain, 

2.  Lord,we  would  bring  for  of-f  ring,  Tho'  marr'd  with  earthly  soil, 

3.  And  we  would  bring  our  bur-den  Of  sin- ful  tho't  and  deed, 

4.  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling,  A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure, 


s 


1"-    ■*•"-*•  -p-  -f 

1.  0    day  of  rest  and  gladness,  0    day  of    joy  and  light, 

2.  Thou  art  a  port  pro-tect  -  ed  Prom  storms  that  round  us  rise, 

3.  A    day  of  sweet  re  -  flec-tion  Thou  art,  a    day  of  lovo; 


ME 


P- 


3£=l 


m  m 


1 — r- 


rH^f^ff^m 


As  some  sweet  summer  morning  Af-ter  a  night  ot  pain; 
A  week  of  car  -  nest  la  -  bor,  Of  stead-y,  faith-ful  toil, — 
In  Thy  pure  pres-ence  kneeling, From  bondage  to  be  freed, 
And  love  so  deep  and  fer-vent,  For  Thee  to  make  it  pure, 


&EMEggm 


•m-       -&-•  -ai-  -ft-  -ft- 

0  balm  of  care  and  sad-ness,  Most  beau-ti-ful,  most  bright; 

A  gar  -  den  in  -  ter-sect  -  ed  With  streams  of  par-a  -  dise; 

A  day   to  raise  af  -fee  -  lien  From  earth  to  things  a-bove. 


It  comes  as  cool-ing  showers  To  some  exhausted  land,  As 
Fair  fruits  of  self-de-  ni  -  al,  Of  strong,deep  love  to  Thee,  Fos- 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow  For  all  Thy  work  undone-So 
In  Thy  dear  presence  finding  The  par-don  that  we  need.And 
■S    ■&-:  ■*■  •*-  c<-    «>  •»   -p-  ■&■•     _ 


On  thee,  the  high  and  low-ly,  Who  bend  be-fore  the  throne, 
Thou  art  a  cool-ing  fountain  In  life's  dry,drear-y  sand; 
New  grac  -  es  ev  -  er  gain-ing  From  this  our  day  of  rest, 


shade  of  cluster'd  palm-trees  'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand, 
ter'd  by  Thine  own  Spirit,  In  true  hu-mil-i  -  ty. 
ma  -  ny  tal-ents  wast-ed!  So  few  bright  laurels  won! 
then  the  peace  so  last-ing— Ce-les  -  tial  peace  indeed.  A-men. 


m 


Sing,  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  To  the  E  -  ter-  nal  One. 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, We  view  our  promised  land. 
We  seek  the  rest  re-main-ing     In  man-sions  of  the  blest. 


:fe-r— fe- 
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3S73CI       DELIGHTFUL  MORN. 


388M1  SAFELY  THRO'  ANOTHER  WEEK. 


Havwaro. 


(L1SCHBR      H     M.J  I.  SCHNEIDER. 


J.  Newton. 


.   f  ffel-coae,   do-light-fal    morn,    Thoa  day    of    u  -  tred  rest;  \ 
'  \    I     luil   thy  kiod  re  -  tarn;    Lord,  make  these  mo-meots  blest.  / 


f? 


(SABBATH. 

ft 


7*.  6u) 


I..  M 


;    -*:-&■ 


1.  Safe  -  ly  thro'  an-oth  -  er  week  God  has  bronght  us  on  onr  way; 

2.  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace  Thro'  the  deal  Redeemer's  name, 

3.  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise,  Hay  w:  feel  thy  presence  near, 

4.  May  the  gos-pel's  joyful  sound  Conquer  sinners,  comf&rt  saints; 


From  the  low  traioof     mor-tal  top  I  soar  to  reach  ia  -  nor-tal  joys, 

l       i    I    I     l  ill 


Let  us  now  a  bless -mg  seek,  Waiting  in  his  courts  to- day,- 
Show  thy  rec  -  on  -  cil-ing  face,  Take  a- way  our  sin  and  shame; 
May  thj  glo  -  ry  meet  our  eyes  While  we  in  thy  courts  ap-pear; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound,  Bring  relief  to  all  complaints; 


of  all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of  e  -  ter-nal  rest, 
oar  worldly  cares  set  free  May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee, 
af-ford  us,  Lord,  a 'taste  Of  our  ev  -  er-last-ing  feast, 
may  all  our  Sabbaths  be    Till  we  rise  to  reign  with  thee, 


2  Sow  may  the  King  d'son  I, 
And  611  bis  throne  cf  grace; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  eitend. 

While  saints  address  thy  lice; 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  qoick'niog  word, 
lid  kara  to  know  and  feu  the  Lord. 


3  Descend,  celestial  Dow, 

With  all  thj  qoick'niog  (OTrrs; 
Disclose  a  Satioor's  Ion, 

And  bless  these  sacred  boon: 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbalb-dajs  be  passed  ii  raia. 


Day 

Ffom 
Here 
Thus 


of  all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest 
our  worldly  cares  set  free  May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 
af-ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  onr  ev •  er-last-ing  feast 
may  all  our  Sabbaths  be  Till  we  rise  to  reign  with  thee. 

■*-  f-'  ■*■  -g-   ■»-  f=-         *    -^  m    «gg    T- 


390281     THAT  SONG  OF  OLD. 

E.  H.  Sears,  (CAROL.   C.  M.  D.)  R.  S.  Willis. 
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1.  It  came  np-on  the  midnight  clear, That  glorious  song  of  old, 


n 
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Prom  angels  bending  near  the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of  gold ; 
DM.-The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay.  To  hear  the  angels  sing. 


^  up  zr  z^ 
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"Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  to  men,From  heai'n's  all-gracious  King." 


2  Still  thro'  the  open  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wing  unfurled; 
Ind  still  their  heaf'nly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world: 
Ahore  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

Thej  bend  on  hov'ring  wing, 
Ind  eier  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 


1 3  But  with  the  wees  of  e'iu  and  strife 
|       The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  hate  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  loTe-song  which  they  bring: 
I    0  cease,  ye  mortals,  cease  your  strife, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing! 


391s62 

.  C.  Weslev. 


ALMIGHTY  KING. 

(ITALY.    6S&4S.) 


GlARDrNI. 


1.  Come,  thou,  al 

2.  Come,  ho  -  ly 

3.  Thou  art  the 


*3r 

•  might-y  King,  Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Com  -  fort  -  er,  Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
might-y    One,    On  earth  thy  will   be  done, 


m 
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Help  ns    to  praise.    Fa-ther  all  -  glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  - 
In    this  glad  hour  Thou  who  al-might-y  art,  Rule  now  in 
From  shore  to  shore.  Thy  sov-'reign  maj-es  -  ty  May  we   in 


^M 


m 


& 


to  -  ri-ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  ns,  An-cient  of  Days, 
ev  -'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  ns  de-part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow  'r. 
glo  -  ry  see,  And  to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Lore  and  a  -  dore. 


=fcfa*=*L 
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1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad! 
Bear  yt  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 
Satan  is  hurled. 


2  Ye  who,  forsaking  all 
At  your  loted  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done, 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 
Then  shall  ye  shine. 

Thomas  Relit. 
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THY  MERCIES. 


Joseph  Addison.  (GENEVA.    CM.) 


Joirn  Colb. 


Whon   all    thy  mercies,     0     my       Qod ! 
1.  When  all     thy     mer  -  cios,  0    ...    my       Oodi 
ffbea  all  thy  nrri  s,  0  my    Cod  I 


;  ispl^pg^^i 


My  ris-ing  saul    snr-veys, Transport  -  cd    with    the 

Transported  with  th*< 


2  Unnamberfd  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  t-ader  car."  be>towed, 
Before  my  infant  hrart  discerned 
From  whom  those  blessings  flowed. 

3  Tea  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

ly  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  tv»  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
Dai  tastes  thoM  gifii  with  joy. 


I  0,  bra  an  w.tJs  with  e|ual  warmth 
Th^  eratitude  declare 
Thit  gbwi  within  my  raptured  heart  P- 
Bat  thoa  caast  read  it  there. 

5  Throuch  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyfnl  s.iaj  I'll  raise: 
Bat  0,  itaijtji  tM  short 
To  ntter  all  thy  praise! 


394,M   HOW  HAPPY  ARE  THEY! 


ClIARLSS  W«SLEV 


(CONVERT.    P.M.) 


UHUMM 


1.  0,  how  hap-py  are  they  Who  their  Savionr  o-bey,  And  have 

2.  That  sweet  comfort  i3  mine,  Since  the  h-vr  divine    I    re- 


r-?-h--J — »- 


c/  ~  : .  , 
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laid  np  thcu-treasTiroabovo!T'j^ennn'f-»r  ei-pre«  ThenreH 
eriv'd  thro"  the  bMef  the  Lamb ;  Siq.j my  hnrt  Gr>t beliei  d,    Miati 


com-fort  and  peace  Of  a    s-tnl    in  iU    an  -  li  -  est  I  ve. 
joy  I've  re-ceiv'd,  Whatahoav-en  in    Je  -  sus' dear  name ! 

A. 


3  7  is  a  b/avea  below 
fly  Redeemer  to  know ; 

And  t]  I i  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet. 
And  the  story  repeat. 

And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  Ion* 

Is  my  j  y  and  my  song; 
0  that  all  to  this  Refuge  might  By! 


He  hath  loved  i 
He  did  suffer  aid  bleed. 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  L 

On  the  vhgi  of  kb  lore, 

I  n  ami  I  iWn 
All  my  sin,  and  temptation,  ud  (til ; 

0,  that  all  would  I 

Aid  by  til  never  gri»-\ 
Aid  tons  cane  bin  U  iuffe(  ifia 


395-4v 

F.  E.  B. 


WHOLLY  THINE. 


F.  E.  Beldev. 


m^^^im 


1.  I  would  be,  dear  Sationr,  wholly  thin?;  Teach  me  how, teach  me  bow; 

2.  What  is  worldly  pleasure,  wealth  or  fame,  Withnl  thee,  without  thee? 

3.  As  I  cast  earth's  transient  joys  be-hiad,  Come  thoa  near,  cometh^  near. 

LJ:  ,,*j  J  J  J ,«  ~  J. 


I  would  do  tky  will,  0  Lord,  not  mine,  Help  me,  help  me  now. 
I  will  leave  them  all  for  thy  dear  name.This'my  wealth  shall  be. 
In  thy  presence  all  in  all    I 
f*     ft  J    J 


find,  'Tis  my  corn-fort  here. 


Wbol-ly  thine,  wholly  thine.  Wholly  thine,  this  is'  my  tow. 
Whol-ly  thine,  wholly  thine,  Whoily    .... 
0  Lord.         0  Lord, 


■  thine,  0  Lord, 
instnow. 


gp  £  0  "  ^      ,   ,   i  •  **^  xr 


396-48         REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 

W  M.  Paton  Mackav. 


I    I.  Hl.'SBAND. 


i.  We  praise  thee.  0  G;d,  for  the  Son  of  thy  love,—  For  Jesus  who 

2.  We  praise  thee,  0  God,  forlhySpir-it  of  light,  Who  his  shown  os  cor 

3.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  onr 

4.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace,  Who  bs  bonghl  us,  ud 

5.  Re- vive  as  a  -gain;  fill  each  heart  with  tfcy  lose;  Hay  each  ml  be  re- 


wmmm^^mMmm 


REVIVE  US  AGAIN.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


died  and  is  now  gone  above. 
Sav-ioar,  and  seatter'd  onr  night 
sins,  and  has  cleaas'd  er-'ry  stain, 
sought  ns,  and  gnid-ed  onr  ways, 
kin  •  died  with  fire  from  a  •  bore. 


Hal  -  Ic  -  In  •  jah.'  thine  the  gl>ry,  flal-le- 


la-jah!a  -  men;  Hal  -  le  -  In  •  jah!  thine  the  glo-ry,  Re-rire  us  a-nio. 


g>-L-L 


*-  ,0. 


I^^K 


&-J2. 


k*"249 


Z9"i^  REJOICE  AND  BE  GLAD. 


1  R.ejoice  and  be  glad,  the  Re- 1 
deemer  has  come; 
Go  look  on  his  cradle,  his  cross, : 
and  his  tomb. 


Cbo:  Sound  his  praises,  tell  the 
story 
Of  Him  who  was  slain; 


Lamb  that  was  slain, 
O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and 
liveth  again. 

3  Rejoice  and  be  glad,  for  our 


King  is  on  high, 
Hepleadeth  for  us  on  his  throne 
in  the  sky. 
Sound  his  praises,  tell  with4  ^^  and  be  glad>   fcr  he 

cometh  again, 

He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb 
that  was  slain. 

HORATIUS  BONAR. 


He  liveth  again. 
Final:  He  cometh  again. 
2  Rejoice  and  be  glad,  for  the 


>SH 


lilts1"  FOUNT  OF  EVERY  BLESSING. 


End. 


D.a. 


R.  Robinson. 
-*r- 


(N'KTTLKTON.    Ss(i7>.    "•)    N;  i  ti.itow. 


I   f  Com\  thou  Fount  of  ei-'rj  bless-iogjune  mj  heart  to  line  thy  grace;  \ 

"  \  Slre.iais  of  mer-ej,  ner  -  er  teas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise,  j 

D.  ft-  While  the  hope  of  endless  glory  Wis  my  hesrt  with  joy  and  love. 


d  aj  ,  h  jppj  dij.ffbdi  J«ni  washed  mj  liu  awaj !  1 


Be  Uagut  oshowtawstcasad 
Andl  '  n  daj; 


T.  H 


ei  -  er   to 


ion  thee,  Haj  I    still  thj  goodness  prore, 


2  "Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  mj  lord's,  an  I  h  •  . 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow]  on, 
Bejuktd  to  own  the  call  diiine. 

400319  THE  SWEETEST   NAME 


3  Son  rat,  nj  ka*-£rij  ' 

Ror  (?cr  from  thj  Lord  i-, 
Huh  him  of e irj rood poueaei 


W.  Bethcne 


(8s&7s.   r.) 


W.  B.  BRADBTOY. 

r-i — r- 


Hero  I  raise  mj  Ebeneier, 

Dither  br  thj  help  Tie  come, 
And  I  hope  bj  thj  pti  pleasure 

Safely  to  arm  ■  at  borne. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  strsner, 

Wand'rinu  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


3  0,  to  rim  how  great  a  debtor 

Dai!j  I'm  eontniBed  to  be! 
Let  thj  goodness  lite  a  fetter 

Bind  me  closer  still  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wan<i<-r,  LorJ,  I  feel  it,— 

Ppino  l«  km  the  God  I  1 
Here's  iaj  heart,  I),  take  and  soul  it; 

Seal  it  for  thj  courts  aboie. 


.   f  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  sweet  in  bear-en, 
'  \  The  name  Mm  his  woudroas  birth  Tm  I 


/>.('  -For  there's  no  word  ear  or-  er  heard  So  dear,  to  sweat,  at  ( Omit.)    In  hi 


tt-g-r- --»-*:  *  : 


399318 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 


HAPPY  DAY. 

(L    M.     p.) 


r— t 

Used  by  hit.  with  The  Bifilow  &  Main  Co.,  owners  oC  copyright. 


lit- f rain. 


D  C. 


E.  P.   RlMnATTlT. 

8       s> 


^ 


r 


f  0,  happj  daj !  that  died  mj  choice  On  tbee.mj  Sar  iour  and  mj  God ;  \  B, 
\  Well  maj  tins  glowing  heart  rejoice.And  t-  II  its  raptures  ail  abroad.  )    "W 


ffe   lore  to  sin?    a-ronnf  oorKinr,  And  bail  bia  bleo-ed     Je  - 1 

.1-  T-  T-"   T* 


T^± 


2  And  when  he  lion;:  npon  the  tree, 
The?  vrroU  this  nane  abore  him, 
That  all  mijht  M  the  dim  we 
for  enraore  out  lore  km. 


3  So  now,  upon  his  Father's  throw, 
llmightj  to  release  m 
fton  sin  and  pains,  h'  Ml  reirmi, 
The  Prince  aid  Sanov,  ietu. 


401    LOVE  THAT  WILL  NOT  LET  ME  GO. 

G.  Matheson.       (MARGARET.    8,  8,  8,  8,  6.)       A.  L.  Peacb. 


1.  0  Love  that  will  not  let  me  go, 

2.  0  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, 

3.  0  Joy  that  seek  -  est  me  thro'  pain, 

4.  0  cross  that  lift  -  est  up  my  head, 


I  rest  my  wea- 
I  yield  my  flick- 
I   can-not  close 
I  dare  not  ask 


And  ev'ry  one  who  seeks  may  pluck  And  weave  a  garland  rare. 
Are  hid-den  in  its  mighty  depths  For  ev'ry  searcher  there. 
May     I  the  fra-grant  flowers  glean.Thy  graces  all  di-vine. 


fiSH 


%  *  * 


^m 


m—m- 


403  THE  KING  OF  LOVE. 

H.  W.  Baker.  (DOMINUS  REGIT  ME,  8s,  7s,  Irregular.)  Dykes. 


ry  soul   in   Thee:     I  give  Thee  back  the  lift  I    owe, 
'ring  torch  to  Thee;  My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
my  heart  to    Thee;    I  trace  the  rainbow  thro'  the  rain, 
to   hide  from  thee:    I     lay   in  dust  life's  glo-ry  dead, 


1.  The     King    of     love     my 

2.  Where  streams  of    liv  -  ing 

3.  Per  -  verse    and    fool  -  ish, 

4.  And    so     thro'    all     the 


Shep  -  herd     is,  Whose 
wa  -  ter     flow    My 
oft      I    strayed,  But 

length  of     days    Thy 

J7 


That  in  Thine  o-cean  depths  its  flow  May  richer ,fuller  be! 

That  in  Thy  sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  brighter.fairer  be! 

And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain,  That  morn'shall  tearless  be! 

And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red.Life  that  shall  endless  be! 


good  -  ness  fail  -  eth  nev  -  er; 
ran-somed  soul  He  lead  -  eth, 
yet      in  love  He    sought  me, 

'  -ness  fail-eth     nev  -  er, 

is. 


I  noth  •  ing  lack  if 
And,  where  the  ver-dant 
And  on  His  shoulder 
Good  ohep-herd!  I  would 


1.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,Lord,With  flowers  bright  and  fair 

2.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  deep.deep  mine; And  jewels  rich  and  rare 

3.  0  may  I  love  Thy  precious  Word, May  I  explore  the  mine, 


I      am  His,  And     He 
pas  -  tures  grow,With  food 
gen  -  tly  laid,    and  home, 
sing  Thy  praise  With-in 


is  mine-  for  •  ev  -   er. 

ce  -  les-tial    feed  -  eth. 

re- ioic- ing,  brought  me. 

Thy  house  for  -  ev    -   er. 


404aM  BLESS  THE  LORD. 

J.  Montgomery.     (\V.\rr.n.  s.  M)  R.Harrison. 


•  '  r       — 

L  Stand  up,  and  bless  the    Lord,    Ye  peo-  pie   of   his  choice; 
2.  Tho'  high  a  -  bcve  all  praise,    A  -  hove  all  bless-ing  high, 
8.     0    for    tho  liv  -  ing    flame  From  his  own  al  -tar  brought, 
is  our  strength  an!  song,  And  his  sal-va-tion  oun; 


40G287  BENEDICTION. 

Rev.  J.  Bllkrton.  (Chatham.    C   m.) 


Walch. 


7, :  --« m 


Stand  up,and  bless  tho  Lord  your  God.With  hcart,and  soul,and  voice. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  ho-ly  name,  And  laud  and  mag-ni-fy? 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire,  And  win?  to  dmi'q  oor  thought! 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed  With  all  our  ransom'd  p)  w'rs. 


»    - 


40.")33*  CONSECRATED  CHILDHOOD 


His  gift  of  peace  up-  on  us  send.Before  bis  courts'  we  leave. 
In  si-lent  thoughtor  friendly  talk  Cur  hearts  be  still  with  God. 
Be  he  of  ev-'ry  heart  the  light,  Of  ev-*ry  home  the  guest 


R.  Hm  r. 


(siLOAM.  c  m.)     i.B.woopBCTv        407    CHOOSE  SOME  HERALDS  HERE 


1.  By   cool  Si-lo-am's  shady  rill  How  fair  the  lil  -  y  grows! 

2.  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet  The  paths  of  peace  hate  trod, 
8.  De-pend-ent  on  thy  bounteous  breath,  Wo  seek  thy  grace  alone, 


Ill|fP 


How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill,  Of   Sharon's  dew-y  rose! 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet,  Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death,  To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


(Sing  to  405  or  406.) 

1.  Our  Sifioar'j  voice  is  soft  and  sweet.When.bending  from  above, 
He  bids  us  gather  round  His  feet,  And  calls  us  by  His  love. 

2.  He  leads  to  huT'n  where  angels  dwell, He  saves  from  endless  woe; 
Our  lips,  our  lives,  can  never  tell  How  much  to  Christ  we  owe. 

3.  But  while  our  youthful  hearts  rejoice.That  thus  He  bids  us  come, 
Jesus.we  cry  with  pleading  voice,Bring  heathen  waed'ren  borne. 

4.  They  never  h»ard  the  Satiow'j  namejhey  hire  do!  leant  His  way, 
They  do  not  know  His  grace  who  use  To  take  their  sins  away. 

6.  Dear  Saviour.lt  the  joyful  sound  In  distant  lands  be  heard ; 
And  oh,  wherever  sin  is  found,  Send  forth  Thy  pard'uag  word. 

6.  And  if  our  lips  hut  br»aihe  the  pm'r.Tho'  rami  Ln  trtakher  fear, 
Oh.let  Thy  pow'r  our  heartiprepare,And  dwoat  some  heralds  here. 
Elizabeth  Parson. 


408866 

F.  E.  Belden. 


O  HOLY  BOOK ! 

( NASHVILLE.    L.  M.  6l.)  Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


409267    I  WILL  FOLLOW  THEE. 

J.  Lawson.  (8S&7S.)  James  Lawson. 


1.  0   ho-ly  Book  of  truth  divine !  E-ter-nal  as  thy  Maker's  name, 

2.  The  dnst  of  time  is  on  thy  page,  Tet  dims  no  pore  and  hallow 'd  tho't, 

3.  Thou  art  the  life,  the  joy,  the  light,  The  hope  of  trusting  thousands  here, 


E  •  ter  -  nal  as  thy  Maker's  name;  Thro'  countless  a-ges  of  de-cline 
Yet  dims  no  pnre  and  hallow'd  tho't;  In  ev-'ry  clime,  in  ev-'ry  age 
The  hope  of  trusting  thousands  hero  Whose  faith  shall  find  e-ter-nal  sight 


Have  saints  thy  ho-ly  corn-fort  sought,  Hare  saints  thy  ho-ly  corn-fort  sought. 
Beyond  this  dreary  mor-tal  sphere,  Beyond  this  dreary  mortal  sphere. 


P'lf  gg 


ilfggg 


mm&k 


& 


f=f= 


4  No  other  rule  by  which  to  live, 
|):  No  other  faith  like  thine  to  save ; :  || 
Do  other  hope  ancb  peace  can  give 
fj :  When  near  the  cold  and  silent  grare. :  || 


5  0  wondrous  lamp  of  promise  sweet! 
I :  Thy  light  illumes  the  trusting  soul :  || 
With  glory  that  shall  be  complete 
|| :  When  days  and  years  hare  ceased 
toroUL:|l 


1.  1  will  fol-  low  thee,  mjSar-iour,  Wheresoe'er  mj  lot  may  be; 

2.  Tho' the  road  be  rough  and  thorny,  Trackless  as  the  foaming  sea, 

3.  Tho'  I  meet  with  trib-  u  -  la-tions,  Sore-ly  tempt-ed  tho'  1   be; 


wmtifttl 


■ft-  M-- 


t=£ 


r£  giL.  L=g=g 


bbC'crccir^ 


yg 


fefe 


End. 


£=35 


Where  thon  go  -  est  I  will  fol-low;  Yes,  my  Lord,  I'll  fol-low  thee. 
Thon  hast  trod  this  way  be-fore  me,  And  I'll  glad  -ly  fol-low  thee. 
I     re-mem-ber  thon  wast  tempted,  And  re-joice  to  fol-low  thee. 
D.S.And  tho'  all  men  should  forsake  thee, By  thy  grace  I'll  follow  thee. 


b  e  p  \ \  gib  f 


*=« 


& 


u  w  u 


Chorus 

J>,b    E    IH 


D.S. 


I   will  fol  -  low  thee,  my  Sariour,  Thou  didst  shed  thy  blood  for  me; 


/s ,. .  p  Tif  i  r  !  iV  v.  1  r 


i 


4  Though  thon  lead'st  me  thro'  affliction, 
Poor,  forsaken,  though  I  be; 
Thon  wast  destitute,  afflicted, 
And  1  only  follow  thee. 


5  Though  to  Jordan's  rolling  billows, 
Cold  and  deep,  thon  leadest  me, 
Thon  hast  crossed  the  wares  before  me, 
And  I  still  niU  follow  thee, 


410s"        CAN  WE  FORGET? 
wm.  Mncaxu.      (china,  c.  m.)      Tmotat  swam. 


PpS=38 


1.  Jo-sns,  thy  love  can  wo  for-get,And  nev-or    bring   to  mind 

2.  Shall  we  ihy  life  of  griof  for-getjhy  fasting  and  thypray'r, 

3.  Geth-sem-a  -  ne  can  we    for-get-Thy  struggling  ag  -  o  -  ny 

4.  Our  sorrows  and  our  sins  were  laid  On  thee,  a  -  lone    on  thee; 


Thegracethat  paid  our  hopeless  debt,Andbado  us  pardon  find? 
Thy  locks  with  mountain  va  -  pors  wetjo  save  ns  from  de-spair? 
When  night  lay  dark  on  01-i-vet,  And  none  to  watch  with  thee? 
Thy  pre-cious  blood  our  ransom  paid-Thine  all  theglo-ry  be! 


411389MY  NEED,  AND  THY  LOVE. 

JaneCrewdson.  (1I.HMMING.  8s&6s.)       Flemmino. 


1.  0  Fatber,  I  hate  oingbt  to    plead    Id  earth  be-a'eath  or  heai'n  a- 

2.  The  need  nilhooa  be  past  and  gone,     Eiceeding  great,  bat  qoicllj 


412«m  AT  THY  FEET 

How«.  (SERENITY.    CM.)      v  <r, 

«!'  n?  I/'rd'wl10  Widest  all  cur  shame  Beneath  thy  crimsoned  haM 

2.  We  had  no  cour-age  in  the  strife,  No  shelter    in    re-tmP 

3.  fo  thou  our  King-ourbearti  are  tbiae-Do  with  us  astbouwilt! 
\.  We  ask  no  ease  nor  joy-ous  hours  To  use  for  self  a-lone; 


m&mfM 


We  fee)  thy  touch.we  trust  thy  name,  Wo  yield  to  thy  command. 
But  thou  hast  glo  -  ri-fied  our  life,-We  lay  it    at  thy  feet 
So  nov-er-more  thy  love  di-vine  Be  wounded  for  our  guilt. 
Take  thou  our  thoifhts.oor  ransomed  pow'rs.Aad  male  then  ill  thine  own. 


B.  Rr.DDOME 


FAITH  VIEWS  HIM. 

(DENFIELD.    C.  M.) 


C.  G.  GLASE8. 

■L— I U 


1.  Bur-ied  beneath  the  yielding  wave  The  great  Re-deem-er  lies- 

2.  Thus  do  these  willing  souls  to-day  Their  ardent  zeal  ei-prest 

3.  With  joy  we  in   his  footsteps  tread,  And  woeld  bis  canst  nuuaUii; 


^^^Frf^f 


boie,     Put  iost  mj  own  ei-cee-Mni-  need,    And  thr  exceeding  lore. 
o'er;     Thjloteaaboaght  is  all  thine  own.  And  Iast3  for-erer-more. 


m^m^m 


Faith  views  bim  in  the  watery  grave,  And  thence  beholds  him  rise. 

And  in  the  Lord's  appointed  way  Ful  -  fill  all  righteousness. 

Like  him  be  numbered  with  the  dead.And  with  him  rise  and  reign. 


4143" 

Anon. 


WITH  WILLING  HEARTS. 

(BADEA     S.  M.)  German. 


416343         BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 

J.  Fawcett.  (DENNIS.    S.  M.)  J.  G.  Nageli. 


X=E 


HSgEE 


mm 


L  With  willing  hearts  w«  tread  The  path  our  Sav-iour     trod; 

2.  On    thee,  on  thee  a  -  lone,  Our  hope  and  faith  re  •  ly, 

3.  We  trust  thy  sac  -  ri  -  fice,  To  thy  dearcross  we     flee; 


%m 


?*=+ 
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1.  Blest  be      the  tie  that  binds  Onr  hearts  in  Chris  tian  love! 

2.  Be-  fore    car  Fa-ther's  throne  We  pour  our  ar-dent  pray'rs; 

3.  We  share  our  mu-tual  woes,  Our  mu-tual  bur-dens  bear; 

4.  When  we    a-sun-der  part,  It  gives  us  in- ward  pain; 


We  love  th' example  of  our  Head,  The  glorious  Lamb  of  God. 
0  thou  who  wilt  for  sin  a-tone,Who  didst  for  sin-ners  die! 
0  may  we  die  to  sin,  ancl  rise  To  life  and  bliss  in    thee. 

v=ft=A  r,,jfrr.grf -^ 
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WE  LIVE  ANEW. 

(NEWELL.    CM.) 


The  fel-low-ship  of  kindred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a-bove. 
Our  fears.ourhopes.our  aims  are  one,  Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
And  of-  ten  for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym-pa-thiz-ingtear. 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart  And  hope  to  meet  a-gain. 


Unknown. 


41734* 

T.  Hastings 


FORBID  THEM  NOT. 

(PEORIA.    C.  M.) 


Unknown. 


1.  Baptized  into  onr  Saviour's  death.Our  souls  to  sin  most  die;  With  Christ  our 

2.  There  bj  his  Father's  side  he  sits.Enlhroned  dimelj   fair,  Yet  owns  him' 

3.  Rise  from  these  earthlj  trifles,rise  On  wings  of  faith  and  lore;  A-boie,  onr 

^fc^r  r  r  |  r }  r  r  i  £££=*= 


L  "Forbid  them  not,"  the  Saviour  cried,"Butsuf-fer  them  to  come;'* 

2.  Lord,  we  be-lieve,  and  we   o-bey;  We  bring  them  at  thy  word; 

3.  Let  not  earth's  pleasures  draw  then  down;  Lord, cite  them  strength  to  rise, 


lord  we  life  anew, With  Christ  ascend  on  high, With  Christ  ascend  on  high, 
self  onr  Brother  still,  And  onr  fore-runner  there.And  onr  fore-runner  there, 
choicest  treasure  lies,— And  be  onr  hearts  abo?e,And  be  onr  hearts  a-  bow. 


-*p 1 1 0'f^mw-^, 

Ah,  then  ma-ter-nal  tears  were  dried,  And  un-be-hef  was  dumb. 
Be  thou  our  children's  strength  and  star, Their  portion  and  re- ward. 
And  thro' thy  strong,  at- tract- iie  pow'r,  At  last  to  gain  the  prize. 


418*"     ATTEMPT  HIS  PRAISE. 


Thomas  Blacklock.  (  Ll'TDN.  L  M  ) 


Georcv  Burskx. 


*"  l.C)me,0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lavs  Attempt  thy  ere  it  Cre-  a-tVs  praise  • 
2.  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres.  He  glory  like  a  garment  wears 
8.  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing,  Dotnoa,mysoal,nisglorie8sing 

d 


42Q.  • 


ENDLESS   LOVE. 

((■.KATITIDH.     I.     M   ) 


Dost. 


If  iijii^ 


1.     Sj  God!  bow  end-less  a   thy  lot. !  Thj  eifti  are  *i  -  'ry 

1  Th«u  sprcjj  si  th»  curtains  of  tbrDiL'hl'.riit'iairJian  of  mi  il<*pio?ho«n! 

L      I   yie  Id  mj  pow'rs  to  tbj  command;  To  th<«  I    eon  ee  crate  mi  dan; 

=t  1    - 


Bat  0  what  toogwnn  speak  bis  fam»!  What  mortal  v^rse  de-rlare  his  name! 
To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine,  Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue  Till  list'ning  worlds  shall  join  the  song. 

3a* 


And  morning  mer-cies  from  a-bore,  Gm-tly  distil,  lib  ear-  Ij  dew. 
Thy  jof'rcim  word  reports  t lie  li;-ht,And  qnicktss  all  mj  drow  jj  pow 'n. 
Ptr-pet-nal  tloss-ingi.froai  Ibi  hin),  V  wut  per-pet-isl  soogi  of  print. 

j  -  -  -  - 


419         UNSEEN  BUT'KNOWN. 

Ray  Palmer.      (BHATITUDO.    C.  If.)         J.  B.  Dykes. 


|-    *\''S    '    '   ?   R 

Fi       I  I:       l-4^>    j»4i— Hf 


1.  Je-sus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen  That  radiant  form  of  Thine ; 

2.  I   see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Tr.ee  not,  Yet  art  Then  oft  with  me; 

3.  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  onsooght.When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 

4.  let  tho'  I  have  not  seen,  and  still"  Must  rest  in  faith  a -lone, 


421«»      The  BEST  OF  DAYS. 

Rev.  y.  Ellerton.  (SCHUMANN,    s.  m.)     Schttmawh. 


1.  This  is  the  day  of  rest;  Oar  failin?  strength  re-Dew; 

2.  This  is  tho  day  of  peace:  Thy  peace  our  spir-its  fill; 

8.  Thi3  is  the  day  of  pray'r.  Let  earth  to  heav'n  draw  near; 

4.  This  is  the  best  of  days:  Send  forth  thy  quick'mng  breath, 

I  „  m  o  ,ty-  i.—    ,     .•*•!?«   -^J 


The  vail  of  sense  hangs  dark  between  Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 
And  earth  has  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot,  As  where  I  meet  wi:h  Thee. 
Thine  image  ev  -  er  fills  my  tho't,  And  charms  my  ravished  soul 
I     love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will,  On-seen,  but  not  unknown 


FF^*r=*r=pfi8s£fes 


On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast  Shed  thou  thy  fresh'r 
Bid    thou  the  blasts  of  discord  ceas*,Tho  warn  f  strife  be  stdL 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  thee  there;  C  me  diwi  to  meet  us  here. 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise,  0  Vanquisher  rf  death! 


422345  ALL  THINGS  ARE  THINE. 


424347  WE  DEDICATE  TO  THEE 


(WARE.     L-  M.)         Geo.  KlNGSLEY 


1.  All  things  arc  thine;  no  gift  ha?e  we,  Lord  of  all  gifts!  to  ef  -  fer  thee; 

2.  Thywili  was  id  the  builders' tho't;  Thy  hand  unseen  amidst  ns  wrought; 

3.  No  lack  thy  per-fect  fulness  knew;  For  human  needs  and  long-ings  grew 

4.  0  Fa-ther!  deign  these  walls  to  bless,  Make  this  th'  abode  of  righteousness, 


D.  C.  Eddy. 


(ANGELS.    L.  M.) 


O.  GtBBONS. 


1.  Hak  -  er  of  land  and  roll  -  ing  sea,  We  ded  -  i  -  cate  this  house  to  thee ; 

2.  Come, (ill  this  house  with  he av'nlj  grace, While  sinners  throng  the  sacred  place, 

3.  litre,  let  the  mourning  soul  End  rest  l'p-on  the  lo?  •  ing  Saiiour's  breast; 


^g^gpiplpi 


And  hence, with  grateful  hearts  to-day  .Thine  own.before  thy  feet  we  lay. 
Thro' .mortal  moti?e,scheme,and  plan.Thy  wise,e-ter-nal  pur  -  pose  ran. 
This  house  of  prayer-this  home  of  rest  Here  may  thy  saints  be  often  blest 
And  let  fuese  doors  a  gateway  be  To  lead  us  from  our-sclves  to  thee. 


i¥^ 


t 
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1 — rT-=f 
And  what  our  willing  hands  have  done,  We  give  to  God  and  to  the  Son. 
And  saints.with  an-gel  hosts  a-bove,  D  -  nite  to  sing  re-deem-  ing  lore. 
And  with  the  sense  of  sins  forgir'n,  Each  heart  aspire  to  God  and  hea?'n. 


§^ 
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423346    THY  PRESENCE  HERE. 

Anon.  (MARLOW     C.  M.)     John  Chetham. 


1.  God  of  the  u  -  ni- verse,  to  thee  These  sacred  walls  we  rear; 

2.  When  sad  with  care,by  sin  oppressed.Here  may  the  burdened  soul 

3.  And  when  the  last  long  Sabbath  morn  Dp-on  the  just  shall  rise, 


425 


348 


COMING  SAVIOUR. 

(HOLLEY.    7s.)        George  Hews. 


'fg'plgli 


a 


1.  Coming  Saviour,  now  in  faith  We  remember  still  thy  death; 

2.  While  in  faith  we  drink  the  wine,  Of  thy  blood  w«  sec  the  sign; 

3.  Lord.we  thus  re-mem-ber  thee,  But  we  long  thy  face  to    sec— 


"  And  now, with  songs  and  bended  knee,  Invoke  thy  pres-ence  here. 
Beneath  thy  shelt'ring  wing  find  rest;  Here  make  the  wounded  whole. 
May  all  who  own  thee  here,  be  borne  To  mansions  in  the  skies. 


^fNM# 
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Thou  wast  broken-thou  hast  died;  For  ns  thou  wast  cru-ci-fied. 
Wash  us  pure  from  ev-'ry  stain,  Thou  that  comest  soon  to  reign. 
Long  to  reach  our  heav'nly  home;  Come,Lord  Jesus.quickly  come! 


tegp^g| 
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GOD  MADE  THEM. 


U 


M 


Ckcil  Alexandkk.      (BDBN.   7s  a  6s.) 


St.  Alhan's. 


THE  SPRING-TIDE. 


1.  Each  lit  -  tie  flow'r  that  0  -  pens,  Each  lit  •  tie  bird  that  xings; 

2.  The  pur  -  ple-head-ed  mountain,  The  riv  -  or  run-nin^  by, 
8.  Tho  cold  wind  in  the  win-tor,  The  pleas-a^t  summer  sua, 
4.  Be  pave   as  eyes  to  see  them,  And  lips  that  we  might  teU 


Riv.  J.  Movsell.     (RAI'HAI-X.   CM.) 


" 


The  jprine-tii*  boar  brioirs  l*af  and  flow'r.ffith  io»gi  of  life  and  love, 
Dews  fall  apace,-the  dews  of  grace,-On  soals  made  sad  by  sin; 
As  year  by  year  the  flow'rs  appear.And  birds  their  prais^ 
Lord,  let  thy  love,  fresh  from  above,Soft  n  the  south  wL 


God  made  their  glowing  col-ors,  He  made  their  ti  -  ny  wings; 
The  son  -  set  and  the  morning,  That  brighten  cp  the  sky; 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  gar-den,  God  made  them  ov  -  'ry  one. 
How  great  is  God  Al-mighl-y,  Who  has  made  all  things  well, 


427-",,,  PRAISE  HIM. 

Sir  Henry  Baker.    (MONKLAND.  7s.)        Arranoeo. 
4- 


L  Praise.O  praiso  oar  God  and  King!  Hymns  of  ad-o-ra  -  tion  sing; 
2.  Praise  him  that  he  made  the  sun,  Day  by  day  his  course  to  run, 
8.  Praise  him  for  our  harvest-store;  He  hath  fill'd  the  garner  floor; 


And  many  a  lay  to  cheer  tho  day  In  miny  a  leaf-y 

And  love  di-vine  delights  to  shine  Dp-on  the  was' 

Why  not,my  heart,bear  well  thy  part,In  nature's  joy.;-  firing? 

TU1  my  heart  bloom  in  sweet  penume,And  fragrant  spires  Bow. 


1.  Fa-ther,  ire  thank  the*  for  the  nighMnJ  for  tb»  pleasant  norniig  ligit; 

2.  Help  os  to  do  thethinei  wejbooldjo  be  to  olh-en  Iki  ud  good; 


For  hismer-cies  still  en-dure,  Ev-er  faithful,  ev-er  sure. 
And  the  sQ  -ver  moon  by  night,  Shinin?  with  her  gen-tle  light. 
And  for  rich-er  Food  than  this,Pledgs  of  ev-er  -  lasting  bliss. 


For  r*st,aod  food,  sod  I  u-iog  care,  Anl  ill  that  make*  the  day  10  fair, 
la    all  we  do,    at  work  or  play,  To  grow  nr«  lot-iag  ti  -  '17  day. 


430358  ANOTHER  SIX  DAYS'  WORK. 

S.  STENNETT.  (HEBRON.    L.  M.)  L.  MASON. 


pj^v^s^gg^pf 


1.  in  -  otb-er  six  days'  work  is  done.  An  •  oth-er  Sab-bath  is    be-gnn; 

2.  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  loie  assigns  So  sweet  a  rest  to  wea-rj  minds: 

3.  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  maj  rise  As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies, 

4.  This  heav'nly  calm  within  the  breast  Is  the  nest  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
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Re-turn,  my  soul,  en-joy  thj  rest,  Im-prote  the  day  that  God  has  blessed., 
A  bless-ea  an  -  te-past  is  gii'n,  On  this  day  more  than  all  the  ser'n. 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  street  repose  Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 

Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains,  The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
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431359    WELCOME,  WELCOME. 

ANON.  (PLEYEL.     7S.)  IGNACE  PLEVEL. 

*-^ — *j    i  u  I J  -J- 


'  1.  Wel-eome,  wel  come,  daj  of  rest,  To  the  world  in  kind-ness 

2.  Daj    of  calm  and  sweet  re-pose,  Gen  -  tiy  now  thy  mo-ments 

3.  Ho  -  ly  day  that  most  we  prize,  Day  of   sol-emn  praise  and 

m      m     m  -    m    ~9~     m      rn       m     m     m .    m    *■      m . 


git'o; 

run; 
prayer 
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ffel-come  to  this  hum -ble  breast,  As  the  beam-ing  light  from 
Balm  to  soothe  onr  cares  and  woes,  Till  our    la  -  bor  here  is 
Day  to  make  the  sim  -  pie    wise,  0,  how  great  thy  blessings 

O— H 
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432360  HOW  SWEET! 

MRS.  FOLLEN.    (ELIZABETHTOWN.  C.  M.)    Kingsley. 


U 
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1.  Bow  street  up -on  this  sa  -  ered  day,    The  best  of  all  the  ser'n, 

2.  Bow  sweet  the  words  of  peace  to    hear  from  him  to  whom  'tis  gir'n 

3.  And    jf   to  make  our  sins   de  -  part,    In  rain  the  will  has  strir'n, 
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To  cast  oor  earthly  thoughts  a  -way,  And  think  of  Gcd  and  heai'n! 
To  wake  the  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tear,  And  lead  the  way  to  heai'n! 
Be  who  re-gards  the  in  -  most  heart  Will  send  his  grace  from  heav'n. 
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433361  COME,  FEED  THY  SHEEP. 

Wm.  Mason.         (HERBERT.    C.  M.)  L.  Mason. 


ffii  &&  j'j  w  tm 
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1.  Come.dearest  Lord.and  feed  thy  sheep,  On  this  sweet  day  of  rest;  0  bless  this 

2.  Welcome  and  precious  to  my  soul  Are  these  sweet  days  of  lore,  But  what  a 

3.  0,  if  my  soal.when  Christ  appears,  In  this  sweet  frame  be  fonnd,  I'll  clasp  mj 


flock,  and  make  this  fold  Enjor  a  hear'nly  rest,  En-joy    a  hear 'nly  rest 
Sab-bath  shall  I  keep  When  I  shall  rest  a-bore,  When  I  shall  rest  a  -  bore! 
Sai-ionr  in  my  arms, And  leaie  this  earthly  ground.And  leare  this  earthly  ground! 
1-      I-     1.      l-.i-       I 


431'"'  THE  THOUGHT  OF  GOD 


F.  L.  Hosmir. 


(ST.  JOHN'S.    CM.) 


JamwsTublm. 


436,n    I'VE  FOUND  THE  PEARL 
Rar.joaniAMM  [Christmas   um.j  onr.H 


1.  One  thot'  I  have,  my  am-ple  creed.  So  deep  It    is  and  broad, 

2.  Each  morn  unfolds  some  fresh  surprise,  I  fcast  at  life's  full  board ; 

3.  At  night  my  gladness  is  my  pray'r;  I  drop  my  dai  -  ly  load, 

4.  I  ask  cot  far  be-  fore  to  see,  Battake  in  trust  my  road; 


VUlJijl^Hll 


••  Ij«  foond  the  Peiri  of  createst  price!  Jy  brart  doth  line  f  rj  v; 

tttfiJJefligtt,  I;  gratis 


At  J  sing  I 


.pKtiljMri 

t  Chnit  is  m  j  Propbet,  i'nost,  an  J  £102:  SI ,  | 

3.  Christ  is  my  peace;  he  died  for  me.  For  me  he  'bed  his  1 

i  CLrut  Je-sua  is    myall  ja  all.  My  comfort  and  my  hie;' ly  life  hi 


And  as  my 
"rlifebe- 


And  e-  qoal  to  my  ev-*ry  need,— It  is  the  tho'fof  God. 
Andris-ing  in  my  in-ner  skies,  Shines  forth  the  tho't  of  God. 
And  e7-'ry  care  i3  pillowed  there  Up  -  on  the  tho't  of  God. 
Life,  death,  and  immortal  •  i  .  ty  Are  in  my  tho't  of  God. 

-i — - 1 
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Stewart. 


most,  for  Christ  isminelHesbili  my  mo? employ,  He shad ray  rag*.., 

Pnest  before  the  throne.  My  Kin»  of  I.^ 'sly  mi'ht,  My  King  of  haulr  night 

wondrous  8ac-ri-liee,  Offered  him-self  to  Cod,  Of-fered  himself  to  Gol 

low,  and  be  shall  be  Mjj.y  and  crown  abore,  ly  joy  aid  crows  abet* 


w 


CALM  MY  MIND. 

(ZEPHYR.    L.  M.)         W.  B.  Bsadbitry 


^^ 


J.  M  outcome..,-. 


PRAYER. 

(NAOMI.    C.  M.) 


Hans  G.  NAECKLr. 


1.  Come,  Do-  ly  JJpir  -it, 

2.  Hast  thou  in-  part  -ed 


calm  my  mini 
to     my  sonl 


Aid  fit  me  to  approach  my  God ; 
A  lir-ia; spark  of  ho-  ly  fire? 


thou  in-  pa 
1    A  bright-er  faith  and  hoje  im-  pirt.  AeJ  let  mo'aow  myoaiioarsei; 


la 


ptj^^Bjs^i^WFw^gr^ 


1.  Pray'ris  the  soul's  sincere  de-sire,  Ottered  or  un  -  expressed ; 

2.  Pray'r  is  the  hur-den    of  a  sigh,  The  fall  -  ingof    at- 

3.  Pray'r  13  the  simplest  form  of  speech  Thatin-fantlip3  can  try; 


Renoie  each  niu,  each  wor!d-ly  tho't.  And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  a  bode. 
0,  kin-die  now  the  ja-cred  flame ;  lake  ne  to  barn  with  pare  de  -lire. 
0,  tooth*  aid  cheer  my  bnrdeied  heart,  Aid  bid  my  ipir-  it  rest    is  thee. 


^m^m 


The  mo  \wu>t   a   hid -den  fire  That  trembles  in  the ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye,  'When  none  but  God  is  near. 

Praj'rthe  sablin-egt  strain  that  reach  The  Ma  -  jes-ty  on    high. 

I     I 
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438  LORD,  DISMISS  US. 

Fawcett  a  Kelly.      (SICILY.    8s  4  7s.) 


PRAISE  FOR  TRUTH. 


Mendelssohk. 


i  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Tby  blessing,Fill  onr  hearts  with  joy  and  peace;"! 
}  Let  us  each  Thy  love  pos-sess-ing,  Triumph  in  re-deeni-ing  grace.  J 
1  Thanks  we  give,  and  ad-o-ra-tion,  For  Thy  gos  pel's  joy-ful  sound;  1 
I  May  the  fruits  of  Thy  sal-ra-tion  In  our  hearts  and  lives  a-bonnd;  / 
(  While  onr  days  on  earth  are  lengthened,May  we  give  thcm,Lord,to  Thee ;  \ 
I  Cheered  by  hope.and  daily  strengthened,  May  we  rnn,nor  wea  -  ry  bo.   J 


1.  Praise  to  Him  by  whose    kind  fa-ror  Hear'nly  truth  has  reached  onr  ears; 

2.  Truth!  how  sacred  is       the-  treasure!  Teach  us,  Lord,  its  worth  to  know; 

3.  What  of  truth  ne  hare    been  hearing,  Fix,  0  Lord,  in  ei  -  'rj  beart; 


0  re-fresh  ns,  0  re-frcsh  ns,  Trarel-ing  thro'  this  wil-der-noss! 
Ur  -  er  faith-ful,  ev-er  faith-fu),  To  Thy  truth  may  we  be  found. 
Till  Thy  glo  -  ry,  till  Thy  glo-ry  With-out  clouds  in  heav'n  we  see. 


m 
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439s 

Isaac  Watts. 


May  its  sweet  re*rir  -  ing  sa-vor  Fill  our  hearts  and  calm  onr  fears. 
Vain  the  hope.and  short  the  pleasure  Which  from  oth-er  soorc-es  fiV. 
la  the  day  of  thy      ap-pear-ing   May  we  share  thy  peo-ple^  pari 


JOIN  OUR  SONGS. 

(ROSE.    C.  M.) 


4415"  BID  "OUR  DOUBTINGS  CEASE. 


Unknown. 


Anon. 


(STOCKWELL.    8s  &  7s) 


Jones. 


ip^ip 


I.Come.let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  With  angels  ronnd  the  throne;  Ten  thousand 

2.  Worthy  thelamb  who  died,  they  cry,  To  le  ex  -  alt-ed  thus;  Wor-thy  the 

3.  Je-sos  is  worthy  to  re-ceire  Hon-or and  pow'r divine;  And  blessings 


a#jj^^bfeii^p 


1.  Let  tby  Spir-it.  bless-ed  Sav-ioar,  Come  aud  bid  onr  doublings  cease; 

2.  Fearful  dangers  are  a -round  ns,  8a  -  tanvatch-es  to   de,-  stroy; 

3.  On  tby  word  our  souls  are  resting ;  Taught  by  thee,  thy  name  we    lore ; 
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thousand  are  their  tongnes,Bnt  all  their  joys  are  one;  Bnt  all  their  joys  are  one. 
Lamb,  our  hearts  reply,For  be  was  slain  for  ns ;     For  he  was  slain  for  ns. 
more  than  we  can  give,  Be,lord,for-er-er  thine ;    Be,  Lord,for-ev  -  er  thine. 
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Come,  0  come  with  lore  and  fa  -  vor,  Fill  as  all  with  joy  and  peace, 
lord,  oar  foes  would  fain  eonfonnd  ns;  0  for  as  thy  might'employ! 
Sweet-est    of  all  names  is  Je  -  bus;  flow  it  doth  onr  spir  -  its  more! 


1  \::"07 

F.  R.  Bt-ldtcn 
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COD  OF  LIGHT. 

(BATRBUN.   8s  47s) 


J.CONKEY. 


1.  God   of  lijht  and  matchless  splendor,  Fee-ble  Iho'  the  praise  we  bring, 

2.  Il'ii'n  a-boie  can-not    coo-tain  thee;  it  ILy  prrs-enre  earth  woold  flee; 
J.  Grateful  praise  mj  toopne  shall  of-fcr/Keath  thj  smile  or  "neath  tbj  rod; 


1  1  r10s    HIGH  IN  THE  HEAVENS. 

Isaac  Watts.  (amks    l,.  m.)  &  Nsrt omr. 


1.  High  in  the  beat'os,  e-Ur-n  il  il-l,  Thj  roods**!  in  Till  rk  -  n  1 

2.  lor- et-erSrall  ■  is ooootaiu their fouditiou kits: 

3.  OQod,  bo*  eicellent  thj  trace  ,H  hwe  all  on  hop*  aad  comfort  sprug! 


Let  thy  Spir  -  it  touch  and  tender  Er-'r?  heart  as  now  we  sin?, 
and  tho' et  - 'ry  sin  doth  pain  thee;  Still  iiijmer-rj  jpareth  me! 
Take  the  humble  trifl       I  proffer-Heart,  and  mind,  and  strength,  0  God! 


Thy  troth  shall  break  thro'  et'rj  'loud  That  rails  thj  jnst  and  wiude  -  sign. 
Wise  u  the  won-dersofthj  hands,  Tbjjnd^mmt?  are  a  might  -  J  deep, 
The  sons  of  Ad -am,  in  dis-trets,  Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


4  i.r;s 

C.  Wesley. 


BY  THEEWE  RISE. 

(VILNNA.  7s.)  German  chorals. 


Isaac  Watts. 


T 
HE   REIGNS! 

(SESSIONS.    I.  M.) 


L.  O.  Eminem. 


1.  Christ  is  rig'n,  oar  Lord  and  ITinsr,  let  the  whole  ere  -a-  (ion  sin?; 

2.  Tain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,  Christ  the  miehtj,  to  con-real; 

3.  Lead  os,  Lord,  where  thon  hast  led, — Thon,  oor  Eigb,  exalted  Dead; 


1.  De  reigns!  the  Lord,  th*  S  nin  rei<ns!    8iwr  to  his  name  ii  Wt-j  « 

2.  Ueep  are  his  coon-sels,  and  on-known.   But  grace  ud  trnti  stpport  lis  ikrots; 

3.  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comet!  Shakes  the  wide  earth,  aid  deara  the  tease 


Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ;  Sing,  ye  beat'os,  let  earth  re  •  ply. 
Death  in  vain  for-  bids  him  rise,  He  hath  opened  par  •  a-dise. 
Mads  like  thee,  bj  thee  we  rise ;  Ours  the  cross,  the  grate,  the  skies. 


Let  all  the  saints  in  nogs  rejoice,  and  in  his    praise     ex-art  tWroir*. 

tho'  gloomy  Hoods  his  way  svrooid.  Jus-nee  is    their      c-ter-aal  grosad. 

Be-fore  him  barns  de-tour-ioz  fire.  Tie  montaias  molt,     the  seat  re  -  Ore. 


446262  IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST. 

Sir  John  Bowring.    (RATHBUN.    6s.  7s.)    Ithamar  Conkhy. 


g^g5** 


«'  I 

1.  In  the  cross  of    Christ  I    glo-ry,  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time, 

2.  When  the  woes  of   life    o'cr-take  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears    an- noy, 

3.  When  the  snn  of   bliss    is  beaming  Light  and  love  np  -  on      my  way, 

4.  Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleasure,   By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied; 


448264  HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME! 

NSWTON.  (HOWARD.    C.  M.)      Mrs.  C0THSERT. 


L.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  In  a  be-liev  -  er's  ear! 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

3.  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build!  My  shield  and  hiding-place! 


All  the  light  of    . 
Ner-er  shall  the  cross 
From  the  cross  the  ra 


cred  sto-ry,  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
for  -  sake  me ;  lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
diance  streaming,  Adds  new  lus-ter    to  the  day. 


Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no    meas-ure,  Joys  that  through  all  time  a-  bide. 


It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  away  his  fear. 
'Tis  man-na  to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea  -  ry,  rest. 
My   nev-er-fail-ing  treas-'ry,  filled  With  boundless  stores  of  grace! 


447-03 

C.  Wesley. 


THE  RISING  DAY. 

(LITCHFIELD.   CM.) 


I,.  Mason. 


Bi  Pi  iUti+BHt&S 


4492C5  THE  THOUGHT  OF  THEE. 

BERNARD.  (ST.  AGNES.    C.  M.1)         J.  B.  DTKE9. 


r     _r"_r ~  ~  -& 

1.  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day  Sa-lutesthy  waking  eye; 

2.  Night  un  -  to  night  His  name  repeats,  The  day  renews  the  sound, 

3.  0      God,  may  all  my  hoars  be  thine,  While  I  en-joy  the  light; 

-J — a  m  .T*-  m  m-m — J?L 


L  Je-sus,  the  ver-y  thought  of  thee,  With  sweetness  fills  the  breast; 

2.  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  fi  ajie,  Nor  can  the  mem'ry  find 

3.  0  hope  of  ev-'ry  con-trite  heart!  0  joy  of  all  the  meek! 
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Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute,  pay  To  Him  who  rules  on  high. 
Wide  as  the  heav'ns  on  which  He  sits  To  turn  the  seasons  round. 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline,  And  bring  a  peaceful  night, 

ra 1     -J.    -•__  _    «-5  rj_r> 
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But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see,  And  in  thy  presence  rest. 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Je-sus' name,  The  Saviour  of  mankind. 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art!  How  good  to  those  who  seek! 


^FlFFIr^lfFflf^ftjl 
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>u-  "A  THOUSAND  TONGUES. 

Isaac  Watts.      (CHRISTMAS.    C.  M  )     G.  H.  Tiandei^ 

1.0    fir  a  thousand  toagaes  to  jing  By  great  Redeemers  praise!     The 
i  Je  -  sib,  the  name  tbut  rilan  oar  fears,  That  bids  oar  sorrows  cease, —  Tii 

3.  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  caaolledsio,  lie  sets  the  pns-'ner  free;     His 

4.  lie  speaks,  and  list  uing  to  Lis  voice.  New  life  the  dead  rwiii;     Tha 


452"*  JOY  OF  LOVING  HEARTS. 

Bisnard.  (MIGUOL.    L.  M  )  Lou  ell  Mavw. 

81 
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...tboojoy  of  loving  hearts:  Tboo  font  of  life!  tbot  light  of  B*a! 
1  B  r  taste  thee,  I)  thoo  Living  Breid,  Ul  |.j«  to  feait  up  -  oi  lb*  still; 
3.  Our  restless  spirits  jean  for  thee,  Where  er  on  cauge-fnl  kt  ti  cut; 
1  0  Je-sus,  er-er  villi  osstay,  BikMlloorB^aesu  da  ud  bright; 


claries  of  my  God  aid  King,  The  trianiDhs  of  his  grare.The  triumph  s  of  his  pice. 
Basic  in  the  sinner's  ears,  Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.Tis  life,aud  healtbjuJ  peace. 
blood  cao  Bake  the  foulest  clean.  His  blood  avails  for  me.  Bis  blood  avails  for  me. 
moaruful,  broken  hearts  rejoice.  The  himble  poor  believe.  The  himble  poor  believe. 


4512,a  BEFORE  JEHOVAH'S  THRONE. 


Hatto.v. 


I.  Before  Je-ho-vah'i    aw -faT  throne,  Ye  nations  bow  with  sa-eredjoj; 
1  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thaekfil  soon,  D:gh  as  the  heav'ns  our  t 

3.  Wide  u  the  world  is  thj  com  maud,  last  as  e  ■  ter  -  m  -  ty  thy  love; 
r         i^i  i  r>  j 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is  6od  a -lone;  He  can  cre-ateT'and  he  destroy. 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues.  Shall  Gil  thy  routs  with  sounding  praise. 
Finn  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand,  When  rolling  yean  shall  cease  to  move. 
__       G         r~_i  -<►»-  I  !  r> 


From  the  best  blu  that  earth  iBparts,  Be  ton  nn  -  fill'd  to  thee  a  •  gun. 
We  dnnk  r.f  thee,  the  Fountain-head,  And  thirst  oar  s^uls  froa  thee  to  6IL 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  wc  see,  Blest,  when  oar  faith  can  hold  the*  fast 
Chase  the  dirk  night  of  sin  a-wav,  Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  ho-  ly  light! 
gggg;,^  23 T-  r?   •  bAP*. 


453         SING  OF  JESUS  FOREVER. 

Thomas  Kelly.  (8,8,8,4.)  German  Melody. 


1.  Sing  of  Je-sus,  sing  f )r  -  ev  -  er,     Of  the  love  that  change* 

2.  With  Bis  precious  blood  He  bought  us;  When  we  knew  Hib  not,  He 

3.  Thro'  the  ues-ert  drear  He  leads  us,  With  the  bread  of  heav'n  He 


[irrrtiW 


never ;  Who  or  what  from  Him  can  sever  Those  He  makes  His  own? 
sought  ns.  And  from  all  our  wand'rings  bro't  u ;  His  the  praise  a  •    Ism. 
feeds  us,  Ani  thro'  all  the  journey speeds  as  To  His  glo-riaus  throne. 


454269      COME,  LET  US  SING. 

J.  Montgomery.     (RUSSIA.  L.  M.) 


Russian. 


4562C0 
Watts. 


!.  Come,  let  as  sing  the  song  of  songs-Tho  an-gels  first  be-gan  the  strain,— 

2.  Slain  to     re-dooin  us  by    his  blood,To  cleanse  from  ev-'ry  sin  -fal  stain, 

3.  Long  as  n  live,  and  wlinn  we  die,  And  nbile  ia  heav'n  with  him  we  reign, 

I        I    B=     JEFg.flP    g 


HOW  PLEASANT. 

(BURTON.    I,.  M.) 


WOODBURY. 


1.  How  pleasant,  how  di-Yine  -  lj  fair,    0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 

2.  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place  With-in  the  temple  of  thy  grace; 

3.  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set  To  find  the  way  to  Zi-  on  s  gate: 


The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs:  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  ne  was  slain!" 
find  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God:  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain!" 
This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  bo:  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was 


With  long  desire  my  spir  -  it      faints  To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  the  saints. 
There  they  behold  thy  gen-  tie    rays,  And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 
God  is  their  strength;  and  thro'  the  road  They  lean  np-on  their  helper,  God. 
'  -aO  r*    ' 


455259 

Watts. 


WITH  REVERENCE. 

(HARVEY'S  CHANT.  C.  M.) 


4572C 


FROM  EVERY  PLACE. 


Bradbury. 


John  Pierpont.     (WARREN.   L.  M.)       y.C.  Taylor. 


1.  With  rev'rence  let  the  saints  appear,  And  bow  be-fore  the  Lord;  Eis  high  com- 

2.  Sing,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord,Your  great  De-liv-'rer  sing;  Yo  pilgrims 

3.  0    Je-sus,  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n,0ur  life  and  joy,  to  thee  Be  non-or, 


1.  0  thou  to  whom,  in  ancient  time,  The  psalmist's  sa-cred  harp  was  strung, 

2.  From  ev'ry  place  below  the  skies,The  grate-nil  song,  the  fenent  prayer- 
v  Tc  thee  shall  age, with  snowy  hair, And  strength,and  beauty, bend  the  knee, 


mands  with  rev'rence  hear,And  tremble  at  his  word,  And  tremble  at  his  word, 
now  for  Zi-on  bound,  Be  joy-ful  in  your  King,  Be  joy-ful  in  your  King, 
thanks, and blessinggii'n Thro' all e-ter-ni  -  ty, Thro'  all  e -  ter - ni  •  ty. 


¥ 
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Whom  kings  adored  in  songs  sublime,And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue, 
The  incense  of  the  heart-may  rise  To  heav'n,  and  find  acceptance  there. 
And  childhood  lisp  with  rev'rent  air  Itspraiscs    and    its  prayers  to  thee. 

~  w  w  e.g  <s>,rs  .rsv  r~  ,ri- 


4.")873  A  PRESENT  HELP. 

wkittif.r.  (MtRKNlTV. C  M.)        Wm.  Wallack. 
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1.  We  maj  not  climb  tho  heai  olj  steeps,  To  briee  tho  Saviour  down; 

2.  But  warm,sweet, tender,  e-  ven  vet  A  prcs-eot  help  is  Ho; 
8.  The  heal-ingof  the  seamless  dress  Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 
4.  Thro'  Him  the  Erst  food  praj'nare»aid,0ur  lips  of  child-hood  frame; 

Lord  and  Mas-tor  or  us  all.What-e'er  oar  name  or  sign, 


In  vain  we  starch  the  lowest  deeps, For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 
And  faith  has  yet  its  01  •  l  -  vet.  And  love,  its  Gal-i-lee. 
Wetooch  Him  in  life's  throne  and  press ,  And  we  are  whole  again. 
The»lastlow  whispers  of  our  dead  Are  burdened  with  Hisnaino. 
We  own  Thj  swaT.we  hear  Thy  call.  We  test  our  lives  by  Thine! 


459    THE  COMFORTER  WITH  US. 

(ST.  CUTHBERT.    8,  6,  8.  4.) 
Harriet  Acber.  J.  B.  Dtkbs 

■  Jim        ,  11.      -%-,    _  !    ,4 
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well,    A  Guide,  a  Com-fort-«r,  bequeatbedWith  us      to  dwell, 
gujst,Wbi!e  He can  find  one  humble  heart  Wherein       to    re.it. 
o'o,  That  checks  tbiwrooe,  that  calms  the  fear,  lndipeiki  cf  heav'n. 
won,  And  ev-  *ry  tho't  of  ho  -  li-Dess  Are  His        a  -  lone. 
Ml;     0  make  our  hearts  Tbj  dwelling-place,  Till  all    like  Thee. 
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4G0    SWEETLY  THE  HOLY  HYMN. 

(GREENWOOD.    &  M.) 
Rev.  C.  H.  Spurgeon.  Joseph  E.  Sweetser. 
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1.  Sweet-ljr    the    ho  •  ly  hymnBreakson  the  morn-ing  air 

2.  While  floVrs  are  wet  with  dews.  Dew  of  oar  souls,  de-sceud; 

3.  Up  -  on    the  bat  -  tie -field,  Be  -fore  the  fight  be  -  gins, 

4.  On     the  lone  monn-tain  side,  Be  -  fore  the  morning's  light, 

5.  Ob,   hear  us  tnen,   for   we    Are  ver  -  y  weak  and  frail, 
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1.  Our  blest  Re-deem-er,  ere  He  breathed  His  ten-  der  last  fare- 

2.  He  came  sweet  ln-flnence  to  im-part,   A    gra-cius,v 

3.  And  His  that  gen  -  tie  voice  we  hear,  Soft  as  the  breath  of 

4.  And  ev  - 'ry  vir  -  rue  we  pos-sess,  And  ev-'ry    vie- fry 

5.  Spir  -  it    of    pa  -  n  -  ty  and  grace,  Our  weakness,  pitying, 
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Be-fore  the  world  with  smoke  is  dim,  We  m"»t  to    of-  fer  prayer. 
Ere  yet  the  sun  the  day   re-news,  0    Lord,  Thy  Spir-it  send. 
We  seek,  0  Lord,  Thj  shelt'rine  sh ield,  To  guard  us  from  our  sins. 
The  Man  of  sorrows  wept  and  cried,  And  rose  refreshed  with  mirht. 
We  make  the  Saiioor's  name  our  plea,  And  sure-  ly  mu-t  pr 
l 
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ANON. 


HIS  EXAMPLE. 

(SHINING  SHORE.  8s  &  7s.  p.)  G.  F.  Root. 
i — 1 -2End. 


I  {  This  rite  oar  blest  Redeemer  gave  To  all  in  him  be-Iiev-ing;  He 
'(     bids  as  seek  this  hallowed  grave,  To  his  ei-am-ple  (Omit.)   dealing. 
D.  C.-He  saves  my  son],  he's  left  his  word  To  guide  me  now  and  ever. 


g  E  !     LI t*-i — C 
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^Chorus. 


f¥lZtf-p£& 


D.C. 


I'll    fol-low  now  my  glorious  Lord,  What-e'er  the  ties   I     m  -  er; 


2  For  me  the  cross  and  shame  to  bear, 
Dear  Saviour,  thou  wast  willing; 
Sor  would  1  shrink  thj  yoke  to  wear, 
All  righteousness  fulfilling. 


3  Jesos  to  thee  we  yield  onr  all; 
fn  thy  kind  arms  enfold  ns; 
Our  hearts  are  fiied-no  fears  appall, 
Thy  gracious  power  shall  hold  as. 


4G260S   IN  SWEET  COMMUNION. 


E.  Denny.       (GREENVILLE-  8s&7s.  d.) 


ROTJSSEATJ. 

End. 


fffi  i  f>f\*  f^ 


•  J  While  in  sweet  communion  feed-ingOn  this  earthly  bread  and  wine, ) 

'  /  Sar-ioor,  may  we  see  thee  bleeding  On  the  cross,  to  make  ns  thine.  ) 

D.C.-Whisper  words  of  pews  to  cheer  us,Ev'ry  doubt  and  fear  remove. 


^dx^p^m-. 
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Tho'  on-seen,  Lord,  thou  art  near  ns,  With  thy  still  small  Toice  of  lore; 


2  Bring  before  as  all  the  story 

Of  thy  life,  and  death  of  woe; 
And,  with  hopos  of  endless  glory, 

Wean  oar  hearts  from  all  below. 
Draw  as  nearer  and  still  nearer 

To  thy  pierc'd  and  bleeding  side, 
Till  onr  ?iew  of  self  grows  clearer 

In  the  light  of  Him  who  died. 
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1  From  the  table  now  retiring, 

Which  for  as  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
Hay  oar  soals  refreshment  finding, 

Grow  in  all  things  like  onr  Head. 
His  example  while  beholding, 

May  onr  lives  his  image  bear; 
Him  onr  Lord  and  Master  calling, 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 
Anon. 


463""*      SUBMISSION  SWEET, 
Mrs.  Stuttle.  (Spanish  hymn.  7s.  6l.) 

t  Thon  who  on  the  cross  didst  make  Sac-ri  fice  complete  for  me; 
D.  C.-Thou  didst  teach  submission  sweet,  Washing  thy  disciples'1  feet. 
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Thou  who  didst  for  my  poor  sake  Saf-fer  on  the  enrs-ed  tree; 

I.       I*  J      m      J 
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2  0  my  soal!  and  shalt  thou  scorn 
Thus  to  do  as  He  hath  done?— 
Thon  a  wretched,  dying  worm: 

He  the  blessed,  Binless  One!- 
Gladly  would  I  wash  his  feet, 
Bowing  in  submission  sweet 


3  Such  a  joy  may  not  be  mine, 
Thus  to  prove  my  love  for  thee; 
Such  a  privilege  divine 

Thou  hast  never  given  me; 
But,  in  blest  submission  sweet, 
Kneel  I  at  thy  servant's  feet. 


4G4         HIS  MERCY  ENDURETH. 

CAoir.  (Psalm  136.)    W«.  R  Hradbtrv. 


1<',.~)  GLORY  BE  TO  THE  FATHER. 

N<».  1. 


1.  0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  Be  is  good; 

2.  0  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords: 

3.  To  Him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens: 

4.  To  Him  that  made  great  lights: 

5.  Who  remembered  as  in  car  low  estate: 

6.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh: 


P 


r.«Bnflii»n. 


Glory   be   to  th«   Fttber,    and    to  (he  Son,    and    to  the  Ho- ly  Ghost; 
As  it  >u  in  Ike  banning,  ii  now,  ud    ev  ■  er  iball  be,  world  without  end.  A  -  men. 


0  give  thanks  onto  the  God  of  gods: 

T>  Him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders: 

To  Him  that  stretched  oat  the  earth  above  the  waters: 

Tne  son  to  rale  by  day:  the  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night: 

And  bath  redeemed  as  from  oar  enemies: 

0  give  thanks  onto  the  God  of  heaven: 


Choir  and  Conors  gallon. 
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468  THE  BEATITUDES. 

("MOUNT  OLIVE.*')       F.  E.  Belden. 


Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for    theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n. 
Blessed  are  the  meek:  for             they  shall  in  -  her-it    the  earth. 
Blessed  are  the  merciful:  for         they  shall  ob  -  tain ....    mercy. 
Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for  they  shall  be  called  God's  children. 
Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  revile 
jou  and  speak  all  manner  of  evil  against  jon,  falsely  for    my sake. 


Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 
Blessed  are  they  that  do  hunger 

and  thirst  for  righteousness:  for 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:  for 
Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 


they 


--3.- 
shall  be  comforted. 


shall  be  filled, 
shall  see  God. 
eous-ness'  sake. 
Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad,     your  re-ward      is     in  heav'n. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


Gregorian. 


.  {  Our  Father  which  art  in  /ieai)e?j,|Hallowed|beThy|name; 

/  Thy  kingdom  come;Thywill be cZoneon|earth-asit|isin|heaven; 
o  J  Give  us  this  |  day  our  |  dai-ly  I  bread; 
"  I  And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  |  debtors; 
o  (  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-|liv-er|us  from  |  evil; 

I  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  powsr,  and  the  glory,  for  [  ev-er.  \  A I  men. 
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OLD  HUNDRED.    L.  M. 


Thomas  Ken. 


GUILLAUME   FRANC. 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  Hon ;  Praise  Bim,all  creatures  here  below; 
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Praise  Him  a-bore,  ye  heav'nly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  •  lj  Ghost. 
_  _  -  -   _n     tv 
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THANKS  AT  MEALS. 
(rockingham.   i,,  m.) 
John  Cennick.  I«oweli.  Mason. 


t  Be  present  at  our  table,Lord,  Be  here  and  ev'ry  where  adored; 
2.  We  thandlhee,  Lord,  for  this  onr  food,  For  lile.and  health,  and  ev'ry  good: 


Theje  mercies  bless,  and  srant  that  we  May  feast  in  Par  -  a-dise  with  Thee. 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  giv'n,— The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heav'n. 

472   ON  PRESENTATION  OF  OFFERING. 

Anon. 
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AllthingscomeofThee,OLord;andofThineownha?ewegiF-en  Thee.    A-mea, 
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PART  III. 

Service  and  Dependence. 

■  — ♦ 

THE  WILL,  THE  WILL  OF  CHRIST. 


"It  Is  God  which  worketh  in  you  both  to  will  and  to  do  o(  His  good  pleasure."— Phil,  a:  IJ. 
Amos  R.  Wells.  W.  s.  Wrbhrw. 
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t.  Around  the  world  the  chorus  rings,  And  hands  are  joined  with  hands;  A  Brother-hood  of  Service  sings  In  all  the  hap-py  lands; 

2.  In  crowded  town  or  lonely  plain,  'Mid  many  fnendsor  few,  With  man's  applause  or  man's  disdain,  To  one  allegiance  true, 

3.  When  proud  Ambition  gilds  her  goal, When  Ease  to  slumber  calls.When  silken  Mammon  lures  the  sal  To  rainbow-tinted  balls, 

4.  And  when  at  last  the  golden  years  Have  brought  the  crowning  day,When  toil  and  trial,  pain  and  fears,  F  r  ev-er  pass  a- way, 
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And  gladly  sounds  the  watchword  still  That  ev  -  er  has  sufficd:  "The  wi'.l,  the  will,  the  blessed  will!  The  will  of  Jesus  Christ"' 
That  sole  de-sire  their  hearts  could  fill.  Tho'  all  the  sarth  en-ticed:  The  will,  the  will,  the  precious  will!  The  will  of  Jesus  Chnst!" 
The  Broth-er- hood  of  Serv-ice  still  Ex-alts  the  Pearl  unpriced:  The  will.the  will,  the  ho-ly  will!  The  will  of  Jesus  Christ!'' 
Up  -  on    thesum-mit  of   the  hill  Is  One  that  keepeth  tryst  TisHe.  the  Will.the  liv-ing  Will!  Our  Master,  Jesus  C:- 


mn 


&*-*-tfc£ 


m 


2=XZ 


■C30E 


■~ 


~-9—*C 


ITT 


I  i  I  'rii 


Copyright,  1906,  by  Jno.  R.  Clements.     Words  copyright,  ijo6.  by  The  Golden  Rule  Co.     Used  by  pen. 


474 4S1 

F.  E.  B. 
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SAVED  TO  SERVE. 

"With  good  will  doing  service,  as  to  the  Lord,  and  not  to  men."—  Eph.  6:7. 


F.  E.  Bf  LDKN. 
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1.  Saved  to  serve  in     an  -  y 

2.  Saved  to  show  by    lov  -  ing 

3.  Saved  to  lift  my  low  -  est 


Saved  to  sing   His 
Saved  to  lead  from 
Cru  •  ci  -  fied   with 
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st  a  •  tion,    Saved  to  make  his  goodness  known; 
kindness     That  His  love     is    full  and  free; 
broth-ers,    As     the  High' est  lift-ed     me; 

±-     £  ±  £    -&. 


t=t 


X 


*  J t 


t: 


m 


^ 


=^^4- 


* 


£ 


J= 


te£ 


CHORUS. 


i 


a 


s 


^ 


Saved  to  serve;  no 
IS 


live  fcr  Him  a  -  lone, 
ten  -  der  sym  -  pa  -  thy. 
im  -  mor  -  tal  -  i    -   ty. 


great  sal  -  va-tion,     Saved  to 

er-ror's  blindness      With   a 

Him,  that  oth  -ers      May  have 
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re-serve;  Saved  to 
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wear    His  yoke  a  •  lone:    Work  and  praise,  all    my  days,    Here  and  round  His  glorious  throne. 
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Pawwv  J.  C«osnv. 


A  YEAR  OF  PRECIOUS  BLESSINGS. 

"Thy  blessing  is  upon  Thy  people."— Ps.  j:  8. 


I.  Allan  Sawk*v 


A    year  of  precious  blessings,  And  glorious  vict'ries  won, — Of   earnest  work  progressing,    Its 

Thou  Master  of    as-sem-blies,  In  might-y  pow'r  descend,  Be- hold  our  glad  re  -  un- ion,    Con 

0  Church  of  God's  Anointed,  March  on  the  lost  to  win,— Lead  forth  thy  ranks  victorious    A- 
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on-ward  course  has  run;  To  Thee,  O  God,  our  Refuge,  Whose  goodnesscrowns  our  days.  Within  Thy 
duct  it  to  the  end;  In -spire  our  hearts  with  courage, And  deep-er  love  for  Thee,  That  all  Thy 
gainst  the  hosts  of  sin;    Till  at    Histhronein  glo -ry,  Where  an -gels  prostrate  fall,  One  Hal- le- 
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earthly  tem-ple  We  lift  our  souls  in  praise:  Within  Thy  earthly  temple  We  lift  our  souls  in  praise 

Name  may  honor.Where'er  our  field  may  be;  That  all  Thy  name  may  honor.  Where'er  our  field  may  be 

lu  -  jah  chorus  Shall  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  One  Hal-  le  -  lu-jah  chorus  Shall  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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380 


I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY. 


"For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  fn  him 
Miss  Kate  Hawkey.  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — John  3  :  16.  W.  G.  FiscKKK. 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  Of     un-seen  things  a  -  bove; 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  wonder  -  ful     it  seems 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleas -ant  to     re  -  peat 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it     best 
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Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  glo  -  ry, 
Than  all  the  gold-en  fan-cies 
What  seems  each  time  I  tell  it, 
Seem  hung  -  er  -  ing  and  thirst-ing 
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cause  I     know  'tis   true, 
did      so  much    for     me, 
some  have    nev  -  er  heard 
sing    the    new,    new  song, 


Of       Je  -  sus    and    his  love;  1      love    to     tell    the 

Of       all    our  gold-en  dreams;  1      love    to      tell    the 

More  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet;  I      love    to      tell    the 

To      hear    it    like    the    rest;  And  when  in  scenes    of 


sto  -  ry, 
sto  -  ry, 
sto  -  ry, 
glo  -  ry 
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CHORUS. 
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It       sat  -  is  -  fies   my  long  -  ing 

And  that  is    just  the   rea  -  son 

/  The  mes  -  sage  of     sal  •  va  -  tion 

^Twillbe  the  old,  old    sto  -  ry 


o  .- 

As  noth-ing  else  can  do. 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
From  God's  own  ho  -  ly  word. 
That    I    have  loved   so    long. 


1     love   to    tell  the  sto  -  ry; 
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SO: 


I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY.- Concluded. 
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'Twill    be   my  theme  in    glo  -  ry      To   tell    the    old,     old    sto  -  ry      Of    Je  -  sus  and  his    love- 
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WORKING,  O  CHRIST,  WITH  THEE. 

"Wc  ihen,  as  workers  together  with  him,  beseech  you  also  that  ye  receive  not  the  grace  ol  God  in  vain.' 


—  a  Cot.  6  :  t. 

W.  A.  OCDtH. 
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1.  Work  ing,  O  Christ,  with  thee, 

2.  A  -  long  the  cit  -  y's  waste, 
3-  Sav  -  iour,  we  wea  -  ry  not, 
4.  So        let    us     la  -  bor     on, 
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W-rking  with  thee,  Un-wor 

Working  with  thee,  Our  ea  - 

Working  with  thee,  As  hard 

Working  with  thee,  Till  earth 
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thy,  sin  -  ful,  weak, 
ger  footsteps  haste, 
as  thine  our  lot 
to     thee     is      won, 


Th  •'  we  may   be  ; 

Like  thee  to    he. 

Can  nev  -  er  be, 
From  sin  set  free 
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Our    all    to  the.:  we    give, 
The  poor  we  gath  -  er       in, 
Our  joy  and  comfort     this,  " 
Till  men,  from  shore  to  shore, 


For  thee  a  -  lone  we  live, 
The  outcasts  raise  from  sin, 
Thy  grace  suffi  -cient   is;" 
Receive  thee,  and  a  -dore, 


m& 


And  by  thy  grace  achieve, 
And  la  -  bor  souls  to  win, 
This  changes  toil  to  Miss, 
And  join  us  ev  -  er-more, 
-« « *  ,  *•    0 — Q- 


Working  with  thee. 
Working  with  thee. 
Working  w  itfa  :hee. 

Working  with  thee. 
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DOING  HIS  WILL. 


C.  H.  M. 


P 


"  Be  ye  doers  of  the  word,  and  not  bearers  only,  deceiving  your  own  selves." — Jas.  i  :  22. 

^_j S__.  k  _^__ 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Just      to  trust  in   the  Lord,  just  to  lean  on  His  word,  Just  to  feel    I    am  His  ev-'ryday;  Just  to  walk  by  His 

2.  When  my  way  darkest  seems,  when  are  blighted  my  dreams,  Just  to  feel  that  the  Lord  knoweth  best;  Just  to  yield  to  His 

3.  Thenmy  heartwill  belight,  then  my  path  will  be  bright,  If  I've  Je-  susfor  my  dear-est  friend;  Counting  all  loss  but 


£* 


side  with  HisSpir-it  to  guide,  Just  to  follow  where  He  leads  the  way.")  Just  to  say  what  He  wants  me  to  say, 

will,  just   to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to  lean  on  His  bo-som  and  rest. 

gain,  such  a  friend  to   obtain,  True  and  faithful  He'll  be  to  the  end.     J  ,       wants,  what  Be  wants  me  to  say, 


And   be  still  when  He  whispers  to  me; Just  to     go  where  He  wants  me  to     go, Just   to    be  what  He  wants  me  to   be. 


when  He  whispers  to  me; 
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where  He  wants  me  to  go. 
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RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 

'Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  rnmpcl  them  to  come  in.  that  my  house 
may  be  tilled." —  Luke  14 :  a> 
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1.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  him, 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart, 

4.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 


Care  for  the  dy  -  ing, 
Still  he  is  wait -ing, 
Crush'd  by  thetemp-ter, 
Du   •  ty    de-  mands  it, 


Snatch  them  in 
Wait  -  ing  the 
Feel  -  ings  lie 
Strength  for  thy 
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pit  -  y  from  sin  and  the  grave; 
pen  -  i  -  tent  child  to  re  -  ceive. 
bur-ied  that  grace  can  re- store; 
la  -  bor  the  Lord  will  pro- vide; 
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Weep  o'er  the  err  -  ing  one. 
Plead  with  them  ear  -  nest  -  ly, 
Touched  by  a  lov  •  ing  heart, 
Back     to    the  nar  -  row  way 
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Lift  up  the  fall  •  en, 
Plead  with  them  gen-tly ; 
Wakened  by  kind-ness, 
Pa-tient  -  ly  win  them; 
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Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus,  the  might -y  to  save. 
He  will  for-give  if  they  on  -  ly  be-Iieve. 
Chords  that  were  brok-en  will  vibrate  once  more. 
Tell    the  poor  wan-d'rer  a    Sa-viour  has  died. 
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Res-cue    the  per  -  ish  -  ing, 
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Care  for  the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus    is    mer-d-ful,    Je  -  sus   will  save. 
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P.  P.  Buss. 
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LET  THE  LOWER  LIGHTS  BE  BURNING 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  See  your  good  wotks,  and  glorify  your  Father 
which  is  in  heaven.—  Matt.  5 :  16. 
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1.  Brightly  beams  our  Fa-ther's    mer-cy,   FrorrJ   His    light  -  house  ev  -  er  -  more,      But     to     us 

2.  Dark  the  night     of    sin    has     set  -  tied,  Load    the      an    -   gry   bil-lows      roar;     Ea  -  ger  eyes 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er:  Some  poor    sail   -   or  temp- est  •  tost,     Try  -  ing  now 
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He  gives  the  keep -ing  Of  the  lights  a- long  the  shore, 
are  watch-ing,  long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
to  make  the    har  •  bor,     In     the  darkness  may      be      lost 
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Let    the  low  -  er  lights   be  burn-ing! 
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Send    a  gleam   a-cross  the   wave!  Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  seaman,  You  may  res-cue,  you  may  save. 
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IS  YOUR  LAMP  BURNING  ? 


"  L«t  your  light  10  thine  before  men,  that  they  may  «ee  your  K°°('  worlu,  and  glorify  your  Father 
PsiSCTLL*.  J.  OwiN-..  whit h  is  in  heave u." —  Matt.  5: 16. 
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t.  Are  you  Christ's  light-bearer?  Of   his    joy        a      shar-er? 

2.  Is    your  heart  warm,  glowing,  With  his  love     o'er-flow-ing, 

3.  Keep  your  al  -  tars  burn  -ing,  Wait  your  Lord's  re-turn-ing, 


Is  this  dark  world  fair  •  er 
And  his  goodness  showing 
While  your  heart's  deep  yearn-ing 
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Draws  him 
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cheer  -  ing    ray?    Is  your  bea-  con  light  -ed,  Guiding  souls  be-night-ed    To  the  land  of    perfect  day? 

more  each  day?    Are  youpress-ing  on-ward  With  his  faithful  vanguard,  In   the  safe  and  nar-row  way? 

ev  •  er   near;    With  his  ra-diance  splen-did  Shall  your  light  be  blended    When  his  glo-ry  shall  ap-pear. 
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brother  1    is  your  lamp  trimm'd  and  burning?  Is  the  world  made  bright-er  by    its    cheer -ing    ray? 
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AN  OPEN  BIBLE  FOR  THE  WORLD. 
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"And  this  gospel  of  the  kingdom  shall  be  preached  in  all  the  world  for  a  witness  unto  all  nations; 
Henry  M.  King,  D.  D.  and  then  shall  the  end  come."— Matt.  24  :  14.  Wm.  J.  KrREPATRJCK. 
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An    o  -  pen  Bi  -  ble  for  the  world!  May  this  our  glorious  motto  be!  On    ev-'ry  breeze  the  truth  unfurled 
Where'er  it  goes  its  gold-en  light,  Streaming  as  from  un-veil-ed  sun,  Shall  dis- si-pate  the  clouds  of  night. 
It  shows  to  men:the  Father's  face,  All    radiant  with  for-giving  love;  And   to  the  lost   of  Adam's  race, 
It    tells  of   Je-sus  and  his  death,  Of  life  procured  for  dy-ing  men;  And   to  each  soul  of  humble  faith, 
It     of-fers  rest  to  weary  hearts;  It  comforts  those  who  sit  in  tears;  To  all  who  faint  it  strength  imparts; 
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Shall  scat -ter  blessings  rich  and 
Un  -  do  the  work  that  sin  has 
Proclaims  sweet  mer-cy  from  a  - 
Gives  son-ship  with  the  Lord  a  - 
And  gilds  with  hope  th'  e-ter-nal 
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done.  Blest  word  «f   God!  ....  send  forth  thy  light  .  .  .    O'er  ey-  'ry 

bove. 

gain.  Blest  word  of  God  I  send  forth  thy  light 
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Till  all  who  wander  in  the    night     Are  led  to  God  and'heav'n  by  thee. 
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WE'LL  LIVE  IN  TENTS. 
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"Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth.     For  they  that  say  such  things  declare  plainly  that 
they  seek  a  country."— Hcb.  n  :  ij,  14. 


n.  c.  s. 
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t.  God  bids  his  peo-ple    on  the  earth,  Be-fore  he  comes  and  calls  them  hence  To  live  un-knit  to  home  and 

2.  It       is  his  will  that  we  should  piss  Like  strangers,  sep'rate  and  a  -  side      From  all  the  vain  and  worldly 

3.  He'd  have  us  rear  no  stately  towers.  Sink  no  (oun-da-tion  walls  of  stone.    But  camp  each  night  a  few  short 

4.  O    brother,  what-so  -  ev  -  er  chain  Binds  us  to  flesh  -  ly    lust  and  strife,   Here  let  us  rend      it    in  G 
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hearth.  Like  far-bound  trav-el-  ers — in  tents.  We'll  live  in  tents 

mass      That  crowd  the  Bab-y  -  Ions  of  pride. 

hours.    And  ere  the  morrow's  dawn  move  on. 

name.    And  live,  henceforth,  the  pil-grim  life.  We'll  live,  in 


un-til  our  feet         Shall  reach  the 


mm 


T=F 


lunn.  me  pn-grim  me.  We'll  livo  in  tents  an  -  til  our  feet'  Shall 
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land  by  sin  un-trod.  The  gate  of  pearl,  the  gold-en  street.  Whose  Builder  and  whose  Maker,  God. 

reach  the  land 
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LOYALTY  TO  THE  MASTER. 

"A  faithful  embassador  ." — Prov.  13  :  17. 
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1.  Loy 

2.  Loy 

3.  Loy 
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to  the  Mas-ter,  loy  -  al  -  ty  to  the  King,  Loy-al-ty  now  and  ev  -  er,  cheerful  -  ly  let  us  sing ; 
to  the  Mas-ter,  let-ting  Him  lead  the  way, Glo-ri-ous  is  His  ban-ner,  fol-low  it  ev-'ry  day; 
to  the  Mas-ter,  look-ing  to  Him  a- lone,  Turning  away  from  e  -  vil,     Je- sus  will  keep  His  own  ; 
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Whol-ly     at  His  commandment  let  ev-'ry  sol-dier  he,     Joy-ful-ly  serv-ing  Je  •  sus,  serv-ing  with  loy  -  al  -  ty. 
In  -    to  the  midst  of  bat- tie,   conquering  as    we  go,     Vic-to-ry    He  has  promised    0- ver  the  dead- ly   foe. 
On-ward,  still  onward  pressing,    see-ing  the  starry  prize  Waiting  for    all  the  faith-ful,  meeting   be-yond  the  skies. 
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triumphant  song ; 


Loy  -  al  soldiers,  let   us    joy-ful-ly  march  along,    For     -     -     ward,  for     -      -     ward, 

Joy-ful-ly  march,  stead-i  -  ly  march, 
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LOYALTY  TO  THE  MASTER.— Concluded. 
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On    -      ward,  up     •      ward, 

Jovfullv  inarch, itwdily  mard 
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a     bap  py  and  loyal  throng,  Loy-al   to  our  Saviour  and  our 


•#-       *«•#♦■■# 


to  our 


485 

W     1).   LOHCSTAPF. 


TAKE  TIME  TO  BE  HOLY. 

"  Be  ye  holy  :  fir  I  am  thr  I ..ir  I  your  God." — Lev.  10  :  7. 


Geo.  C.  Stsedims. 


1.  Take  time  to  bo  ho  - 

2.  Take  tune  to  be  ho  - 

3.  Takotiraeto  be  ho - 

4.  Take  time  to  be  ho- 
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Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord;  A-  bide    in  Him  al-ways,  And  feed 

The  world  rushes    on;       Spend  much  time  in  so- cret  WithJe- 

L>'t  Him  be  thy    Quids,  And  ran  not  bo- fore  Hun,  W! 

Be   calm  in  thy  eoul,    Each  tho't  and  each  motive  Be 


on  Hia 
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His  con 
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Make  friends  of  God's  childron,  Help  thoso  who  are  weak,  For- get-ting  in  noth-inc;  His  bless-ing    to    seek. 

By       look-ing   to     Je-sus,    Like  Him  thoushalt be;      Thy  mends  in  thy  conduct  II. j  l.k—ness  shall 

In        joy    or     in    sor  -  row,  Still    fol-lowthy     Lord,    And,  looking   to     Je-sus,  Still  trust  in    Hia    Word. 

Thus    led   by  His  Spir-it     To    fountains  of     love,     Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit-ted  For  serv-ice    a  -  bove. 
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WHILE  THE  DAYS  ARE  GOING  BY. 

"  Whatsoever  thy  hand  findeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might." — Eccl.  9  :  10. 
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■.     (There  are  lone  -ly  hearts  to  cherish,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by;"! 

'\  There  are  wea- ry  souls  who  per-ish,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by;/    If      a  smile  we  can  re -new,  As  our 

2    f  There's  no  time  for    i- die  scorning,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by;) 

\  Let    your  face  be  like  the  morning,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by;/     For  the  world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full  of 

o   /All       the  lov-ing  links  that  bind  us,  While  thedaysare  go-ing  by;\ 

\  One      by  one   we  leave  behind   us,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by;/     Buttheseeds  of  good  we  sow,  Both  in 
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jour-ney  we  pur-sue, — 0,     the  good  we  all  may  do,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by!~|  Go-ing  by, 

sad  and  weeping  eyes;  Help  your  fallen  brother  rise,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by.  [• 

shade  and  shine  will  grow,  And  will  keep  our  hearts  aglow,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by.  J  goingby, 
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by,  Go-ing  by,  go-ing  by;  0,thegoodwe  allmay  do, While  the  days  are  go-ing    by! 

going  by,  going  by,  going  by ; 
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SWEET  TO-DAY. 


"If  any  nun  be  !n  Christ,  he  Is  a  new  creature !  old  things  are  paned  away:  behold,  all  things  are  become  new."—  a  Cor.  5:  17. 
F.  E.  B.  (As  Alto  and  Tenor  dutt ,  Alto  take  Soprano  nates  to  re/ram,  then  Tenor  take  Soprano  part  )  F.  E   Bai-UCN. 
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1.  I    cease    to  sing      of    sweet  to-morrow,  With  selfish  thought    to    be    a -way;  There  is 

Z  I      am     so  hap  -    py   when  I'm  telling  Howgreathis  pow'r,  how  great  his  love;  Were  there  no 

3.  If    but     to  gain      a    home  in  glo  -  ry  The  Sa-viour    trod    this  earth  a  •  lone,  There  ne'er  had 

4.  His  love    is  lite,      his    love  is  heav-en,  E    -  ter  -  nal    life,       e   -  ter-nal  bliss;  Ac  -   cept    it 
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ho  -  lier  balm  for  sorrow, 
praise  where  Qod  is  dwell-ing, 
been  a  gos-pel  sto  •  ry, 
free  -  ly,  be  for  -  giv  -  en, 


I  find  in  Christ  a  sweet  to-day. 
It  would  be  pain  to  live  a-bove. 
He  ne'er  had  left  his  roy-al  throne. 
And  taste  the  future  world  in  this. 


A  ris  -  en  Christ,  a  liv  •  ing  Saviour, 
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Not  in  the  tomb  where  once  he  lay.     Whene'er  I    tell    his  lov-ing  fa-vor,    Sweet  by  and  by 


is   er-'ry  day. 
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VICTORY  THROUGH  GRACE. 

"  He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer." — Rev.  6 :  a. 
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1.  Con-quering  now  and  still  to  con-  quer,  Rideth   a  King  in     His  might,  Leading  the  host    of      all  the 

2.  Con-quering  now  and  still  to  con-  quer,  Who  is  this  won-der  -  ful  King?  Whence  all  the  armies  which  He 

3.  Con-quering  now  and  still  to  con- quer,  Je  -  sus.Thou  Ruler    of  all,  Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall 


h 


» 


-#-! — #- 


F=5= 


y  y  y 


P 


s    is 


-A — rV 


ih 


^ 


i~  '       ^    v 


-#-*- 


aa=e 


11   '      '  ■*■*  Tj*    ]/   u   y 

faith-  ful  In-  to  the  midst  of  the  fight;  See  them  with  courage  ad-vancing,Clad  in  their  brilliant  ar 
lead-  eth,  While  of  His  glo-ry  they  sing?  He  is  our  Lord  and  Re-deem- er,  Saviour  and  Monarch  di 
per-ish,Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall,  Yetshall  the  arm-ies  Thou  lead- est.Faithful  and  true  to  the 
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Shouting  the  name  of    their  Leader,  Hear  them  exult-  ing  -  ly       say,   "j 

They  are  the  stars  that   for-  ev  -  er  Bright  in  His  kingdom  will   shine.  [•  Not  to  the    strong    is    the 

Find  in  Thy  mansions    e  -  ter  -  nal  Rest  when  their  warfare  is    past.  J 
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liat-tle, 
V.  J 
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VICTORY  THROUGH  GRACE.— Concluded. 


Not  to    tho  swift  ia     tho      race,     Yet   to   tho  truo  and     the  f.uth- ful  Vic-t  ry    is  prom  .j;hgracf 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


HIGHER  GROUND. 

'The  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus  " — Phil.  3  :  14. 


U      V 


h     N 


4- 


l«W     V 


ClIA-S     H.   GABRIEL 


-      H 


*=£ 


i 


: 


'    i:* 


J-  J   #' 


t:  '  '  < 


'r*-^ 


1.  I'm  pressingontheupward  wav.NewhoMghurmgainrigr'v'ry  day;  StiUprayin/  1  bnond    Lrdplantmy 


2.  My  heart  ha.-*  no  desire  to  stay  Wheredoubts  arise  and  fear*  di-miay;  Tho' some  may  dwell  *ber«thf«e»boa»d.My  prayer, my 

3.  I  want  to  live  above  the  world,  Tho'  Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled;  For  faith  hn  caught  the  joyful  M«iThe  song  of 

4.  I  wanttoscalethoutmostheight.Andcatchagleamof  glory  bright;  But  still  I'll  pray  till  heai'iVf*  fount"  Le: 
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feet  on  higher  ground." 
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I  lire  fond ;  Lord,  plait  ay 
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aim 

saints 

on 


Lord.lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand, By  faith.on  heaven's  table-land, — A  higher  plane 


'U    Ui:4ll*    l    tlUUUU.        x 

is  high-er  ground.  / 
on  high-er  ground.  V 
to  higher  ground."  ' 
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Rev.  John  H.  Yates. 


FAITH  IS  THE  VICTORY. 

"  Faith  which  worketh  by  love." — Gal.  5  :  6. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


± 


<M= 


^=^ 


=A=q: 


-&-* 


»~r 


:*=* 


1.  Encamped  a  -  long  the  hills  of  light,  Ye  Christian  soldiers,  rise,  And  press  the  bat  -  tie  ere  the  night 

2.  His  ban-ner    o  -  ver  us     is  love,  Our  sword  the  word  of  God;  We  tread  the  road  the  saints  a-bove 

3.  On     ev  -  'ry  hand  the  foe  we  find  Drawn  up  in  dread  ar-ray;  Let  tents  of  ease  be  left    be-  hind, 

4.  To    him  that  o  -vercomes  the  foe.White  raiment  shall  be  giv^n;  Be-fore  the  an  -  gels  he  shall  know 
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hurled; 
field; 
bout, 
flame; 


Shall  veil  the  glow- ing  skies;  A -gainst  the  foe    in  vales    be-low,  Let    all  our  strength  be 
With  shouts  of  tri-umph  trod;  By  faith  they,  like    a  whirlwind's  breath,  Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry 
And   on- ward  to    the    fray;  Sal-  va-tion's  helmet   on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt  a  - 
His  name  confessed  in  heav'n ;  Then  onward  from  the  hills   of  light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  - 
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Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know,  That  o  -  vercomes  the  world 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin- ing  shield 
The  earth  shall  tremble 'neath  our  tread,  And  ech- o  with  our  shout, 
We'll  van-quish  all    the  hosts  of  night,  In   Je-  sus'conqu'ringname. 
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Faith    is  the  vie -to- ry! 


Faith  is 
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FAITH  IS  THE  VICTORY.— CONCLUDED. 
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Faith'     is  the    vic-to-ry;     Oh,     glo-rioua    vie  -  to  •  ry,  That   o  -  vercomes  tin-    world 
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EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 

"  Without  me  you  can  do  nothing." — John  15 :  5. 
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Fanny  J   Crosby. 
N/ot/u.   * 


1.  Sav  iour.morothatlifoto  mo,     [ am clingliiff,dingingcloeetoTliee: Let ThyprecloasUood applied, 

2.  Thro*  this  changing  world  below,  Lead  me  gently,  gently  as     I    go,  Trusting  Thee,]  can  not  stray, 

3.  I  would  lore  Thee  more  and  more,  TiUthu  fleeting,  leeting  life  is  o'er,  Till  my  soul   is  lost  in  love' 

^    J ..._„    ~ -     -    -.   -    -.  T  „      v 


Fink,     rffrain. 


I  g|  e    "7:": 


D.  S. — May   Thy  ten  -  der  Ictjc      to     mt 
.  .    D.S. 
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Keep  mo  ev-  er,  ev-  er  near  Thy  side.  1   Ev'ry  day, 

J       can  nev  er,  nev  er  lose  my  way.    \ 

In     a  brighter,  brighter  world  above,  j    Ev'rv  dav,  and  bonr,  ev -Yy  dayandhour, 

0'   0    10      0      0 0'   00\    0      0      0 1 


Bind  nu  clos-  er,  clos-er,  Lor  J  to    Thee. 
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ev'ry  hour,     Let  me  f  eel  Thy  cleansing  powr 
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Rev.  Frank  E.  Graefp. 


DOES  JESUS  CARE? 

'  The  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  all  numbered." — Matt.  10:  30. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Does  Je-sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pain'd  Too  deep-  ly  for  mirth  or  song;  As  the  burdens  press, 

2.  Does  Je-sus  care  when  my  way  is  dark  With  a   name  -  less  dread  and  fear  V  As  the  daylight  fades 

3.  Does  Jesus  care  when  I've  tried  and  f  ail'd  To  resist  some  temptation  strong  ?  When  in  my  deep  grief 

4.  Does  Je-sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"JTp  the  dearest  on  earth  to  me^And  my  sad  heart  aches 
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And  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  weary  and  long  ? . 
In-  to  deep  night  shades,Does  He  care  enough  to'  be  near  ? 
I  find  no  re  -  lief,Tho' my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
'Till  it  near-ly  breaks — Is  this  aught  to  Him  V  does  He  see?  ■ 


O  yes.IIe  cares,  I  know  He  cares,His 
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heart  is  touched  with  my  grief ;  When  the  days  are  weary,The  long  nights  dreary,  I  know  my  Saviour  cares. 
fn  He  cares. 
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CASTING  ALL  YOUR  CARE  UPON  JESUS. 


"Surf  ly  He  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  carried  our  sorrows. '■  -Isa.  53  :  4. 
y.  11  He  careth  for  you.'-— 1  Peter  5  :  7. 


'Catting  all  your  care  noon  Him    • 
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tO    bless  -  ed  rest,  when  we   re-cline    On'nev  -  er-faU- ing  powVdi-vine,  God's  migbt-y  arms  en -fold -ing  us,  The 

2.  Al-might-y  strength!  bat  stronger  yet  The  love  that  can  -  not  ns    (or- get:    Un-fath-om'd  o-cean, calm  and  broad!  A- 

3.  Be-yond  the  mountain  peaks  that  rise  A-  bove  the  clonds  and  pierce  the  skies,  Lok  op!  thehigh-est  won-dersee,— God'j 

4.  Who  trusts  His  word  hath  cloirest  sight,Who  trusts  His  p>w'r  hath  greatest  mignt;Who  trusts  His  love  doth  never  bear  The 

5.  Man  fail  -  eth  man  in  trou-ble's  hour,  As  fails   at   noon  the  fee  -  ble  flow'r.  Who  trusts  in  God,  here  and  a  -  far  Shines 
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arms  that  hold  the  u  -  ni-vers*! 
maz  -  ing  mer  -  cy  of    our  G  <1! 
love  that  fills  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
heart  of  doubt,  the  brow  of  care. 
on,     tho'  fail  -  eth  sun  and  star. 


Cast  -  ing  all your  care  up-on  Je    -    -    sus, 

All y«ur care,  all  up-on   Him, 


Out* igg  all your 
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All  your  care, 
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care  up-on  Je    -    sus,    Cast-ing  all ....  your  care  up-on  Je    -    sus,    For  He  car-eth, 
allup-onHira,  A  .  your  care,  all  upon  Him, 


car-eth  for  you  (for  you). 
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ail  up-on  mm,  a.iyourcare,  an  upon  mm, 
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THE  CROSS  THAT  HE  GAVE. 


P 


"The cross  of  our  I^ord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6  •  14.    Balliwgton   booth.    Art.  by  P.  E.  B. 
May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  chorus.  IN  |        s    S  J        h 
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1.  The  cross  that  he  gave  may  be  heav-y, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharper 

3.  The    light  of  his  love  shineth  brighter, 

4.  His      will    I  have  joy  in  f ul  -  fill-ing, 


But   it  ne'er  outweighs  His   grace;  The  storm  that  I  fear  may  sur- 

Than  composed  his  crown  for  me;  The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more 

As     it  falls    on  paths  of    woe;  The  toil  of  my  workgroweth 

As  I'm  walk  •  ing  in    bis    sight;  My  all    to  the  blood  I  am 
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CHORUS. 


round  me,  But   it    ne'er  excludes  His  face.  The  cross  is  not  greater  than  His  grace,  The  storm  cannot 

bit   -   ter  Than  he  drank  in  Gethsem-a-ne. 

light  -  er,  As      I     stoop  to  raise  the  low. 

bring-ing,  It       a  •  lone  can  keep  me  right.  my  Saviour's  grace, 
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hide  His  blessed  face;  I  am  sat-is-fied  to  know  That  with  Jesus  here  below,  I  can  conquer  ev'ry  foe. 

his  smiling  face; 
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TRUST  AND  OBEY. 

'The  secret ..( the  Lord  it  with  them  that  (ear  him." — Pt.  a$ :  14. 


D.  B.  Tomnr».  by  per. 
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J.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord     In 

2.  Not      *  shad-ow  can     rise,     Not 

3.  Not      a  bur  den    we    boar,     Not 

4.  Cut    we  nev  -  er  can  prove     The 

5.  Then   in  fel  -  low-ship  sweet      We 


the  light  of  his  word, 
a  cloud  in  the  skies, 
a  sor  row  we  share, 
de  -  lights  of  his  love, 
will     sit     at     his    feet, 
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What  a  glo  -  ry  he  sheds  on  our  way! 
But  his  Smile  quick  Iv  drives  it  a -way, 
But  our  toil  he  d>th  rich  ■  ly 
Un  -  til  all  on  the  al  -til 
Or    we'll  walk  by   his  side    in 
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we    lay 
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While  we     do    his  good  will,  He     a  - 

Not     a    doubt  nor   a     fear,  Not    a 

Not     a     grief  nor    a     loss,  Not   a 

For    the     fa  -  vor  he  shows,  And  the 

What  he    says  we  will     do,  Where  he 


bides  with  us      Still, 

sigh  nor    a      tear, 

frown  nor   a    cross, 

he     bestows, 

sends  we  will      go, 


And  with    all   who  will  trust  and  o     bey. 

C  in    a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and  o  •  bey. 

But     is      blest   if      we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

Are   for  them  who  wi.l  tru  t  and  o  -  bey. 

Nev  -  er  fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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Trust  and    o  -  bey,  for  there's  no  o  -  ther  way  To  be    hap  •  py 


in     Je-sus,  but    to   trust  and    o  -  bey. 
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D.  W.  Whittle. 


MOMENT  BY  MOMENT. 

"  He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber." — Ps.  121  :  3. 


Mary  Whittle. 
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with  Jesus.by  death  reckoned  mine;  Livingwith  Je-sus,  a    new  life    di  ^ 
a    tri-  al  that  He  is  not  there,    Nev-er   a  burden  that  He  doth  not 
aheart-ache,andnever   a  groan,   Nev-er   a  tear-drop  and  never    a 
a  weakness  that  He  doth  not  feel,     Nev-er   a  sickness  that  He  can- not 
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vine; 

bear, 

moan; 

heal; 


Looking  to 
Never  a 
Nev-  er  a 
Moment  by 


Je-  sus  'till 
sor-row  that 
dan-ger  but 
moment,  in 
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glo-ry  doth  shine, Moment  by  moment,  0  Lord,  I  am  Thine.. 

lie  doth  not  share,Moment  by  moment  I'm    un-der  His  care.  I  „         ,  T,     ,t{    R-  {         M  t  b 

thereonthethrone.Momentby  moment  He  thinks  of  His  own.  j  *  1  >  j 

woe  or  in   weal,  Je  -  sus,my  Saviour,    a-bides  with  me  still. 
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moment  I've  life  from  a-bove;  Looking  to    Je-sus  'till  glo-ry  doth  shine;  Moment  by  moment,  0  Lord,  I    am  Thine. 
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MOMENT  BY  MOMENT. 
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1 1  will  water  it  every  moment 


I  will  keep  it  night  and  day." —  Iul  *y  j. 


f.  r  n«iji«^. 
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1.  Moment  by  moment,  hour  by  hour,  Constantly  trusting  His  keeping  pow'r;    Day     by  day  and  week  by 

2.  Why  for  the  bod  -  y    anxious  thot'?  Knowing  He  car  -  eth,  iweet  is   my    lot;      Mine  it  the  asking,  His   the 

3.  Why  should  the  spirit  doubting  weep?  What  I've  commit-tad,  surely  He'll  keep;     Mine  is  th  trusting,  His  the 

4.  Whyfortherest-ing  sing  or  sigh,    Self-ish-ly  seek-ing  mansions  on  high  ?    Barth  needeth  more  of     ho  •  ly 
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REFRAIN.    Softly. 
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week,    On  -  ly  His  praise  my  tongue  shall  speak. 

store,    Moment  by  moment,   o'er  and  o'er.      Moment  by  moment,  Helper  is    He,     Moment  by  moment 

pow'r,  Moment  by  moment,  hour  by  hour. 

love.    Than  all  the    u  -  ni-verse  a  -  bove. 
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dwelling in    me;      Gently  sub-du  -  ing  powers  of     sin,        Wonderful  Sav-iour  is  Christ  within. 
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GIVE  ME  THE  BIBLE. 

Thy  word  b  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path."— Pi  t»5l  tos,  C  S.  Lopemz. 
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ble,  star  of  gladness  gleaming, 
ble  when  my  heart  is  bro  •  ken, 
ble,  all  my  steps  en-light  •  en, 
ble,  lamp  of   life  im  •  mor  •  tal, 


1.  Give  me  the  Bi 

2.  Give  me  the  Bi 

3.  Give  me  the  Bi 

4.  Give  me  the  Bi 
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To  cheer  the  wand'rer  lone  and  tem-pest  tossed; 
When  sin  and  grief  have  filled  my  soul  with  fear; 
Teach  me  the  dan-ger  of  these  realms  be  •  low; 
Hold  up  that  splendor    by    the     o  ■  pen  grave; 
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No  storm  can  hide  that  peace  •  ful  radiance  beaming, 
Give  me  the  precious  words  by  Je  -  sus  spok-en, 
That  lamp  of  safe  •  ty,  o'er  the  gloom  shall  brighten, 
Show  me  the  light  from  hea-ven's  shin-ing  por-tal, 
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Since  Je  •  sus  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost. 
Hold  up  faith's  lamp  to  show  my  Sav-iour  near. 
That  light  a  -  lone  the  path  of  peace  can  show. 
Show  me  the  glo  •  ry    gild-ing  Jordan's  wave. 


-H h 1 h- 


-0 0- 


~m W r- 

h f- h- 


p 


gas 


m 


*=e 


Pre  •  cepl  and  promise,   law    and    love  com  •  hin-ing, 
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Till  night  shall  van-ish     in     e  •  ter  •  nal  day. 
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Give  me  the   Bi  •  ble,—  Ho  •  ly  message  shin-ing, 
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Thy  light  shall  guide  me  en    the  narrow  way. 
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NOT  A  WASTED  MOMENT. 

"Not  slothful  in  business ;  lenrent  in  spirit :  serving  the  Lord."—  Rom.  II!  ti 
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moment  in  the  morn-  ing  fair, 
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Not     a    wast  -  ed 

Where  the  soul  is  sin-sick  with  its  weight  of  woe, 
Where  the  home  is  cheerless  and  the  board  is  bare, 
Where  the  toil  -  ers  hur-ry  neath  the  lash    of   Gain, 
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N   t    an      i   -die    in  -  stant  in  the  noon-day  glare, 
Where  the  tears  of   pen  •  I  -  fence  in    silence  tlow. 
Where  the  children  nev  -  er   hear  the  voice  o.'  pray'r. 
Where  the  i  -  dlers  gath-  er    in    the  street  and  lane, 
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Not     a     mis  -  spent  evening  let    the    rec  •  ord  bear,  Not  a  Christ- less  mis- sion   an     y    where. 

Where  the  hand    of     sick-ness  lays  the  loved  one    low,  His  co  •  work    er,  glad  •  ly      I    will       go. 

Where  the  drunkard    ra  -  pes  o'er  the  wife's  d-.> -spair,  With  my  Sav    iour  1   must  has-ten     there. 

Where  the  war  -  riors  languish  on    the    field    of     pain,  Let  me    go     and  whis-  per  His  dear  name. 
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D.  S. — Mjv  my    an  -  gel's  rec  •  ord,  ev  -  'ry    clos  -  ing  day,    Sbtne  vitb  love's  bright  moments  all    the    aay. 
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MAKE  ME  A  BLESSING  TO-DAY. 


"And  thou  shalt  be  like  a  watered  garden,  and  like  a  spring  of  water,  whose  waters  fail  not." — Isa  58:  11. 
Ida  Scott  Taylor.  W.  H.  Doanb. 
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O    soft-    ly   the  Spir-it   is  whisp'ring  to  me,  With  tender  com-passion,  with  pit  -  y-  ing  plea; 
Some  heart  may  be  long-ing  for    on  -  ly      a  word,Whose  love  by  the  Spirit  is  quickened  and  stirred; 
Some  soul  may  be  plunged  in  the  darkest  despair,  Whose  shadows  would  melt  in  the  sunlight  of  pray'r; 
Come,  all  ye  that  la- bor,  ye  wea-ry  and  worn,  Come  ye  who  in  sor-rowor  sin-ful-ness  mourn; 
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I  hear  His  be-seeching,  and  ear-nest-ly  pray  That  Je-sus  will  make  me  a  bless-ing  to-  day. 
Now  grant,  blessed  Saviour,  this  serv-ice  to  me,    Of  speaking   a   com-fort-ing  mes-sage  for  Thee. 

O  give  me,  dear  Saviour,  I  hum-bly  im-plore,  Thcsweet  con-so-  la-  tion  that  soul  to  re -store. 
With  me  this    pe  -  ti  -  tion  to    Je-sus  con-vey:  O  make  me  a  bless-ing, dear  Saviour,  to  -  day. 
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Lord,  make me     a     bless-ing     to-day,      A    bless-ing    to    someone,     I 

Lord,  make  me    a   bless  -  ing, 
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MAKE  ME  A  BLESSING  TO-DAY.— Concluded. 

h  "S  J>j  h  Tv 


•>v 


pray; In    all    that  I     do,     In      all  that 


1    say,    O 


make  me    a    bless-ing  to-day. 
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LIKE  A  LITTLE  CANDLE. 


Last  stanza  by  F.  E.  B.        "Neither  do  men  light  a  candle  and  put  it  under  a  bushel."— Matt.  5:  15. 
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1.  Je- sus  bids  us  shine  with  a  pure,  clear  light,  Like  a    lit  -  tie    can  -  die  burn-ing    in  the  night; 

2.  Je-  sus  bids  us  shine  thro'  the  gloom  a-round,  Man-y  kinds  of  dark-ness  in  this  world  are  found; 

3.  When  we  shine  for  oth-ers  we  shine  for  Him,  Well  He  sees  and  knows  it  if    our  light    is  dim; 

4.  Je  -  sus    is    a  bright  light  of  love  di -vine,  When  on  Him  we're  looking,  then  it  is  we  shine, 
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In    this  world    of    dark-ness  we    must  shine,  You    in  your  cor  -  ner, 

Sin,  and   want,  and  sor  -  row:  so     we  shine,  You    in  your  cor -ner, 

He  looks  down  from  heav  -  en,  sees    us  shine,  You    in  your  cor -ner, 

Like  the    sil    -  ver  moon,  with  bor-rowed  light,  Each  in    his    cor -ner, 
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I  In  mine 

I  in  mine 

I  in  mine 

do  -  ing  right 
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Edgar  Lewis. 


LEAN  ON  HIS  ARMS. 

"  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  forever." — Isa.  26 :  4. 
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Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
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bus,  He'll  help  you  a-  long,  help  you  a-long;  If  you  will  trust  His 
sus,  He'll  brighten  the  way,  brighten  the  way;  Just  follow  gladly 
sus,  O  bring  ev-'ry  care,  bring  ev-  'ry  care!  The  bur-den  that  has 
sus.Then  leave  ali  to  Him,  leave  all  to  Him ;  His  heart  is  full  of 
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love  un-f  all-ing,He'll  fill  your  heart  with  song 
where  He  lead-eth,  His  gen-  tie  voice  o  -  bey. 
seemed  so  heav-y,    Take  to  the  Lord  in  pray'] 
love  and  mer-cy,  His  eyes   are  nev-er  dim 
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Lean  on 


His  arms,     trusting  in  His  love;  Lean  on 


His 


Lean  up-  on  His  arms,  ful-ly  trnsting  in  His  lovei   Lean  np-  on  His 
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arms,    all  Hismercies  prove;  Lean  on  His  arms,    looking  home  above,  Just  lean  on  the  Saviour's  armsl 

arms,  and  all  His  mer-cies  prove)  Lean  np-on  His  arms,  ev-er 
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LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 


Krr.  E.  A.  Hoftvan. 


"The  eternal  God  u  thy  refuge,  and  underneath  are  the  cverlatuog  anna,' 
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— Deut.  33  :  rj. 
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1.  What   a     fel  -  low  -ship,  what   a    joy    di-vine,    Lean 

2.  0       how  sweet  to    walk  in    this    pil-grim  way,    Lean 
8.  What  have   I      to  dread,  what  have   I      to   fear,    Lean 


ing  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms ;  What  a  bless  •  ed  -  neo, 
mg  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms ;  0  how  bright  the  path 
ing  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms?  I    have    bless-ed  peace 
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what  a  peace  is  mine,  Lean-ing  on 
grows  from  day  to  day,  Lean-ing  on 
with    my  Lord    so  near,    Lean-ing    on 
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last-ing  arms. 
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Lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus,    leaning  on  Je  -  sus, 
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Safe  and    se  •  cure  from  all    alarms ;    Lean 

Lean-ing 
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lean-ing  on  Je-sus, 
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J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 

"The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you." — Rom.  16 :  20. 


W.  G.  Tombs. 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain ; 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain ; 
8.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain; 
4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again; 
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By  his  counsels  guide,  up-hold  you, 
Heath  his  wings  pro-teci-ing  hide  you, 
"When  life's  per  -  Ds  thick  confound  you, 
Keep  love's  ban-ner  float -ing  o'er  you, 
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With  his  sheep  se -  cure-ly  fold  you; 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  provide  you; 
Put  his  anus  un-fail- ing  round  you; 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you; 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.     Till  we  meet,       -       till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at     Je  -  sua* 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  a-gain, 
*■    _     m      J «\  _     _+.+*+.     4L  +.  JL  JfL: 


r~t  *  *■* 


'  l  r  f 


9&& 


&m 


a=a 


v-  * 


& 


■j—& 


1 


fee 


J     J  I-  j> 


/^ 


^J A. 


I 


-#-r- 


^ 


:f=fc 


=*? 


*g  » i'f- 


*5 

feet,  Till  we  meet,      -       -       till  we    meet, 

till  we  meet;  Till  we  meet,  till  we    meet  a-gain, 


God  be  with  you   till    we  meet  a  -  gain. 
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A  SHELTER  IN  THE  TIME  OF  STORM. 


"  God  Is  the  Rock  of  our  refuge."—  Ps.  94 :  33.    "  Thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for  me,  and  a  strong  tower  from  the  enemy."—  Pi.  81 :  j. 
J.  V.  C,  chorus  added.  f    I     l!«UD«-v. 
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1.  The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  him  we  hide, 

2.  A    shade    by  day,    defence  by  night, 

3.  The    rag  ing  floods  may  round  us  beat, 

4.  O    Rock    divine,     O    Ref-uge  dear, 
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A    shelter    in    the  time    of  storm;  Se-cure  what  -  ev  -  er 

A     shel-ter    in     the  time    of  storm;  No  fears    a  -  larm,  no 

A    shel-ter    in     the  time    of  storm;  We   find     in   God    a 

A    shel-ter    in    the  time    of  storm;  Be  thuu    our  help-er. 
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may  be-tide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm.    Mighty      Rock       in   a      wea-ry  land,  Cooling 

foes  affright,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

safe  re-treat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

ev  -  er  near,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm.                   Mighty  Rock 
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Shade       on  the  burning  sand,  Faithful  Guide    for  the  pilgrim  band,— A  shelter  in  the  time  of   storm. 

Cooling  Shidt  Faithful  Guide 
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HIDING  IN  THEE. 


Rev  William  O.  Cpshinc. 


u  I  flee  unto  thee  to  hide  me." — Ps.  103  :  9. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 
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1.  0       safe     to  the  Rock  that  is    high  -  er   than   I,      My     soul    in  its  con-  flicts  and  sor-rows  would  fly  ; 

2.  In  the  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  in    sor  -  row's  lone  hour,  In    times  when  tempta-tion  casts  o'er   me    its  power; 

3.  How   oft     in  the   con-flict,  when  press'd  by  the  foe,  I  have  fled   to   my  Refuge  and  breath'd  out  my  woe ; 
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So  sin- ful,  so  wea-ry,  Thine,  thine  would  I  be;  Th  u  blest  "  Rock  of  A-  ges,"  I'm 
In  the  tem-pests  of  life,  on  its  wide,  heav-ing  sea ;  Thou  blest  "  Rock  of  A-  ges,"  I'm 
How      oft  -  en,  when  tri-  als  like  sea  -  bil  -lows  roll,  Have  I  hid  -  den   in  Thee,  0  Thou 
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Hid  -   ing       in  Thee,      Hid  -  ing     in  Thee,  Thou  blest  "  Rock    of     A  -  ges,"  I'm       hid  -  ing     in  Thee. 
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UNDER  HIS  WINGS. 


"  Hide  me  under  the  ihiJow  uf  ihy  wing*."— 1'%   17  :  8. 
Rev.  \V.  ().  Crsiit»a 

.l/'i.V  be  u-ied  as  Solo  or  Dint. 
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•  lr  Hi-*  wings   I    am  safe- ly     a -bid- ing;  Tho*  the  nightdee]  mpestear. 

2.  Da-dor  His  wings,  what  a  r< •  f -  age  ineor-rowl  Bowthehearl  yearningly  tarns  to  its  reetl 

3.  Un-'l-r  His  wings,  0  wh.it  precious  enjoyment!  There  will  I   hide  till  Lite  ■  tri  -  ell  aro  o'er . 
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trust  Him  ;  T  know  Hn  will  kf.p  rno  learned  me,  and    I  am  Bis  child.  1 

earth  baa  no  halm  for  my  healing,  There  I  fi:  I  am  blast.  >Un-der" 

tact-  ed,  no  e  -  vil  can  harm  me;   Rast-ing   in   '•■ -^n  I'm  safe  ev- er-more.  J 
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wings,  Who  from  His  love  can  sev-er? 
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Un-der  II  is  wings  my  soul  shall  abide,  Safe-ly  a  -  I 
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STAND  LIKE  THE  BRAVE. 


'It  Is  high  time  to  awake  *  *  let  us  therefore  •  •  put  on  the  armor  of  light."— Rom.  13  :  it,  n. 
Crosby.  W.  B.  Bradbury  and  Philip  Phillim. 
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1.  O     Chris-tian,  a  -  wake!  'tis  the  Master's  command;  With  helmet  and  shield,  and  a  sword  in  thy 

2.  What-ev  -  er    thy   dan-ger,  take  heed  and  be -ware,  And  turn  not  thy  back,  for  no    ar-mor  is 

3.  The  cause  of    thy  Mas- ter  with  vig-or    de-fend;  Be  watch-ful,  be   zeal  -  ous,  and  fight  to  the 


4.    Press  on,  nev  -  er  doubt-ing,  thy  Captain   is    near,  With  grace  to  sup-ply,  and  with  comfort  to 
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cheer; 


1 ' ri 1 ' — rlS ■ 


ie*rtr-T 


s 


J  J  Jlj  J 


■si 


3^ 


i 


^ 


r 


ses 


2 


3=^ 


.z£ 


*>- 


To  meet  the  bold  tempter,  go,  fear-less  -  ly  go,  And  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to  the 
The  legions  of  darkness.if  thou  wouldsto'er-throw,  Then  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to  the 
Wher-ev-er  he  leads  thee,  go,  val-iant  -  ly  go,  And  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to  the 
His  love,  like   a  stream  in  the  des-ert  will  flow,  Then  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to  the 
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Stand   like  the  brave,      stand   like  the  brave,    Stand    like  the  brave,  with  thy   face    to     the      foe. 
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STAND  ON  THE  ROCK. 

■  Stand  la»t"—  Gal.  5:  1. 
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t.  Firm-ly  stand  for  God,  in  the  world's  mad  strife, 

2.  Firm-ly  stand  for  Right,  with  a  mot-ive  pure, 

3.  Firm-ly  stand  forTruth.it  will  serve  you  best; 
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Tho'  the  bleak  winds  rear,  and  the  waves  beat  high;  'T  is  t  he 

With  a  true  heart  hold,  and  a  faith  e'er  strong;  'T  is  the 

Tho' it  wait- eth  long,     it     is   sure   at    last;  'T is  the 

ft     ft 


^Si 


:*=* 


-t- 


r  r  c  c 

CHORUS. 


± 


y^m 


s 


££ 


■\     N 


-I \- 


E£ 


1 


fr^H 1-* — ri — ' — ' — ' — ' — f- 

HM1  -'r  tiP& 


I  I  J 


Rock  alone  giveth  jtreagth  and  life,  When  the  hosts  of 

Rock  a-lone  giveth  triumph  sure,  O'er  the  world's 

Rock  a-lone  giveth  peace  and  rest,  When  the  storms  of 
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sin   are  nigh. 

array  of  wrong.  Let  as  stand  on  the  Rock,  Firmly  stand  on  the  Rock, 

life  are  past. 
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On  the  Rock  of  Christ  a  -  lone;    If  the  strife  we  en-dare.  We  shall  stand  se-enre,  'Hid  the  throng  who  carroond  the  threat. 
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SOUND  THE  BATTLE  CRY. 

'  If  God  be  (or  us.  who  can  be  against  us  1 "—  Rom.  8 :  31. 
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1.  Sound  the  battle  cry.    See!  the  foe  is  nigh;    Raise  the  standard  high  FortheLord;  Gird  your  armor  on, 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe.    Marchingonwe    go,    While  our  cause  we  know  Must  prevail;  Shield  and  banner  bright, 

3.  0    thou  God  of  all.    Hear  us  when  we  call.    Help  us,  one  and  all.    By  thy  grace;  When  the  battle's  done, 
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Stand  firm,  ev-'ry  one.  Rest  your  cause  up-on    His  ho-  ly  word. 
Gleaming  in  the  light.  Battling  for  the  right.    We  ne'er  can    fail.  Rouse,  then, 
And    the  vict'ry  won,  r/Vlay  we  wear  the  crown    Be- fore  thy  face. 
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sol-dierst  ral  -  ly  round  the  banner! 
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Read -y,stead-y,  pass  the  word  a- long;    Onward,  forward,  shout  a  loud  Ho-san-na! 


Christ  is  Captain  of  the  faith-fid  throng. 
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STRIKE  FOR  VICTORY 

"Victory  through  our  Lord  Jems  ChriiU" —  i  Cor.  ts:  57. 
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1.  Strike  l  O  strike  for  vicfry,  Soldiers  of    the 

2.  Whattbo'  raging  li  -  ons  Meet  us  on  the 

3.  Strike  I  O  strike  for  vict'ry,  He -roes  of    the 

4.  Hand  to  hand  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Heart  to  heart  as 
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Lord,  Hop-ing   in   his  mer-cy,  Trusting  in  his    word; 

way  I  Zionward  we're  mirching,  Tow'rd  the  gates  of  day; 

cross,  Sac- ri  -  fie -ing  pleasure,  Glo-ry-ing  in       loss; 

one,  Let  us  still  keep  marching  Till  our  journey's  dune, 
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Lift  thegos-pel  ban-ner  High  i-bove  the  world; 
Ev  -  er  press-ing  on-ward,  Onward  to  the  light, 
Bind  the  helmet  strong-er,  Tighter  grasp  the  sword; 
Till    we  see    the    an  -  gels  Come  in  glo  -  ry    down, 


Let  its  folds  of  beauty  Ever  be  unfurled. 
Till  we  reach  the  Jordan,  With  our  home  in  sight. 
Conquering  and  to  conquer.  Bat-tie  tcr  the  Lord. 
With  the  shining  garments  And  the  victor's  crown. 


■  »    » 


g   g   ±~±   ±   tt   ±  ± 


Sr^F 


A    1113: 


m 


j  Strike!  strike  for  vict'ry,  He-roes  bold;  Strike!  till  the  vict'ry  You  be  -  hold;  { 

j  Rest  then  in  glory   Ev -en  more. 


(Faith    is  the  vict'ry;  Ne'er  give  o'er;  (Omtt.J 
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Flora  Kirkland. 


WHO  WILL  VOLUNTEER? 

"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith.'' — i  Tim.  6:  12. 


Mis.  H.  A.  Farksworth. 


1.  Who  will  volunteer?  Seethe  foe  is  near!  Some  one  now  must  fight  and  the  vict'ry  win  !  Who  will  heed  thecal] 

2.  Who  will  volunteer  ?  Ev-  er  loud  and  clear  Sounds  the  Master's  charge  for  tke  lands  afar.  None  are  draft-ed  here ! 

3.  Who  will  volunteer  ?  Christ,your  King.is  near.He  His  wondrous  grace  for  each  need  supplies,  Brave-ly  meet  the  foe; 
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Sounding  now    to  all?"  Fight  the  fight  of  faith"  with  the  hosts  of  sin  ! 


Who  will  vol-  un-teer?WEo  will  spread  the  news  of  the  Morning  Star!  \  We  will  volunteer  !  We  will  vol- un-  teer! 


On-ward,  up-ward  go  !  Rich  reward  awaits  you  be-yond  the  skies ! 
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In  the  strength  of  Christ.our  King;  Battling  for  the  right,  we  will  ever  fight,  Till  the  shouts  of    vie  -  fry  ring  ! 
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ASK  NOT  TO  BE  EXCUSED. 


"K  certain  man  made  a  great  (rapper,  and  bade  many,  and  sent  his  servant  at  supper  time  to  aay  to  them  that  were  bidden: 
Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready.    And  they  all  with  one  consent 
F.  K.  TV  began  to  make  excuse."— Luke  14  :  16.  F.  E.  IIeldew, 

Staccato  morrmcnt. 
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1.  Ask  not    to   be      ex-cused,  There's  earnest  work  to  do;    Stand  read  -  y   to     be  used   Where  God  may 

2.  Ask  not    to   be      ex-cused,  The    Mas-ter  calls    to-day;    Too  long  hast  thou  re-fused,  Now    hast -en 

3.  Ask  not    to   be      ex-cused,  There's  danger  in     de-lay;    That  wondrous  love  a-bused,    For  -  ev  -  er 
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sta-tion   you.  His    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  kind    To  thee  has  oft  been  giv'n;  Ac-cept,  and  thou  shalt  find 

to      o-   bey.  The  har-vest  fields  are  white,  The    la-bor-ers  are    few;    Let  this    be  thy   de  -  liijht, 

turns  a  •  way.  While  Mercy  gent- ly    pleads  And  pouitstheway  to  heav'n,  WhileJe-sus  in  -  ter  -  cedes, 
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D.  S.— Ask  not  to    be    ex-cused,  This  answer  may  begirt n:  Thou  hast  my  love  a-bused, 
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Tis  sweet  to  work  for  Heav'n. 

The  Master's  work  to  do.       Come,  0  cornel  Ask  not  to  be  excused;  Come,  O  cornel  Stand  ready  to  be  used. 

O    come  and  be  for-giv'nl  to-day,  to-day  I 
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A  CHILD  OF  THE  KING. 


Hattie  E.  Bxtki.. 
tfel     I    I  ! 


"Heirs  of  God,  and  joint  heirs  with  Christ."— Rom.  8:17. 

Arr.  from  a  Melody  by  Rer.  JOHW  B.  Sttmner. 
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My  Fa  -  ther  is  rich  in  hous  -  es  and  lands,  He  hold-eth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in  his  handsl 
My  Fa-ther's  own  Son,  the  Sav  •  iour  of  men,  Once  wandered  on  earth  as  the  poor-est  of  them; 
1  once  was  an  outcast,  a  stran  -  ger  on  earth,  A  sin  -  ner  by  choice,  and  an  al  -ien  by  birth! 
A    tent    or   a    cottage,  O  why  should  I  care  ?  They're  building  a   pal  -  ace  for   me    o  -  ver  there! 
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Of    ru-bies  and  diamonds,  of  sil-ver  and  gold,  His         cot-ters  are  full,—    he  has  rich  -  es    un-told. 

But  now  he    is  pleading  for   sinners  on  high,  And  will  give  me  a  home  when  he  comes  by  and  by. 

But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written  down,  An        heir    to    a  mansion,  a         robe,  and  a  crown, 

Tho'  exiled  from  home,  yet  still  I  may  sing:  "All        glo  -  ry   to  God,      I'm  a   child    of  the  King 
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I'm    a    child  of    the  King,  a    child  of  the  King!  With  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  I'm  a   child  of  the  King! 
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TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 

'  And  they  went  and  told  Jetuv  "—Mitt  14:11. 
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1.  Are    you  wea  -   ry,    are     you   heiv  -  y     heart  •  ed?  Tell  it  to 

2.  Do    the  tears    flow  down  your  cheeks  un  -  bid  •  den?  Tell  it  to 

3.  Do    you  fear     the    gath-'ring   clouds  of     sor  •  row?  Tell  it  to 

4.  Are  you  troub-led    at      the    tho't     of      dy  -  ing?  Tell  it  to 
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Je-sus,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus, 

Je  -  sus.  Tell  it  to  Je-sus; 

Je  •  sus,  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus.  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus; 
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Are     you  griev  •  ing"  o  -  ver    joys    de  -  part  -  ed? 

Have  you  sins     that  to     the    world  are     hid  -  den? 

Are      you    anx  -  ious  what  shall    be      to  -  mor  -  row? 

Fof  Christ's  com  mg  king-dom    are    you    sigh  -  ing? 
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Tell    it       to       Je 
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D.  S. —  rou'ieno     olh   -  er       such       a    friend  or    broth  •  er.  Tell    it 

CHORUS. 


to       Je   •    sus       a    •    lone. 


Tell      it      to      Je  •  sus,      tell      it       to      Je  -  sus. 


He 


a    friend  that's  well  known; 
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H.  G.  Spaftord. 
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IT  IS  WELL  WITH  MY  SOUL. 

"  He  hath  delivered  my  soul  in  peace."—  Ps.  55 :  18. 


P.  P.  Buss. 
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t.  When  peace  like    a       riv  -  er     at  •  tend-ethmy    way,  When  sor- rows  like  sea  -  bil- lows  roll; 

2.  Tho'      Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho*    tri  -  als  should  come.  Let    this    blest  as  -  sur- ance  con- trol, 

3.  My       sin —  O    the    bliss    of    the     glo  -  ri  -ous  tho't! — My     sin,     not    in  part,   but  the  whole, 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the     day  when  the    faith  shall  be   sight,  The  clouds  be  rolled  back    as   a    scroll. 
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What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say, 
That  Christ  hath  re  -  gard  -  ed  my  help -less  es  -  tate, 
Is  nailed  to  his  cross  and  1  bear  it  no  more; 
Thetrumpshall  re-sound,and    the  Lord  shall  descend; 
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"It    is    well,     it     is  well  with  my  soul." 
And  hath  shed    his  own  blood  for  my  soul. 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul  1 
"E  -  ven   so" —  it     is  well  with  my  soul. 
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It     is     well    •  v  •    •    •      with  my  soul,    .... 
It     is  well  with  my  soul, 
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It  is  well, 


it    is  well    with  my  soul. 
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IN  HEAVENLY  LOVE  ABIDING. 


Anna  L.  W^trvc. 


"Abide  in  my  lore."— John  15:  to. 
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1.  In     heav'nly  love    a  •  bid  -  ing,  No  change  my  heart  shall  fear ;  And  safe  is  such  confiding.  For  nothing  changes 

2.  Wher-ev-erhe  may  guide  me,  No  want  shall  turn  me  back;  My  Shepherd  is    be-side  me,  And  nothingcan  I 

3.  Green  pastures  are    be  •  fore  me,  Which  yell  Juve  not  seen;  Bright  skies  wiUsoonk?  o'er  me.  Where  initc  cUdi  itn 
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here.  Thestormmay     roar  with  -  out      me, 

lack.  Hiswis-dom     ev  •     er    wak    -    eth, 

been.  My  hope  I         can  not    meas  •  ure. 


My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
His  sight  is  nev  -  er  dim. 
My    path  to  life    is     free, 


But  God  is  round  a* 
He  knows  the  way  he 
My    Saviour    has  my 


The  storm  may  roar 
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me,  And  can  I    be  dismayed? 
eth,  And    1    will  walk  with  him, 
ure,  And  he  will  walk  with  me, 
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But  God  is  round  a-bout  me,And  can 
He  knowstheway  hetaketh.And    I 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, And  he 
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will  walk 
will  walk. 


dismayed? 
with  him. 
with  me. 
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and  can    1    be  dismayed? 
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THE  CLOUD  AND  FIRE. 


C.  A.  M. 


'The  cloud  of  the  Lord  was  upon  the  tabernacle  by  day,  and  fire  was  upon  it  by  night."— Gen.  40:  38, 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  As    of  old  when  the  hosts  of  Is-  ra  -el  Were  compell' din  the  wilderness  to  dwell,  Trusting  they  in  their  God  to 

2.  To  and  fro   as    a  ship  without  a  sail, Not  a  compass  to  guide  them  thro'  the  vale, But  the  sign  of  their  God  was 

3.  All  the  days  of  their  wand'rings  they  were  fed  To  the  land  of  the  promise  they  were  led;  By  the  nand  of  the  Lord, in 
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lead  the  way  To  the  light  of  perfect  day. 
ever  near, Thus  their  fainting  hearts  to  cheer, 
guidance  sure.They  were  bro't  to  Cannan's  shore 
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So  the  sign  of  the  fire  by  night,  And  the  sign  of  the  cloud  by  day, 
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just    be-fore, 
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As  they  journey  on  their  way 
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Shall  a  guide  and      a 
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THE  CLOUD  AND  FIRE.— Conch  i  >i:i  ». 
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bo,     Till  tho  wiMornossbo  past,    For  the  Lord  our  God  in  Ilia  own  good  time  Shall  lead  to  thelignl  at 
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Louisa  M.  R.  Stiad. 


'TIS  SO  SWEET  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

*'  He  shall  save  them,  because  they  trust  in  him." — Ps.  37  :  40. 
4— L-r- 


W.    J.    KlRKTATBirK. 
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1.  "Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus, Jast  to  take  Him  at  His  word;  Just  to  rest  up-on  His  promise;  Just  to  know,  "  Thus  saith  the  Lord." 

2.  0  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus,  Just  to  trust  His  cleansing  blood  ;Just  in  simple  faith  to  plunge  me '  Neath  the  healing,  cleaising  flood. 
8.  Yes, 'tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease;  JustfromJesussimpIy  taking  Life,  and  rest,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
4.  I'm  so  glad  I  learn'  d  to  trust  Thee,  Precious  Jesus.  Saviour,  Friend ;  And  I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  bt  with  me  till  the  end. 


^ffife- 


S^33StEife 


± 


SEtS 


-1 — r 


E=K 


trt 


~ 


*r#^r» 


± 


■*=*zz 


RKFRAIN. 


Jesus,Jesui,howItn«tHim;HowI'veprov'dHimo'erando'er!Je-ins,  Je-sus,  precious  Je-sus!  0    for  grace  to  trust  Him  more! 
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LIFT  HIM  UP. 


"The  Son  of  man  must  be  lifted  up,  that  whosoever  believeth  on  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life,"— 
May  E.  Warren.  John  3: 14,  15.  D.  S.  Hakes. 
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t.  Lift'him    up, 'tis  he  that  bids  you,  Let*  the    dy  -  ing  look  and  live;  To    all  wea  -  ry,  thirsting  sin  -  ners, 

a.  Lift  him    up,  this  precious  Saviour,  Let  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  be-hold;  They  with  willing  hearts  shall  seek  him, 

j.  Lift  him    up    in  all    his    glo  -  ry,  'Tis  the  Son    of -God  on  high;  Lift  him  up,  his  love  shall  draw  them, 

4.  O     then  lift  him  up    in    sing-ing,  Lift  the  Sav-iour  up  in  prayer;  He,  the    glo  -  ri  -  ous    Re-deem-er, 
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And  tho'.  once    so  meek  and  low-ly,  Yet    the  Prince  of  heav'n  was  he; 

They  shall  gath-er  from  the  way-side,  Hast'ning  on    with  joy-ous   feet, 

Let  them  hear     a-  gain  the  sto  -  ry  Of    the  cross,  the  death  of  shame. 

Yes,  the  young  shall  bow  be-fore  him.  And  the    old  their  voic-es    raise; 
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Liv  *  ing    wa  •  ters  will  lie  "give; 
He      will  draw  them  to  his  fold. 

E'en  the  careless  shall  draw  nigh. 

All    the    sins    of  men  did  bear. 
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And  the  blind,  who  grope  in  darkness.  Thro*  the  blood  of  Christ  shall  see. 

They  shall  bear  the  cross  of    Je-sus,  And  shall  find  sal-va-tion  sweet. 

And  from  tongue  to  tongue  repeat  it:    Mighty  throngs  shall  bless  his  name. 

All    the  deaf  shall  hear  Hosannal      And  the  dumb  shall  shout  his  praise. 
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Lift  him  up,  the  risen  Saviour,  High  a- 


asrrrrrs 


±=:£ 


F*^ 


F.  E.  Belden    owner,  by  registered  assignment  from  D. 


S.  Hakes. 


E 


\   + * 5* 


LIFT  HIM  UP.— Concluded. 
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mid    the  wait-ing  throng;  Lift  him    up,    'tis 
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he    that  speak -eth,  Now    he  bids  you  flee  from  wrong. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  THREE. 


FH3^ 


1 


"Be  It  known  unto  thee,  O  King,  that  we  will  not  senre  thy  Rods,  nor  worship  the  golden  Image 
which  tbou  hast  set  up."—  Dan.  13:8. 
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L  Look  np-on  the  gold  -en  im  -age,  Hear  the  king's  de-cree, 

2.  Twa3  a  heathen  king's  commandment  Governed  conscience  then, 

3.  So    when  earthly  creeds  of  er  -  ror  Bid  you  bend  the  knee, 

4.  God     is    a  -  ble  to   de  -  liv  -  er  As    in    days  of    old. 


See  the  bum 
Yet  how  brave 
Torn  and  read 
All  who  walk 


ing  fiery  furnace, 
•  ly  for  Je-ho-vah 
the  sim-ple  sto-ry 
the  path  of  da  -  ty, 


And  the  faithful  three. 
Stood  those  no  -  ble  men! 
Of  the  faith-fal  three. 
Fearless,  firm,  and  bold. 
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Stand  for     the    right   Wher  -  ev  -  er     yon  may     be,         Trust      in 
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the     Lord,         Like  the    faith -fal   three, 
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HE'S  THE  ONE. 


J.  B.  M. 

PI          k   1                               a— — 

"Touched  with  the  feeling  of  our  infirmities." — Heb.  4:  15. 

J.  B.  Mackat. 
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1.  Is   there  an-y  -  one  can  help   us,  one  who  understands  our  hearts  When  the  thornsof  life  have  pierced  them 

2.  Is  there  an-y  -  one  can  help  us  when  the  load  is  hard  to  bear,     And  we  faint  and  fall    be-neath  it 

3.  Is   there  an-v  -  one  can  help  us,  who  can  give    a  sin- ner  peace  When  His  heart  is  burden'd  down  with 
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till  they  bleed ;  One  who  sympathiz-es  with  us, 

in     a-larm;  Who   in  ten-der-ness  will  lift  us, 

pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon 
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who  in  wondrous  love  imparts  Just  the  ver-y,  ver  -  y 
and  the  heav-  y-  bur-den  share,  And  support  us  with  an 
that   af-  fords  a  sweet  release,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and 
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blessing  that  we  need  ? )  Yes.there's  One,  on  - 

ev-  er-  lasb-ingarm  ?  > 
makes  as  white  as  snow?  )  Yes.there's  One 
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ly  One,  The  blessed,bless-ed  Je-sus,  He's  the  One ; 

on-  ly  One, 
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HE'S  THE  ONE.— Concluded. 
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When  af-tlic-tiona  press  the  soul,  when  waveaof  troublo  roll,  And  you  nee-1  a  friend  to  help  you,  I!    -  the  One. 
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LOOK  FOR  THE  BEAUTIFUL 


"Whatsoever  things  art  troe,  whatsoever  things  are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever  things  are  pure, 

whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  whatsoever  things  are  of  good  report;  ip  tkk.be  be  any  virtue 

F.  E.  B.  and  if  there  be  any  praise,  think  on  these  things."— Phil.  4:8.  F  E.  B 
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1.  Look  ftr  the  beau-  ti-ful,  look  for  the  true;  Sunshine  and  shad-ow  are    all   a- round  yon;  Look -ing  at    e  -  Til  we 

2.  Thinkofthe  bean-  ti-ful,  think  of  the  true;  Thoughts  like  an  avalanche  sweep  0  -  ver  yon;  Keep  not  the    mnl  -  ti  -  tndt , 
8.  Talk   of  the  beau -ti-ful,  talk  of  the  true;  Tongues  fall  of  poi-son  are  whisp'ring  to  you;  An-swer  them  not  with  a 
4.  Live  for  the  bean- ti-ful,  live  for  the  true,  Lift- ing  the   fall -en  as  Christ  lift-ed  you;  8earcb  for  the  jew  -  tls  un- 
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(ale- bear- 
bed  -  ded 


the  night, 
with  care, 
•ing  word, 
in    sin, 
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LookT-ing  at       Je  -  sus  we  walk  in  the   light,  Look  for  the  bean 

Test  -  ing  by     pu  -  ri  -  ty,  pirg-ing  by  pray'r;  Think  of  the  beau 

On  -  ly     in    bless-ing  the  voice  should  be  heard;  Talk  of  the  beau 

Bring  them  to     Je  -  sus,  his  blood  wasb-es  clean;  Live  for  the  beau 
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•  ti-ful,     hon-or  the  ri^ht 
ti-ful,   think  of  the   fair. 

•  ti-ful,  talk   of  thy   Lord. 

•  ti-ful,  keep  love  with  -  in. 
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COUNT  YOUR  MERCIES 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Are  you  heav-y  -  la-  den  and  with  sorrow  tried  ?  Look  in  faith  to  Christ,  yourHelper,Friend  and  Guide; 

2.  Think  of  hidden  dangers  lie  has  bro't  you  thro',  Of  the  cares  and  burdens  He  has  borne  for  you, 

3.  Does  your  pathway  darken  when  the  clouds  draw  near  ?  Count  your  many  mercies.dry  the  flowing  tear; 

4.  As  He  looks  from  heaven  down  on  you  and  me,  Know  you  not  He  chooseth  what  each  day  shall  be  ? 
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Think  of  all  your  mercies,such  a  bound-less  store,  Tears  will  change  to  praises  as  you  count  them  o'er. 
Of  II  is  words  of  comfort  in  your  deep  -  est  need,  Count  the  times  when  Jesus  proved  a  Friend  indeed. 
Trust  Him  in  the  shadows  dim  and  have  no  fear; "  Heav'n  will  be  the  sweeter  for  the  dark  down  here." 
Trust  His  loving  wisdom,  tho' the  hot  tears  start,  Give  to  Him  the  incense  of      a   grate-ful    heart. 
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Count  your  mer-  cies,  such  a  boundless  store,Count      your  mer  -  cies,  pressed  and  running  o  er, 

Count  your  many  mercies,     bound  -  less     store,  Count  your*  many  mercies       run    -     ning      o'er, 
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COUNT  YOUR  MERCIES.— Concluded. 
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love  and  wonder  at  the  bound-less  store. 
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MORE  ABOUT  JESUS. 

fbDnCM  have  wc  received." — John  i  ;  i 
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1.  Mure  a-bout  Je  -  sus    Twould  know. More  of  His  grace  to  oth - 

2.  More  about  Je  -  sus   let    me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -   ly    will 

3.  More  a  bout  Je  -  sus;  in    His  word    Hold  ing communion  with 

4.  More  a  bout  Jo- 6us;  on    Histhrone.liich  -  es  in  glo  -  ry     all 
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ersshow;  More  of  His  sav  ing 
tiis  cern:  Bpix  •  it  of  God,  my 

my  Lord,  Hearing  His  voice  in 
His  own;  More  of  His  kingdci'i 
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fullness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  forme 
teach-er  be.  Showing  the  thines  of  Christ  tome 
ev  -  'ry  line.  Making  each  faithful  Baying  mine 
sure  increase;  More  of  His  coming.PrinM  of  Peace. 
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More,more  about  Jesus, More.more  about  Jesus; 
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love  who  died  for  me.  *     J    s 
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FATHER,  WE  COME  TO  THEE. 

"Behold  we  come  unto  thee :  for  thou  art  the  Lord  our  God." — Jer.  3 :  2a. 
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1.  Father,  we  come  to  thee, 

2.  Save  from  our  many  foes, 

3.  Give  us  thy  grace  divine, 


No  oth  -  er  help  have  we, 
Save  from  our  earthly  woes, 
Seal  us  for  -  ev  -  er  thine, 
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Thou  wilt  our  ref-uge  be,  On  thee  we  call; 

Be  thou  our  soul's  repose  In    time  of  need; 

Our  wayward  feet  incline  From  sin  to    flee. 
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Earth  is  but  dark  and  drear  With-out  thy  presence  near;  Be  thou  our  comfort  here,  Father  of  all. 
Fear  •  ful  are  we  and  weak,  To  us  sweet  courage  speak;  Thy  mighty  arm  we  seek  For  strength  indeed. 
O    guide  us   we    im-plore,  'Till  wea-ry    life    is     o'er,  And  on    a   brighter  shore     We  dwell  with  thee. 
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Father,  we  come  to  thee,    Turn  not  a -way; 
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Help  -  less  we  come     to  thee,   Hear  while  we  pray. 
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LEAD  ME,  SAVIOUR. 

'  For  thy  name'i  lake,  lead  me  and  guide  me." —  P».  31 :  j. 


Fhahv  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  lead  me   lest  I     stray, 

2.  Thou  the    ref-uge   of  my    soul. 

3.  Sav-iour,  lead  me   till  at      last, 
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Gen  -  tly  lead  me  all  the  way; 
When  life's  stormy  bil- lows  roll; 
When  the  storm  of  life     is     past, 
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lead  me,  lest  I  stray, 
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lead  me  all  the  way ; 
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I  a m  saf  e  when  by  tby  side, 
I  am  safe  when  tboa  art  nigh, 
I    shall  reach  the  land  of  day, 


I  would  in  thy  love  a-bide  (love  abide).    Lead  me.  Lead  me. 
All  my  hopes  on  thee  re- ly    (    1    re  -  ly). 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  away  (wiped  away). 
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safe  when  by  thy  side,      I  would 
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in  thy  love  a-bide. 
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Sav-iour,  lead  me.  lest  1    stray;  Gen-tly  down  the  stream  of  time,        Lead  me,  Saviour,  all  the  way. 

lest  I  stray;  Changing  stream  of  time,  all  the  way. 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  LIGHT. 
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'The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation." —  Ps. 
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t.  The  Lord 

2.  The  Lord 

3.  The  Lord 

4.  The  Lord 


my  light; 
my  light; 
my  light, 
my  light, 


f 


^m 


U       If 


then  why  should  I  fear?  By    day    and   by  night    his  pres-ence  is    near; 

tho'  clouds  may  a-  rise.  Faith  stronger  than  sight,  looks  up    to  the  skies 

the    Lord  is  my  strength,  I      know    in  his  might    I'll    conquer  at  length; 

my    all      and  in     all;  There  is       in  his  sight    no    darkness  at    all; 
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He  is  my  sal-  va-tion  from  sorrow  and  sin;  This  bles- 
Where  Jesus  for  -  ev  -  er  in  glo-ry  doth  reign :  Then  how 
My  weakness  in  mer  -  cy  he  cov-ers  with  pow'r,  And,  walk 
He     is    my  Re- deem-er,   my  Saviour  and  King;  With  saints 


sed  per  -  sua-sion  the  Spir-it  brings  in. 
can    I     ev  -  er     in  darkness  re  -  main  ? 
-  ing  by  faith,  he  upholds  me  each  hour, 
and  with  an-  gels  his  prais-es    I      sing. 
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D.  S. —  The  Lord  is  my  light,     my     toy  and  my  song;    By    day 
CHORUS. 


and  by  night     he    leads  me     a  •  long. 
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The  Lord  is    my  light,  my    joy    and  my  song;  By    day    and  by  night    he    leads    me    a  -  long, 
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PILLAR  OF  FIRE. 

•  The  angel  of  ihe  Lord  encampeih  round  about  ihem  thai  (car  him.  and  deliveTeth  them."— P».  34  :  7. 
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1.  The      an  -  pel    of     the  Lord  encamp  -  eth  Roundabout   us,  round  a  -  bout  us;  Round  a  -  bout  the 

2.  When  dan  -  ger  hov  -  ers  o'er  our  pathway,  He      will  hide  us,    he      will  hide  us.  Safe   with -in    the 

3.  We'll  trust  thee  as      we  on-ward  jour- ney,  God    of     Is  -  rael,  God  of      ls-rael,  Till    we  reach  the 


CHORUS 


souls  that  fear  him.   Night  and    day.  O      pil    -   lar   of    fire,        pil    -    lar    of    cloud,      Lead    m 


souls  that  fear  him.  Night  and  day. 
might -y  shad-ow  Of  his  wing, 
land    of  prom-ise,  Just     be  -  fore. 


0      fie-ry,  cloudy    pil  •  lar,  Ce-ry,  cloudy    pil  •  lar. 
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lead  me  ev'ry  day!    O     pil  -    lar  of    fire,         pil  -    lar  of  cloud.    Lead    me  on    my  heav'nly  way- 
O     fie-ry,  cloudy   pil  -  lar,   tie-ry,  cloudy   pil  -  lar, 

+.+■   ■+•■*-      ■*■•*+      ■*■         —      ■*•. 


#     # 


:J=J: 


'I 1" 


P 


33 


Copjnuhl,  l&».  bj  F.  E.  BttPC". 


530 

Mrs. 


Frank  A.  Brhck. 
Animato. 


FORWARD. 

"  Above  all,  fake  the  shield  of  faith."— Eph.  6:  16. 


Grant  C.  Tui.lar. 
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Christ,  our 
Let  our  e 
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mighty  Captain,  leads  against  the  foe;  We  will  nev-  er  fal  -  ter  when  He  bids  us  go;  Tho'  His  righteous 
;lorious  banner  ev  -  er  De  unfurled;  From  its  mighty  stronghold  evil  shall  be  hurled;  Christ,  our  mighty 
aat-tlerag  -es,  but 'twill  not  be  long,  Then  triumphant  shall  wejoin  the  blessed  throng,  Joyful- ly      u  - 
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we  may  nev-er  know,  Yet  we'll  follow  all  the  way. ' 

overcomes  the  world,  And  we   followall  the  way.  [•  Forward!  forward  !'tis  the  Lord's  command,  Forward!  forward! 
in  the  victor's  song,  If     we   followall  the  way. 
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to   the  promised  land  ;       Forward!  forward!   let  the  cho-rus  ring ;  We  are  sure   to  win  with  Christ  our  King ! 
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URGE  THEM  TO  COME. 
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i.  In  the  highways  and  hedges  go  seek  for  the  lost. 
2.  If  the  Shepherd  we  love,  we  will  care  for  the  sheep; 
J.  To  the  wea-  ry  and  thirst  y  the  Saviour  has  said. 
4.  There's  a  welcome  tor  all  in  the  kingdom  of  grace, 
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Gather  them  in  to  the  fold,— Was  the  earnest  com- 
Pre-cioos  axe  they  in  his  sight;    They  are  out    in  the 
Come,  heavy  laden,  to  me,       I     will  give  you    to 
All  who  repent  and  believe;     And  the  sonls  that  hava 
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mand  that  our  Saviour  di- vine  T»aghi  hts  dis  •  ci  -  pies  of  old. 

des  -ert,  they  wander  a-lone;  Lead  them  from  dark-Ben  to  light.    Urge  them  to  come,  show  then  the  way;  Ten-der-ly, 

drink  of  the  wa-ter  of  life;"  Tell  them  the  fountain  Is  free, 

stray'd  and  returned  to  the  fold.  Je  •  sus  will  glad  -ly  receive. 


PS 


-*— *- 


n    * 


iSE=K=)i=rz* 


m 


■'j  -j 


^ 


I «     «         'I         «f.     «     P— L» %—•—• *—        '  |  I  »  ' 


3 — UH- 


lov-  icg  •  ly,  bring  them  to-  day ;  Urge  them  to  come,  why  should  they  roam?  Bring  them  along  to  our  dear    Saviour's  home. 
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SEEKING  THE  LOST. 

"I  will  seek  that  which  was  lost."— Eze.  34 :  16. 


W.  A.  OGden. 
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1.  Seeking  the  lost,  yes,  kindly  en-treat-ing  Wanderers   on  the  mountains  a -stray,  "Come  unto  me,"  his 

2.  Seeking  the  lost,  and  pointing  to  Je  -  sus  Souls  that  are  weak  and  hearts  that  are  sore,    Leading  them  forth  in 

3.  Thus  would  I  go,  for  Je-sus  hath  call'd  me,  Him  would  I  f ol-low  day  un-to      day;     Care  for  the  dy  -  ing, 
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CHORUS.      With  Bass  Solo  obligate. 


4.^- 


000    0-i- 


-0-T- 


message  re  -  peat-ing,  Words  of  the  Master  speaking  to-day. 
ways  of  sal-va-tion,  Showing  the  path  to   life  ev-er-more. 
raise  up  the  fall  -  en,  Pointing  the  lost  to    Je-sus  the  way. 
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Bringing  the  wan  -  d'rers,  the  wand'rers  back  a-gain, 


T» 0~ 


Si 


far    up-on    the  mountain, 
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moun    -    tain Bring-ing  the  wan 

Used  by  permission  of  W.  A.  Ogden. 
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SEEKING  THE  LOST.— Concluded. 
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fold  of  my  Redeemer 
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Jesus  the  Lamb 
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FREELY  GIVE. 

"Give,  and  it  shall  be  given  unto  you. "—Luke  6: 38.  Theo.  E-  Pint!**, 
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1.  Would  you  win  a  Saviour's  blessing?  Freely,  freely  give;  Would  yon  see  his  work  progressing?  Freely,  freely  Rive; 

2.  With    a  cheerful  heart  and  willing,  Freely,  freely  give;  Like  the  dew  its  balm  dis-till-ini;,  Freely,  freely  Rive; 

3.  Give    to  spread  the  grand  Old  Story,  Freely,  freely  give;  Give  to  speed  the  light  of  glory,  Freely,  freely  give; 


m 


m=z 


i — r 


E 


¥=*=*=* 


• 


st=tt 


~£ 


XI 


*-=-#-* 


1 


I    U  I    u 


H 


i 


feiSi 


"S 


r^mi 


i*\rrji 


w 


-0—r 


^v- 


>  I 


Let  your  souls  with  love  expand,  Open  wide  a  liberal  hand;  Would  you  follow  God's  command?  Freely,  freely 
Have  you  lit-tle?  Oiva  your  mite;  Ohowpreeious  in  his  sightl  He  your  off'ring  will  re-quite;  Freely,  freely 
Would  jo*  gain  a  rich  re-ward      Inthehirrestof  the  Lord?  Then  o  -  be-dient  to  his  word,  Freely,  freely 


give. 
give, 
give. 
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DRAW  ME  CLOSER  TO  THEE. 

"Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart,  in  full  assurance  of  faith."— Heb.  10  : ». 
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1.  CIos  -  er   to  thee,  my  Fa-ther,  draw  me,    I      long  for  thine  em -brace;     Clos-er  within  thine  arms  en- 

2.  Clos  »  er  to  thee,  my  Saviour,  draw  me,    Nor  let   me  leave  thee  more;     Fain  would  I  feel  thine  arms  a  - 

3.  Clos  -  er  by  thy  sweet  Spir-itdraw  me,    Till    I     am    all   like    thee;     Quicken,  re-fine,  and  wash  and 
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er    with  the  cords  of  love,  Draw 


me 
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fold    me,    1    seek    a    rest  -  ing  place.    Clos 

round  me.   And  count  my  wand'rings  o'er. 

cleanse  me,  Till   I    am  pure  and  free.     Clos-er.  closer  with  the  cords    of      love,  Drawmeirawmetothy 
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to  thy-self  a-bove;  Clos    -     •      er  draw  me,  To  thy-self     a  -  bove. 

self       a  -   bove;  Closer  with  the  cords  of  love  J)raw  me  to  thyself  above.Draw  me  to  thy-self    a  -  bove,. 
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ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS. 

'  I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid.  "—Ma.  i  j :  ». 


D.  B.  Tavnm,  by  pet. 
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1.  An  -  y-where  with  Jesus  I  can  safe  ■  ly    go, 

2.  An  -  y-where  with  Jesus  I   am   not    a -lone, 
3-  An  •  y-where  with  Jesus  1  can   go  to  sleep, 


An  -  y-where  he  leads  me  in  this  world  he  -  low; 
Oth  er  friends  may  fail  me,  he  is  still  my  own; 
When  the  gloom  y  shadows  round  a  -  bout  me  creep. 
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An  -  y-where  without  him,  dearest  joys  would  fade,  An  -  y-where  with  Jesus    I      am  not    a  -  fraid. 

Tho*  his  hand  may  lead  me    o  -  ver  drear  -y    ways,  An  -  y-where  with  Jesus  is       a   house  of   praise. 

Knowing  1  shall  wak-en  nev  -  er-more    to    roam;  An  -  y  where  with  Jesus  will  be  home  sweet  home. 
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An-y-wherel  an-y-where!  Fear  I  can  -  not  know;     An  -  ywhere  with  Je  -  sus   I    can    safe  -  ly    go. 
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WINNING  PRECIOUS  SOULS  TO  THEE. 


E.  A.  H. 

DUET.    | 
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'  He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise." — Prov.  n  : 
ALL. 


30. 


Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Be    with   us.Lord.as  forth   we  go, 

2.  Help  us      to  la  -  bor  faith  -  ful  ly, 

3.  We  toil  with  fee-ble  hands  and  weak, 

4.  As      we  each  day  our  work  pursue, 

5.  We  need  Thy  help.O  gracious  Lord! 

6.  As      we    go  forth  in  trust  and  love, 


Winning  precious  souls  to  Thee; 
Winning  precious  souls  to  Thee; 
Winning  precious  souls  to  Thee; 
Winning  precious  souls  to  Thee; 
Winning  precious  souls  to  Thee; 
Winning  precious  souls  to  Thee; 
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And  make  our  love  and  zeal  to  glow, 
And  gath  -  er  ma-  ny  sheaves  for  Thee, 
To  us  new  faith  and  courage  speak, 
Our  faith  increase.our  zeal  re-new, 
Go  with  us, and  Thy  aid  af-ford, 
Send  down  Thy  blessing  from    a-bove, 
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Win-ning  precious  souls     to        Thee 


Win-ning  precious    souls,  ma  -  ny  pre-cious  souls,    Jew-els    in  Thy 
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crown  to       be;       Help    us  bring  them     in      from  the  ways  of     sin,     Ma  -  ny   pre-cious  souls  to     Thee. 
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"EVEN  UNTO  THE  END." 

•*  Lo.  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end." —  Matt.  a3  :*x 
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1.  "Go  ye    in  -  to  all  the  world.  And  preach  the  gospel    to    er  -'ry  creature,"  Let  my  ban  ner  be  unfurled, 

2.  Millions  bless'd  with  gos- p«l     light.  Yet  need  the  glad-ness    of  sins  for  -  giv-en;    Milliins.carsedwithheathennight, 

3.  Standnot   i-  die  all  the    day,  Because  no  man  hath    de-clared  thy  wages;    Workon,  lovedcmandsnopay, 

4.  Allthingson  the  al  -  tar      lay,  Let  Calvry's  cross  be    thy  on-ly  glo-ry;    Castall  self  -  ish  fear  away, 
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Yet     long  to 
Tis     all      set 
Be  -  gin    just 
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song,  and  the  lir  -  ing  teach-er.     "E 

know  of    the  Way    to  heav-en. 

down    in    the  heav'n  ly  pig  -  es. 

now    tell-ing  love's  sweet  sto-ry.     Go  ye,  go      ye 
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"    -     -      -    ■  Lo,    -    •      I      am  with  you  al     -  way 
en  un-to  me,"    I  will  guide  you,  I  defend, 
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E  -  -  ven  un  -  to  the  end. 
I  will  keep  you  un  -  to  the  end. 
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538  LOVE'S  RAINBOW. 

"  And  God  said,  this  is  the  token  of  the  covenant  which  I  make  between  me  and  you." — Gen.  9  :   l». 


Flora  Kirkland. 

With  expression. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Life  is  not     acloudless  journey,  Stormsand  darkness  oft  oppress,  But  the  Father's  changeless  mercy, 

2.  Dark  theclouds  and  wild  the  tempest;  Turn,oh,turn  thy  longing  eyes!  See  afar,  the  Father's  promise, 

3.  Nev-er  fear,  nor  be   discouraged, Tho' life's journeydarkappear,  Travel  on,  byfaith  uphold-  en, 
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Comes  to  cheer  the  heart's  distress ;  Heavy  clouds  may  darkly  hov  -  er,  Hiding  all  faith's  view  above, 
Out     of  gloom,  in  light  a  -  rise;    See  the  glow-ing,  gleaming  colors,  Father's  love  to  us  they  prove; 
"God   is  love"  oh,  tho't  of  cheer!  When  thy  path  seems  hid  in  shadow,Look  with  fearless  eyes  above; 
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But    across  the  thickest  darknes8,Shines  the  rainbow  of  His  love,  "j 

He  hath  promised;  He  is  faith-ful,  'Tis    the  rainbow  of  His  love.  [  Aft-er  storm  the  rainbow  shineth, 

Spanning  o'er  thy  deepest  sor-  row,  Shines  the  rainbow  of  His  love.  J 
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LOVE'S  RAINBOW.— Concluded. 
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rromiso  writ    in  light  above;  Even  so      across  our  Borrow  Shinesthe  rainbow  «.f   Hi,    love, 
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Ada  Rlsnkhohn. 
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JUST  A  RAY  OF  SUNSHINE. 

"^h«  h.uh  done  what  she  could." 
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1.  Just      a    ray    of    sun  shine    Break-lug  thro'  the    gloom, 

2.  Just      a     lit-  tie  kindness,   Bright  and  sun  -  ny     smile, 

3.  Words  and  smilesso  kind  -  ly      Like     the  sun-shine  fall, 


Makes  the  earth  rejoice  a  gain, 
Makes  the  sad  heart  sing  a  gain, 
Let     your  pros  once  ev  -  er    be 
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And  the  fiow'rs  to  bloom:  Makes  the  earth  rejoice  a- gain 

All     its  cares  be  -  guile.     Makes  the  sad  heart  sing  a  gain 

Blessings  un  -  to     all;         Let    your  pres  ence  ev  -  er    be 
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And  makes  the  fiow'rs  to   bloom. 
And     all     its  cares    be     guile. 
Rich  bless-ings   un  •    to     all 
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Asa  Hull. 


WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 

1  Walk  while  ye  have  the  light,  lest  darkness  come  upon  you."— John  12  :  35. 


Geo  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light  the  Lord  has  given     To  guide  thy  steps  a  -  right;  His  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  sent  from  heav'n, 

2.  Walk  in  the  light  of  gos  -  pel  truth  That  shines  from  God's  own  Word,  A  light    to  guide  in  ear-  ly  youth 

3.  Walk  in  the  light;  tho' shadows  dark  Should  fall  a- cross  thy    way,  Darkness  will  flee  be-fore  the  light 

4.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shall  know  The  love  of  God  to       thee ;    The  fel-  low-  ship,  so  sweet  be-low, 
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Walk in     the    light,, 
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Can  cheer  the  darkest  night. 

The  faith-ful  of     the  Lord. 

Of  God's    e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

In  heav'n  will  sweeter  be.     }  Walk  in  the  light,  in   the  beauti-  ful  light  of  God,    Walk  in    the  light,  in  the 
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light Walk in   the    light Walk    in   the  light,  the  light  of  God. 

beauti-ful  light  of  God,  Walk  in  the  light,  in    the  beauti-ful  light  of  God. 
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THE  SAVIOUR  WITH  ME. 

"  Wc  wjlk  by  fjith." — i  Cor.  5  :  f 
1 X 


Jko.  R.  Swiim, 


1  J.fij,  if.j^  ,i,JiJ,;1:^J  ,i 


1.  I  moat  have  tin*  Saviour  with  BIS,  Pof     I    dan    Dot  walk  a- lone  ;      I    must  feel  1 1 1.4  DTI  -  -  rn<\ 

1!.  I  must  havi>  tln>  S.iv !■  -ur  with  me,  Ft  mv  faith,    atb.-t,    is  weak;    Be  •  . 

S.  1  mint  h.iv"  ■  nr  with  me,  In    the  on- ward  march  of  life,  Thro' the  te 

4.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  v.    i,  i  .■,  .\i.  1  Hii  eye  the  way  must  f^ni  le,  Til]    [reach  thi   •  de  of  Jor  - 
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And  His    arm 

That  no    oth 

Thro'  the    bat 

Till  I     gain 


a-  round    me  thrown, 
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tie    and    p 

the  oth  -  er     side. 
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soul shall  fear  no 


ill,  Let  Ilim 


Then  my  conl  shall  fear  no  ill,    fear   no   ill, 
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lead me  where  Hf  will,  I  will  go without  a  mur-mur.  And  His  fooUtej*  fill 

Ut  Him  lead  me,  where  lie  will,  whfr?  Hf  will,  1   will    p 
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WHAT  ARE  YOU  DOING  FOR  JESUS? 


Emily  P.  Millbr. 


"  I  must  work  the  works  of  him  that  sent  me." — John  9  :  4. 
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1.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sus,    As  you  journey  thro' life?    Sowing  the  grain  for  the  harvest,  Or  scat-ter-ing 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je- sus?  Are  you  striving  each  day,  By    lit-tle    acts      of  kind-ness,  To    bright-en 

3.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je -sus?  Soon  comes  setting  of  sun;   Has-ten  to  tell  the  glad  ti-dings,  Lest  yoa  leave  some 
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What  are  you  do-ing  for        Je 
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sus  your  friend?  What  are  you  do-ing   for     Je-sus     to-day? 

* r*- 


P        W        » 


i^rrm^n:  1 1  r '  t  c  c  c-rg 


*=*=£ 


g 


^      K      V 


i 


*#- 


P 


r^f#J»J^Smui#fi# 


3U  do 


P8i^ 


What  are      you  do      -       ing    As  the  days 

What  are  you  do-  ing  for  Je-sus  your  friend  As  the  days 
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go   by? What  are       you 

go  by.days  go  by  ?      What  are  you  do-  ing  for 


do       -     ing, 
Jesus  your  friend? 
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WHAT  ARE  YOU  DOING  FOR  JESUS?.— CONCLUDED. 
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543  LIFT!    BROTHER,  LIFT 

"  If  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  hint  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his  cross  and  follow  me."  —  Milt,  if  :  24 
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F.  E.  B. 


Spirited. 


F.   E.  BtLDIN. 
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1.  When  the  cross  seems  hard  to  carry,  Liftl  brother,  liftl      O'er  the  burden  nev-er  tar-  ry,  Lift!  brother,   lift! 

2.  Da  -    ty'scall   is  self- do-ny-mg,   Liftl  brother,  lift!      Half  tho  bat-tie  lies   in  try-ing,  Liftl  brother, 
™  en  the    e  -  vilieeni  the  strongest,  Lift!  brother,  lift!      Lift  tho  h.inlrst,  lift  the  longest,  Lift!  brother,   lift! 
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Lift  the  cross  and  clasp  it  tighter,  Lift!  brother,  lift !  Lifting  makes  the  burden  lighter,  Lift !  brother 
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THROW  OUT  THE  LIFE-LINE. 


Rev.  F.  S.  Ufpord. 


(  May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


E.  S.  Ufford.     Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


'"fr— 


H 


=*=* 


-*— 3r 


i> 


pr-*yr 


v     y 

1.  Throw  out    the  Life- Line    a-   cross   the  dark  wave,  There    is       a    broth- er  whom  some  one  should  save; 

2.  Throw  out    the  Life- Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong,  Why   do    you    tar  -  ry,   why   lin  -  ger     so    long? 

3.  Throw  out    the  Life- Line   to    dan  -  ger  fraught  men,  Sink- ins     in      an-guish  where  you've  nev-er  been: 

4.  Soon     will  the  sea  -   son     of    res  -  cue    be      o'er,   Soon  will  they  drift      to       e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty'  s  shore, 
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Some-  bod  -  y's  broth-  er !   oh,  who  then,  will   dare 
See!      He      is    sink- ing;    oh,   hast  -en     to-   day- 
Winds  of  tempt-  ta  -  tion  and  bil  -  lows     of   woe 
Haste  then,  my  broth-  er,     no  time    for      de  -  lay, 
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To  throw  out    the  Life-Line,  His  per  -  il      to    share? 
-  And  out  with   the  Life-Boat!    a  -way,  then,     a  -  way! 
Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wat-  ers    flow. 
But  throw  out  the  Life -Line  and  save  them   to  -  day. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line  !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line !  Some  one  is  drifting  away  !  \ 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  (  Omit. ) /Some  one  is  sink-ing  to  -  day. 
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THROW  OUT  THE  LIFE-LINE  I 
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FEB.     ~  I  will  d«W  all  men  onto  me.  "—John  h  :3a.     ■  Whoredeemeth  ihy  life  bom  dwtructioo. "— IY  toj  :«.    t.  E.  Btuicx. 
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1.  Out  up -on  an    an  -  pry     o-cean,    Without  helm  or  oar.      Mill -ions  in    the  wild  com  -  mo-tion, 

2.  On     a     flow'ry    gos-pel    meadow,    ThouaaoJs  dwell  at   east,      Car-  ing  not  that  Daaih'a  dark  shadow 

3.  How  can  we  who  once  were  res -cued      At    sogreat  a    cost.      Cast    a  -  drift  the    on  -  ly     Life  Line, 

4.  Brothers, hear  your  brothers  call  -  ing,  "  Tarow  the  line  thia  waj;"  Sis  -  ters,  see  your  sis  -  ters     sink  -  ing. 
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Sink    to   rise  no  more. 

Hauntsthestormy  seas.    Throw  out  the  life-line  I  Throw  out  the  lifeline  t    Night  is   swiftly  com-ing;    Be- 

Laugh-ing  at    the  lost! 

With  no  arm  to  stay 
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Small  nottt, final  ending. 
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hold  the  set-ting  son!  Throw  out  the  life-lice!  Throw  out  the  life-line!  Je-  gns    is  the  lifeline;      ToamaysaTione(saTeeae). 
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MISSIONARY'S  FAREWELL. 


I.  B. 


"Couie  over  into  Macedonia  and  help  us."— Acts  16:9, 


—  J.UU 


Rev.  I.  Baltzbll. 
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1.  On    the  shore  (on  the  shore)  be-yond  the  sea, 

2.  Hark!  I    hear  (hark!  I  hear)  the  Mas-ter  say, 

3.  Just    be-yond  (just  be-yond)  the  roll-ing  tide, 

4.  Fa-ther,  moth-  (father,  moth-)  er,  dar-ling  child, 


Where  the  fields  (where  the  fields)  are  bright  and  fair,    There's  a 
"Up,   ye  reap-  (up,  ye  reap-)  ers!  why  so  slow?"  To      the 
The  up -lift -(the    up-lift-)  ed  hand  I    see;      Lol     the 
I     must  bid    (1    must  bid)  you  all    a-dieu;    Far       a  - 


call  (there's  a  call),  a  plain-tive  plea,  I    must  hast-  (1  must  hast-)  en  to    be  there, 

vine-  (to  the  vine-)  yard, far  a  -  way,  Earth-ly  kin-  (earth-ly  kin-)  dred,  let  me  go. 

gates  (lo !  the  gates)  are  o  -  pen  wide.  And  the  lost  (and    the  lost)  are  call-ing    me. 

cross  (far   a-cross)  the  wa-ters  wild,  There's  a  work  (there's  a  work)  for  me -to     do. 
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Let  me  go 


I  cannot  stay, 
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I   can  -  not    stay,    'Tis  the 
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Mas-ter,  'Tis  the  Mas  -  ter 


ter  call-ing     me;       Let    me 
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go 

1  must  o-bey. 
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MISSIONARY'S  FAREWELL. -Concluded. 
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and fare-well    to  thee    (fare-well     to   thee) 

fare-well    to    thee,  ^  f\       ^      N       k   ^ 
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THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS. 

"The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  laborers  »re  few." —  Matt  9  :  37 
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grain;    Far 


I.  Far  and  near  the  fields  are  teeming     With  the  sheaves  of  ripened  grain;    Far  and  near  their  goldis  gleaming 
2."  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beaming,    Send  them  in  the  noontide's  glare;    When  the  sun'slast  rays  are  streaming, 
3.  0  thou  whom  thy  Lord  is  sending,    Gath-er  now  the  sheavesof  gold,     Heav'nward  then  at  evening  wending 
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CHORUS. 
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D,  S, —  Send  them  now  the  sheaves  to  gather^ 
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O'er    the  sun  -  ny  slope  and  plain. 

Bid    themgath-er    ev  -  'ry-where.  Lord  of  harvest,  send  forth  reapers!  Hear  us.  Lord,  to  thee    wecry; 
Thou  shalt  come  with  joy  un  -  told. 
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£r*    tkt    har  •  vest  time  fats  by. 
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WHERE  ARE  THE  REAPERS? 


Ebkn  E.  Rkcford.    Moderate.         «  Put  ye  in  the  sickle  for  the  harvest  is  ripe."—  Joel  3 :  13. 


Gbo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  0  where  are  the  reap-ers  that  gar  -  ner    in    The  sheaves  of   the  good  from  the  fields  of    Bin?  With  sick-iei    of  truth 

2.  Go  oat    in  the  highways  and  search  them  all;    The  wheat  may  be  there,  though  the  weeds  are  tall;  Then  search  in  the  high- 
s' The  fields  all  are  rip  -  'ning,  and  far  and  wide    The  world  now  is  wait  •  ing  the  bar  -vest  tide:  Bat    reap-ers  are  few, 
4.  So  come  with  your  sick  -  les,  ye  sons  of  men,    And  gath-er    to-geth-er  the  gold -engrain;  Toil    on    till  the  Lord 
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must  the  work  be  done, 
way,  and  pass  none  by; 
and  the  work  is  great, 
of  the  har-vest  come, 
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And  no    one  may  rest  till  the  "  har  -  vest  home." 

Bat  gath-er  from  all    for  the  home  on     high.  Where  ire  the  reapers?  0  who  will  come  And 

And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  har  -  vest  wait 

Then  share  ye    his  joy    in  the  "bar-  vest  home." 
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share  in  the  glo  •  ry  of  the  "harvest  home?"  0,  who  will  help  us   to  gar-  ner  in  The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of  sin? 
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Ann*  Warner. 


ONE  MORE  DAY'S  WORK  FOR  JESUS. 

"To  fvfry  man  hi«  work."— Mark  13:  j«. 


Robert  Cow*t. 


One  more  day's  work  (or  Je-sus,    One    less    of  life  for   me;  But  heav'n  is  nearer,  And  Christ  is  dear-er. 
One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus:     How  glo-  rious  is  my  King!  'Tis  joy,  not    du-ty,  To  speak  his  beau-ty; 
One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus;    How  sweet  the  work  has  been,  To    tell  the    sto-ry.  To  show  the  glo-ry 
One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus, —    O    yes.     a  wea  -  ry  day;  But  heav'n  shines  clearer,  And  rest  comes  nearer, 
O      bless-ed  work  for  Je-sus!       O    rest    at    Je  -sus'  feet!  There  toil  seems  pleasure.  My  wants  are  treasure. 
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Than    yes  *  ter-day  to  me;     His  love  and  light    Fill  all  my  soul   to-night. 
My  soul  mounts  on  the  wing  At  the  mere  tho't    How  Christ  my  hie  has  bought. 
Where  Christ's  flock  enter  inl   How  it  did  shine    In  this  poor  heart  of  mine! 
At        each  step  of  the  way;  And  Christ  in  all — Be-fore  his  face    I     fall. 
And      pain  for  him  is  sweet;  Lord,  if    I     may,  I'll  serve  an-oth-er  day. 
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One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
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F.  E.  B. 


PRAY  FOR  THE  ERRING. 

"  If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words  abide  in  you,  ye  shall  ask  what  ye  will,  and  it  shall  be 
done  unto  you."— John  15  : 7. 

_J : K-, _j *- 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Pray   for  the   er  -  ring  ones,  faith  shall  reclaim  them;  Doubt  not  the  prom  -  is  -  es,  plead  them  in  prayer. 

2.  Plead  with  them  ten-der  -  ly,  point  them    to    Je-sus;  Tho'  just  -  ly    sor- row-ing,  do     not  de  -  spair. 

3.  Let  thine  ex -am -pie    be  worth  -  y     thy  call -ing,  Thy   life      is   wit-ness-ing  each   day  and  hour. 

4.  Walk  with  the  Per-fect  One,  choos  -  ing  none  oth  -  er;  His    robe    of  righteous-ness  joy  -  ful  -  ly     wear; 
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Lov  -  ing  and  mer  -  ci  -  ful,  Je  -  sus  will  save  them; 
Kneel  in  the  dark -est  hour,  firm-ly  be-  liev-ing; 
Thousands  now  per-ish  -  ing  long  for  a  Sav  -  iour; 
So     shall  the   er  -  ring  see  beau  -  ty    in      Je  -   sus, 
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Up  to  the  mer  -  cy  seat  thy  loved  ones  bear. 
On  Christ  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  cast  all  your  care. 
Show  forth  his  wondrous  love,  tell  of  his  power. 
So    shall    the    Fa^- ther  hear  and  grant  thy  prayer. 
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Always  pray,  pray  for  the  erring;  Pray  in  faith,  Je-sus  will  hear; 
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Always  pray,  pray  for  the  er-ring;  Prayer  brings  the  wand'reri  near. 
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W.  H.  Bellamy. 


WAIT,  AND  MURMUR  NOT. 

"  Wait  thou  only  upon  Cod."—' 


WM,   J.    Kl«K' 


1.  Tho  home  wh  a  I  bland  ! 

J.  Yet  when  bow*d  down  beneaththi  Jlowed,  thine  earthly  lot,  Thoayaui'al 

3   If       in    thy  path  some  tktm  row;  If  grief  thy  eon 

■1.  T  >il     on,  nor  deem,  tho' sore  it   ho,    One   sigh  unheard,  on- 
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Who  wonld  n  • 


rest-r  0,     wa.t 


Wait,  meek- ly  wait,  and  murmur     D  | 

n-hed    a      ho  -  h  -  er  than  thou,  j 
Wait,  meek  -  ly  wait,  and  mnr-mnr  not,' 


meek-ly  i  murmur  not,  0,  wait. 


meekly  wait, 
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meek- ly  wait,  and  murmur  not,  0,  wait,  0,      wait.  0,  wait,  and  mar  -  mur 

meekly  wait,  meekly  wait, 


not. 


0,  murmur  not 


*Y    *    *  i      I     :     :     i  — i   1 1    :    :  ~t~~r 


-#— # — »~0- 


-*-»■ 


,±jj_l 


II 


•    •    •    •  •   • 

Used  by  permission  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpulrick. 


552 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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WiLL  THERE  BE  ANY  STARS? 

"  They  that  be  teachers  shall  shine  as  the  stars  forever  and  ever.*' — Dan.  12 :  3. 
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I         V    . 

1  am  thinking  to-  day  of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  1  shall  reach  when  the  sun  go 
In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  la  -  bor  and  pray;  Let  me  watch  as  a  win  -  ner 
O  what  joy  will    it    be  when  His  face    I     be-hold,  Liv-ing  gems  at  His  feet    to 
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eth  down; 
of  souls; 
lay  down; 
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When  thro'  won-der-ful  grace  by  my  Sav-iour    Istand.Will  there  be     an  -  y  stars 
That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri -ous  day,  When  His  praise  like  the  sea^ 
It     would  sweet-en  my  bliss    in  the  cit  -   y     of  gold,  Should  there  be  an  -  y  stars 
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in  my  crown? 
bil-lows  rolls, 
in  my  crown. 
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Will  there  be    an-  y  stars,  an-  y     stars  in  my  crown, When  at  evening  the  sun  goeth 
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WILL  THERE  BE  ANY  STARS?— Concluded. 


M 


3=1 


id 


J 


4=* 


-     s 


• 


;  ; 


i 


q 


«<  - 


•  «  • 


H 


When  I  wake  with  the  blest  In  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be  an  -  y  stars  in  my    crown  y 

any  stars  in  my 
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F.  E.  B. 


ALL  MY  CLASS. 


"They  watch  for  your  WCtdk  .i<  they  thai  mint  give  account,  that  they  may  »!o  it  with  joy 
and  not  with  grief*' — Hcb.  i  j  ;  17. 


t  All  my  class!  not  one  for-got-  ten  When  before  the  Throne  I  kneel ;  I  would  share  the  loving  harden  That  my  Saviour's  heart  doth  feeL 
E.  All  my  class!  if  one  be  miss  ing  In  the  glorious  gath'nng  day,  How  shall  I  account  to  Je-sus?  What  shall  I  with  weep.ng  say? 
3.  Dai-  ly  would  I  walk  before  them.  Sinless  in  God's  bo-  ly  sight,  Plsading  till  His  Spirit  draw  them,  Ev'ry  one  to  life  ana  light 
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Ev-'ry   one,   bless-ed  tho't!  Not   a    sin- gle  name  forgot    One  left  out  His  joy  would  dim ;     Ev-'ry    one   is  dear  to  Him. 
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SPEAK  TO  MY  SOUL. 


L.  L.  P. 


"  And  thine  ears  shall  hear  a  word  behind  thee,  saying,  this  is  the  way,  walk  ye  in  it." — Isa.  30:  21. 

Adapted  by  L.  L.  Pickett. 
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1.  Speak  to  my  soul, dear  Jesus,  Speak  now  in  tend'rest  tone ;  Whisper  in  loving  kindness ;  "  Thou  art  not  left  alone," 

2.  Speakto  Thy  children  ev-er,  Lead  in  the  ho-  ly    way;  Fill  them  with  joy  and  gladness.  Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray, 

3.  Speak  now  as  in  the  old  time  Thou  didst  reveal  Thy  will :  Let  me  know  all  my  du-  ty,  Let  me  Thy  law  ful-fil, 
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Open  my  heart  to  hear  Thee.  Quickly  to  hr-ar  Thy  voice, Fill  Thou  my  soul  with  praises  Let  meinTheere-joice. 
May  they  in  con-se-  era-  tion  Yield  their  whole  llres  to  Thee,  Hasten  Thy  coming  kingdom,  Till  our  dear  Lord  we  see. 
Lead  me  to  glo  -  ri-  fy   Thee,  Help  me  to  show  Thy  praise,  Gladly  to  do  Thy  bidding,  Honor  Thee  all  my  days. 
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f   SpeakThoninsoftestwhispers.Whispersoflove  to  me;     "  Thnushalt  be  always  conq'rorThonshalt  be  always  free."   \ 

\   Speak  Thou  to  me  each  day,  Lord,  Always  in  tend'  rest  tone,   Let  me  now  hear  Tby  whisper, "  "  Thou  art  not  left  J8-  lone. ' 
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Anon. 


WATCH  AND  PRAY. 

"Watch  yr.  staml  fat  in  the  faith;  quit  you  lilce  men,  be  strong."— t  Cor.  16  I  tj. 


R.  UlWKT. 
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1.  Watch.for  the  time  is  short;  Watch  while'tis  called  to-day;  Watch  lest  the  world  pre-vail;  Watch,Christian,watch  and  pray; 

2.  Chase  slumber  from  thmeeyes,  Chase  doubting  from  thy  breast;  Thine  is  the  promis'd  prize  Of  heaven's  e-ter-nal   rest; 
"3.  Take    Je-sus  for  thy  trust;  Watch  while  the  foe  is  near;  Gird  well  the  ar-mor  on;  Watch  till  thy  Lord  appear. 
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Watch,  for  the  flesh  is  weak;  Watch,  for  the  foe  is  strong;  Watch  lest  the  Bride-groom  come;  Watch,  the*  he  tar-ry    long. 
Watch.Christian,  watch  and  pray;  Thy  Saviour  watched  for  thee  Till  from  his  brow  there  poured  Great  drops  of  ag-o  -  ny. 
Now  when  thy  sun  is    up,     Make  thou  no  more  delay,   In      this  ac-cept-ed    time    Walch,Christian, watch  and  pray. 
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0  watch        and    pray,  0  watch        and       pray;  0  watcb  ia  the  darksess.  and  watch  in  the  daj ;  Christian.watch  and  pray. 

0  watch  and  pray,  0  watch  and  pray,  0  watch  and  pray,  0  watch  and  pray ; 
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GOOD  NIGHT. 
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F.  E.  Beldbn. 
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Legato.    "  When  thou  liest  down,  thou  shalt  not  be  afraid,  and  thy  sleep  shall  be  sweet"— Prov.  3 :  24. 
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X.  When  soft-ly  fades  the  dy  -  ing    day, 

2.  And  when  the  deep  -  er  shadows    fall, 

3.  O      Fa  -  ther,  give  us  sweet  re  -  pose 
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D.  S.  Hakes. 
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And  mor-tal  cares  we  fold  a  -  way, 
And  na  -  ture  veil  as  with  a  pall, 
From  all  our  earth-ly  cares  and  woes, 
IS     |S  *.  J^    ^  ^a. 


Then  with  the  last  faint 
Thenpray'rsof  eve-ning 
And  grant  that  heav'n  may 
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light      All  na-ture  seems  to    say  Good  night.  Goodnight,-  -goodnight,     Mayan    •     -    gels 
flight      From  lips  that  soft-ly    say  Good  night.  Good  night,  good  night.  Good  aight,  good  night.  May  aa  -  gelg  ev  •  er 
sight      When  we  have  said  our  last  Good  night.  -~~     "~"J^ 
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bright,  (pore  aid  bright),  Their  vig  •  ils  keep  till,  morn -ing    light,    •  -    Good  night,  good  night,  Good  night,  good  night, 
bright,  (pore  and  bright).  Their  vig  •  ils  keep  till        morning  light,  Good  night,  good  night,  Good  night,  good  night  (good  night). 
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C.  F.  O. 

May  bt  tunc  at  a  Dnrt  ami  Ckvnu. 


NEVER  ALONE. 

"  Lo  I  I  am  with  you  alway."—  Matt.  28 :  to. 


U                                —  1       w_ 

1.  Lonely?  no,  not  lonely  While  Jesus  stand-eth    by;  His  pres-ence  always  cheers  me;  Iknowthathe    is    nnjh. 

Z  Weary?  no,  not  weary  While  leaning  on  his  breast;  My  soul  hath  full  enjoyment,  In  His    e  •  ter  -  nil  rest. 

3.  Waiting?  yes,  I'm  waiting;  He  bids  me  watch  and  wait;  |       on  •  ly  wonder  oft  -  en,  What  makes  my  Lord  ao  lata. 
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Friend-less?  no,  not  friendless.  For  Je-sus  is  my  Friend;  I  change,  but  he  re-main-eth,  The  same  un-totheend. 
Helpless?  yes,  so  helpless;  But  I  am  leaning  hard  On  the  mighty  arm  of  Je  -  sus,  And  he  is  keeping  guard. 
Joy-ful?  yes,  so  joyful,  With  joy  too  deep  for  words;     A    precious,  sure  foundation,  The  joy  that  is  my  Lord's. 
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No,  never  a-lone. 

No,    10,  nereriloie,     No,  no. 


no,  never  a -lone;  He  has  promised  never  to  leaveme,  Nev-«rto  leave  ma  a-lone.  ) 
■ever  aloae;  Omit     •     -     J 


leave  me  a  •  lone. 
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Mrs.  Carrie  A.  Breck. 
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LIFETIME  IS  WORKING  TIME. 

"Workers  together  with  Him." — 2  Cor.  6:  1. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  Lifetime  is  working  time,  spend  no  i  -  die  days;  Je  -  sus    is  call-  ing  thee  on  trie  harvest  ways; 

2.  Lifetime  is  working  time,  learn  where  du-ty  lies;  Grasp  ev'ry  pass-ing  day  as   a    precious  prize; 

3.  Lifetime  is  working  time,  do  thy  hon-est  part;  Tho'  in  discouragements,  bear  a  cheer-ful  heart; 
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Work-ing  with  a    will  -  ing  hand,  sing  a    song  of  praise; ) 

Glad   to   help   the  sor- row- ing,  glad   to    sym-pa-thize;   y  Work,  ev-  er  work  for   Je  -  sus! 

Trust-  ing  Je  -  sus    as   thy  friend,  ne'er  from  Him  depart;  ) 
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Swift-ly  the  hours  of   la  -  bor  fly,        Freighted  with  love  let  each  pass  by! 

Work,work,work,work,work,work,      work,  work,  work,work,  work,  work,  work,  work,     work.work,  work,  work,  work,work. 
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LIFETIME  IS  WORKING  TIME 


Concluded. 
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There    is    joy    in      la  -  bor     for    the  struggling  neighbor,  Work,  ev  -  er  work 
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Words  by  A.  N.  O .  and  F  B.  B. 

Moderato.  .      . 


THE  HELPING  WORD. 

"Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens."— Gal.  6:  X 
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an  •  y  little  word  of  mine  May  make  a  dark  life  brighter,     If    an  -  y    lit  •  tie  song  of  mine 

an-y  little  love  of  mine  Mav  make  a  hard  life  sweeter.     If    an  •  y    lit -tie  care  of  mine 

If    an  -  y  lit-tle  lift     of  mine  May  ease    a  toil  -  er  bend-ing,  God  give  me  love,  and  care,  and  : 
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May  make  a  sad  heart  lighter. 

May  make  a  friend's  the  fleeter.  God  help  me  speak  the  helping  word.And  sweeten  it  with  singing.  And 

We   live  for  Him  bv     lending. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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NEVER  GIVE  UP. 

'We  are  not  of  them  who  draw  back."— Heb.  10:  39. 
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I.  Allan  Sankey. 
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1.  Nev-er   be   sad  or  despond-ing,  On- ly  have  faith  to  be  -  lie ve;  Grace,  for  the  duties  before  thee, 

2.  What  if  thy  burdens  oppress  thee?  What  tho'  thy  life  may  be  drear?  Look  on  the  side  that  is  brightest, 

3.  Nev-er   be  sad  or  desponding,  Lean  on  the  arm  of  thy  Lord;  Dwell  in  the  depths  of  His  mer-cy, 
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Ask  of  thy  God  and  re  -  ceive 
Pray,  and  thy  path  will  be  clear 
Thou  shaltre-ceive  thy  re -ward 
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Nev 


er  give  up, Nev     -     er  give  up, 

Never  give  up,  never  give  up,    Never  give  up,  never  give  up, 
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Never  give  up  to  thy  sorrows,  Jesus  will  bid  them  depart; 


Trust in  the    Lord, 

Trust  in  the  Lord,     trust  in  the  Lord, 
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NEVER  GIVE  UP— CONCLUDED. 
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Trust in  the    Lord Sing  when  yourtrials  are  greatest,  Trustinthe  Lord  and  take  heart 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  Trust  id  the  L>rd,  -—  -  .  ■*-      m     »     m 
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AiEicEMin  Thomas. 


BRING  THEM  IN. 

"My  Father  worketh,  and  I  work.— John  5:   17. 
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1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear.  Out  in  the  desert  dark  and  drear, Calling  the  sheep  who've  gone  astray, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  the  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  w&nd'nng  ones  to  find?  Who'll  bring  them  back  into  the  told, 

3.  Out  in  the  desert  hear  their  cry,  Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high.  Hark!  'tis  the  Master  speaks  to  thee, 
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Rev.  A.  B.  Simpson. 
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ABIDING  AND  CONFIDING. 

"Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you." — John  15 : 4. 


Rev.  L.  L.  Pickett. 


m 


m 


£ 


35igg#5fcE 


-# — *- 


*= 


ai — * — a — * • —  • — ~-9-i — m — m- 

I  have  learn'd  the  wondrous  se-cret  Of  a-  bid -ing  in  the  Lord;  I  have  found  the  strength  and  sweetness  Of  con- 
I  am  cru  -  ci  -  fied  with  Je-sus,  And  he  lives  and  dwells  in  me,  I  have  ceased  from  all  my  struggling,  "Tis  no 
All  my  cares  I  cast  up -on  him,  And  he  bears  them  all  a -way,  All  my  fears  and  griefs  I  tell  him,  All  my 
For  my  words   I  take  his  wisdom,  For  my  works  his  Spir-it's  pow'r,    For  my  wavs  his  gra-cious  Presence  Guards  and 
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2, 
8. 
4. 


fid  -  ing  in  his  word;    I  have  tast-ed  life's  pure  fountain 
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I    am  trusting  in   his  blood,  I    have  lost  my -self  in  Je  -  sus, 
And  his  Spir-it  reigns  within,    And  his  precious  blood  each  momeut 
By  his  breath  I  live  and  move;  E'en  his    ver-y  mind  he  gives  me, 
Of  my  joy  the  ceaseless  Spring;  Saviour,  Sane  -  ti  -  fi  -  er,  Keep-er, 
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fid  -  ing  in  his  word;  I  have  tast-ed  life's  pure  fountain, 

long-er    I,  but   he;  All  my  will   is  yielded  to  him, 

needs  from  day  to  day.  All  my  strength  I  draw  from  Jesus, 

guides  me  ev'ry  hour.  Of  my  heart  he  is  the  Por-tion, 
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I  am  sink  -  ing  in  -  to  God. 
Keeps  me  cleans'd  and  free  from  sin. 
And  his  faith,  and  life,  and  love. 
Glo  -  rious  Lord    and  com-ing  King. 
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I'm    a  -  bid 


ing  in  the  Lord,  And  con  -  fid      •      -     ing 

I'm  a  -  bid-ing  in  the  I/jrd,  I'm  a-bid-ing  in  the  I/srd,  And  confiding  in  his  word, 


s 


0-0    0 


-0-0  '-0  0 


*&E£ 


B^MZjpE 


:*£* 


pz±JLiJFUL_-rHr 


V    V 


I        U   S   U 

Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kibkpatbiok.    Used  by  per. 


*u 


L>    £    Lj    ^U    * 


U    * 


ABIDING  AND  CONFIDING— Concluded. 
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in  bis  word.  And  I'm      hid         •  msr,  safe-ly     bid     •     •     mp,      In  the  bo  -  som  of   bis    love. 

And  con-6d  ing  in  his  word.  And  I'm  hiding,  safely  hiding.  I     am  hiding,  safely  hiding 


JUST  FOR  TO-DAY 


E.  R.  WiLBERFoacE.    "The  morrow  shall  take  thought  for  the  things  of  itself."— Matt.  6:  34. 

Promptly. 
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1.  Lord,   for  to -mor-row  and  its  needs,   I       do  not  pray; 

2.  I  would  both  dil  -  i  -  gent-ly  work  And    du-ly  pray; 
8.  And     if    to-day  this  life  of  mine  Sboald  ebb  a -way, 
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Keep  me  from  ev-'ry  stain  of  sin  Just 
I  would  be  kind  in  word  and  deed  Just 
0     may  Thy  prom-is  -  es  di  -  vine,  Still 
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for  to-day; 
for  to-day; 
be  my  stay. 
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Let  me  no  wrong  or  i-  die  word  Un-think-ing  say; 
0  make  me  strong  to  do  Thy  will,  Swift  to  0  -  bey, 
So    for    to  -  mor-row  and  its  needs   I     do  not  pray; 
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Set  Thoa  a  seal  np  -  on  my  lip3,  Just  for 
Will-ing  to  sac- ri- rice  myself,  Just  for 
0  keep  me,  guide  me,  hold  me.Lord,  Just  for 


day. 
day. 


A-men. 
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Music  copyright.  1908,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 
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Pejsctlla  J.  Owbns. 


WE  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR. 

both  sure  and  steadfast"— Heb,  6:  19. 


fmm 


"Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul, 
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W.J.  KlRKPATEICK. 
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1.  Will  your  an  •  chor  hold  in      the  storm  of    life, 

2.  If     '  t  is    safe  •  ly  moor'd,  't  will  the  storm  withstand, 

3.  It      will  firm  -  ly    hold  in      the  straits  of  Fear, 

4.  It      will  sure  •  ly    hold  in     the  floods  of  death, 

5.  When  our  eyes  be  -  hold,  in     the  dawn-ing  light, 

J  f     , 
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When  the  clouds  un 
For    't  is  well    se  ■ 
When  the  break-ers 
When  the  wa  -  ters 
Shin  -  ing  gates  of 


fold    their    wings  of  strife? 
cured  by  the  Saviour's  hand; 
tell    that  the  reef    is  near, 
cold  chill  our  latest  breath, 
pearl,     our    har-bor  bright, 
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When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and   the  ca  -  bles  strain, 

And    the    ca  -  bles,  pass'dfrom  his  heart    to  thine, 

Tho'  the  tern  -  pest  rave  and    the  wild  winds  blow, 

On      the  ris  •  ing    tide      it      can  nev  •  er      fail, 

We    shall  an  -  chor  fast    to      the  heav'n-ly  shore, 

— #-^ *-r-# £- 


m 


Will  your  an  -  chor  drift,  or  firm  re-main? 
Can  de  -  fy  the  blast,  thro' strength  di-vine. 
Not  an  an  -  gry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
While  our  hopes  a  •  bide  with  •  in  the  veil. 
With  the  storms  all  past    for   -   ev  -  er  -more. 
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We    have      an    an  -  chor    that    keeps     the     soul 
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Stead-fast  and  sure  while  the  bil  -  lows  roll; 
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Ccpyright,  1882,  by  W.  J.  Kiikpatrick.    TJied  by  permunoa. 


WE  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR.— Concluded. 
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firm 
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Fastened  to     the  Rock  which  can  -  not  move,    Grounded 
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and 


deep     in    the    Sa  •  viour's  love. 
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W  C.  J. 


CHRISTIAN,  ONWARD 

■i.    '  ■    ' 


Walton  C.  Johk. 


1.  Christian.onward! Christ  iscoming.Wakethe  hourof  ju-bi  -  Ice;  Nations  waiting  for  the  message— 
_    Hear  the  cry  of    dis-tant  na-tions,IIearthocall  to    you  and  me:  Come  and  lift  the  fal-len  sin  ner, 

3.  Then  with  strength  and  courage  ever,  Gird  the  gospel      arm-or    on;  Faith-folly  we'll  press  the  battle 

4.  On-  ward,  onward,  ev  -  er  onward,  Be  our  watchword  in  the  fray.Bear  the  banner  bravely  forward, 
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Onward, Christian.vic  to  -  ry!  I  Fell's  proud  cohorts  almost 
Help  from  Satan's  wrath  to  (lee.  Christian,  onward  !  Christ  is 
Till  thevic-to-ry  is  won.  Christian,  onward!  Christ  is 
Let  there  be  no  morede  -  lay.  Christian,  onward!  Christ  is 
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vanquished, 

com-ing, 

com  ing, 
com  ing, 


Vanquish 
Wake  the 
Wake  the 
Wake  the 


-  ni  ty. 
bi  lea 

-  bi-  lee. 

-  bi-  lee. 
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I  'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO. 


Mary  Brown. 

Andante, 


"  Whithersoever  thou  sendest  us  we  will  go." — Josh,  i :  16. 


Carrib  E.  Rounsefeu. 


1.  It    may  not  be  on  the  moan  tain's  height,  Nor  o -ver 'the  storm-y    sea;     It  may  not  be  at  the  battle's  front  My  Lord  will  have 

2.  Per-haps  to-day  there  are  loving  words  Which  Jesus  wonld  have  me  speak,    There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin    Some  wan  -d'rerwhon, 
8.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low-ly  place  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide,    Where  I  may  la-bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,  the 
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need  of    me;      Bat 
I    should  seek ;    0 
cm  -  ci  -  fied;     So 
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if  by  a  still,  small  voice  he  calls 
Saviour,  if  thou  wilt  be  my  guide, 
trusting  my  all  to  thy  ten-der  care, 
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To  paths  that  I    do  not    know,    I'll  answer,  dear  Lord, 
Tho'  rug  -  ged  and  dark  the     way,    My  voice   shal" 
And  knowing  thou  loy^- est      me,    I'll     do      thy  will 
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hand  in  thine,  I'll 
mes-sage  sweet,  I'll 
heart  sin- cere,   I'll 


go  where  you  want  me    to     go. 

say  what  you  want  me    to    say. 

be  what  you  want  me    to     be. 


I'll   go  where  yon  want  me   to    go,  dear  Lord,    0-Yer 
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I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO.— Concluded. 
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mountain,  or  plain,  or    sea;     I'll  say  what  yon  want  me  to    say,  dear  Lord,  I'l[     bs  what  yon  want  ma    to     biT 
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'TIS  LOVE  THAT  MAKES  US  HAPPY. 

"My  little  children,  let  us  not  love  in  word  :  .  .  .  but  in  deed  and  in  truth." — i  John  3:18.  F.  E.  Bklobc 
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1.  'Tis    love  that  makes  us  hap-py.    *  Tis  love  that  smooths  the  way  ;     It    helps  us  "mind,"  it  makes  us  kind 

2.  This  world  is    full     of  sor-row.      Of  sick-ness,  death,  and  sin;     With  loving  heart  we'll  do  our  part, 

3.  And  when  this  life    is      o  •  ver,      And  we  are  called  a  •  bove.    Our  song  shall  be,    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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C. — '  7"ix  love  that  makes  us  _  hap-fy,     '  T<is  love  that  smooths  the  way;    It   helps  us  "mind,"  it  mates  us  kind 
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To  oth  •  ers  ev  -  Yy  day. 
And  try  some  soul  to  win. 
Of   Je  •  sus  and  his  lore. 
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God  is  love;  we're  his   little  children.     God  is  love;  we  would  be  like  him. 
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Mrs.  Albert  Smith. 


SCATTER  SEEDS  OF  KINDNESS. 

"  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another." — Rom.  12:  10. 
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S.  J.  Vail. 
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Let  us     gath-  er 


up   the  sunbeams,  Lying    all      a-round  our  path;  Let 
Strange  we  nev-  er  prize  the    mu-  sic  Till  the  sweet-voiced  bird  is  flown!  Strang 
If   we  knew  the  ba  -  by    fingers,  Pressed  against  the  window  pane,  Woulc 
Ah  !  those  lit-  tie  ice-  cold  fin-gers,  How  they  point  our  mem'ries  back  To 
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us   keep  the  wheat  and  ro-ses, 
e  that  we  should  slight  the  violets 
.  be  cold  and   stiff  to-mor-row — 

the  has-  ty  words  and  ac-tions 
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Cast  -  ing   out  the  thorns  and  chaff;  Let    us     find  our  sweet-est    com-  fort   In    the  bless-  ings    of      to-  day, 
Till   the  love  -  ly   flow'rs  are  gone!  Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine  Nev- er  seem  one  half     so    fair 
Nev-er   trou-ble    us       a  -  gain — Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  dar-ling  Catch  the  frown  up  -  on    our  brow? 
Strewn  a-  long  our  backward  track!  How  those  lit  -  tie  hands  re  -  mind   us,  As    in  snow  -  y   grace  they   lie, 
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pa-tient  hand   re-  mov-ing   All    the   bri  -  ers  from  the 


way. 
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As  when  win-ter's  snow-  y    pin-ions  Shake  the  white  down  in  the    air.    I  rr,upn  ...t  i.pr        j 

as  they   do  now  ?  I 


Would  the  prints  of   ros  -    y    fin-  gers  Vex    us    then 
Not    to    scat-  ter  thorns — but  ro-ses — For  our  reap-ing     by   and  by ! 


of  kind-ness, 
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SCATTER  SEEDS  OF  KINDNESS.— CONCLUDED. 
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seeds    of  kindness,   Then  la     of  ktnd-ness,  For  our    reap-ing 
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LITTLE  FEET.  BE  CAREFUL. 

1  Make  mc  (o  go  in  the  paih  o(  thy  commandments."—  P».  if):  3$. 
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J.  H  Rossciah*. 
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And  leal  them  both  to  Je  •  sns,  To  work  for  him  till  night. 
For  a  -  ny  act  of  kindness,  Sncb  lit  -  tlo  hands  can  do. 
To  keep  them  out  of  mis-chief.  For  Jo-sus'  sake  ail  day. 
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t  Iwash'd  my  hands  (his  morning,  0  ver  •  y  clean  and  white, 
2.1  told  my  ears  to  lis-  ten  Quite  close-ly  all  day  thro', 
S.  My  eyes  are  set  to  watch  them    A  -  boot  their  work  or  play, 
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Lit  -  tie    (eet.be  careful,   Where  you  take  me  to. 
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Any  -  thing  for  Je  -  sus,  On  •  ly  let  me    do. 
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HOLD  ON. 


Jobn  P.  Ellis. 


"Be  uot  weary  in  well  doing."— 2d  Thess.  3 :  !3. 


Robert  Lowrv. 


1.  If  your  hand's  on  the  plow,  hold  on,  hold  on;  Tho'  the  soil  may  be  sterile  and  hard,  The  plowshare  will  make  The* 

2.  If  your  heart's  in  the  work,  hold  on.  hold  on;  Tho' the  way  should  be  gloomy  and  sad,    A    light  will  ap-pear.  The 
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fallow  ground  break,  And  the  plowman  will  have  his  re-ward;  Earth's  bosom  will  sparkle  with  emerald  green,  And  its 
path -way  be  clear,  And  the  heart  of  the  worker  be  glad;  Heav'n's  portals  will  open,  and  mu-sic  resound.  And  tha 
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grain  will  be  gold-en  king;  The  reapers  will  come,  with  loud  "Harvest  Home,"  And  the  gleaners  will  joyfully  sing, 
mansions  of  bliss  will  ring  With  praise  for  the  brave.who  labor  to  save.  And  the  angels  will  joy-ful  -  ly  sing. 
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Used  by  vcrraisslou  of  Robert  Lowrv. 


CHORUS. 


HOLD  ON.— Concluded. 
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Hold  od.  hold  oo.  my  brother. bold  on, Hold  on  till  tbe  prize  is  won:       Hold  on  to  the  plow,  And  weary  not  now  .For  th*  work  is  almost  done. 

Hold  on  .    . .    .    .  Hold  on.  hold  ou  /rs 


571 m  MASTER,  HAST  THOU  WORK  FOR  ME. 


A  good  *f(«ct  with  this  %crig  may  bo  obtaintd  by  hiving  ■  mtmbif  of  the  Infant  c'ata  ting  it  at  a  iolo,  all  |olnlng  In  th*  refrain. 
JcssiB   H.   Brown.  Or,  thfM  toloistt  may  bt  aalecttd.  on*  for  oach  »tan;a  J.    H.   Kiujtfo* 
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1.  Mas -ter,  hast  thou  work  for  me? 

2.  Let     me  learn  in   ear  •  ly  youth, 
3-  Let     me    dai  •  ly  sow  some  seed, 
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I  would  glad  ly     toil 
Lessons  from  thy  Book 
Daily     do  some  kind 
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for  thee; 
of  truth; 
•  ly  deed; 
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I  have  neither  strength  nor  skill. 
Let  me  seek  to  walk  thy  waysr 
Grant  thy  loving    help     to       me. 
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D.  S. — Afat-lrr,  kail  lliou  work  for    met 


End. 
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Yet  some  place  !  long  to  fill.; 
Know  thy  will  and  sing  thy  praise; 
Give  me  per  feet  trust    in  thee; 


Tho*  my  hands  are  small  and  weak. 
Heart  and  hands  to  thee  I  bring, 
Trusting  triee  to    teach  me    how, 
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Yet  some  lit  •  tie  task  !  seek. 
Let  me  serve  thee,  ho  -  ly  Kingt 
Let  me  serve  thee,  here  and  now. 
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I  would glad '  ■  ly     toil  /or  tfue. 
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KEEP  STEP. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Spirited. 


'  Doth  not  he  see  my  ways,  and  count  all  my  steps  ?  " — Job  31 : 4 


W.  H.  Doans.. 
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1.  In  the  strug-gle  of  life  there's  a  conquest  to  win;  Would  yon  break  from  the  fet-ters  that  bind  you  to  sin?  Would  you  vanquish  the 

2.  Would  you  cast  in  your  lot  with  the  people  of  God,  Would  you  fol-low  the  path  which  the  righteous  have  trod?  Ton  must  ev  -  er   bo 

3.  Would  you  strive  for  the  prize  at  the  end  of  the  race?  You  must  go     to     the  Lord  for  his  wis-dom  and  grace;  Un-to  him  that  o'er- 
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Per-se-vere 


foe  to  the  cause  of  the  Right?  Ton  must  gird  on  your  armor  bright.  Per-se-vere  in  all  you  do;  Looking  op,  your 
fer-vent  and  watch  unto  pray'r.  And  the  cross  dai-ly  learn  to  bear.  Live  for  Christ,  yonrs9lves  de-ny,  Seek  your  treasures 
cometh,  the  promise  is  giv'n  Of  a  home  and  a  crown  in  heav'n    Would  you  dwell  for-ev-er  there?  On  the  Saviour 
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REFRAIN. 


way  pursue;  Toiling  on  till  life  is    o  -  ver.  With  the  faithful  gone  before. 

in  the  sky;  Marching  on  till  life  is  o  -  ver.  With  the  faithful  gone  before. 

cast  your  care;  Pressing  on  till  life  is    o  •  ver.  With  the  faithful  gone  before. 


Keep  step!  step  l  ev  •  er.     Keep 
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KEEP  STEP.— Concluded. 
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step,  keep  step  for  -  ev  -  er.  And  the  blessing  of  God  will  be  yours  to  the  end.  He  will  leave  his  children  nev  -  er. 
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HEAR  THE  PENNIES  DROPPING. 

"He  thai  giveih.  lei  him  do  it  with  simplicity  " —  Rom    1 1 !  8. 
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1.  Hear  the  pen-nies  dropping  I  Lis  ten  whilethey  fall;  Fv  - 'ry   one  for  Je-sus,  —  He    will   get  them   all. 

2.  Dropping,  dropping  ev  •  er.  From  each  little  hand;  Tis  our  gift  to    Je-sus,      From  his    lit  •  tie  band. . 

3.  Now.whilewe  are    lit  •  tie.  Pennies  are  our  store.  But,  when  we  are  old-er.      Lord,  we'll  give  thee  more. 

4.  Tho' we've  lit- tie  mon-ey.  We  can  give  him  love;  He    will  own  our  off'ring.  Smiling  from  a-bove. 
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Dropping,  dropping,  dropping,  dropping;  Hear  the  pen-nies   fall  I 


Ev-'ry  one  for  Je-sus.—  He  will  get  them  all 
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TOILING  FOR  JESUS. 

•There  Is  that  scattereth,  and  yet  increaseth,"— Pror.  11  :  54.  w.  A.  OODEN,  by  per. 
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1.  Glad-ly,  glad  -  ly,  toil-ing  for  the  Mas-ter,  Go  we  forth  with  willing  hands  to  do    What-so-e'er    to 

2.  Joy-ful,    joy-ful,  we  will  tell  the  sto- ry  Of  his   love  to  mortals  here  be-low;  Christ,  the  brightness 

3.  Meek-ly,  meek-ly,  fol-low-ing  the  Mas-ter,  Walking  faith-ful  -  ly  the  path  he  trod;  Lead-ing  wan-d'rers 
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us  he  hath  ap-pomt-ed,  Faith-ful  -  ly  our  mission  we'll  pur  -  sue. 
of  the  Father's  glo  -  ry,  Free  -  ly  here  his  bless-ing  will  be-stow. 
to  the  dear  Re-deem-er,  Point-ing  sin-ners      to  the  Lamb  of  God. 
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Toil    -    ing     for  Je     -  sus, 

Toil-ing,  toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 
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In  his  vineyard  here  below. 


Joy-ful-ly  we  go, 
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joy-ful-ly  we  go-      Toil   -  ing    for  Je   -   sus, 

Toiling,  toil-ing  for  the  Master, 
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LIVING  IS  GIVING. 


r.  E.B. 


■Not  VfJiw1  I  dMrrf  a  gift:  but  I  d«irc  (ruil  that  may  abound  to  your  »ccoont"—  Eph.  4:  ty. 
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2.  Oivtl  said  the  little  strum: 

3.  Give!  said  the  mtdaieht  moon: 

4.  Give!  cried  a  sinful  world: 
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p  rose  the  mist, 
•  Cp  eosh^d  the  sprio^. 
•Swift  came  the  light 
14  Down  came  the  Lord, 


Safe    in  the  sil-verclonds  2 Cradled  and  kissed.  Give!  sail  the  thirst-y  earth: 

la     shady   f>r-est  nook.     Where  robins  sing.  Giv<!  sail  the  riv-er  wide: 

B:rrowcifrjm  "far-offsun,     Oheermg  the  night  Help!  said  lho,0"Mjlky  Way." 

Ha    who  made  everything    Just  by  his  word.  Give!  cries  the  "heathen  child, 
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s  Down  came  the  show'r,  Give!  aid  the  nin-dropibrijht, 4  rpjprantheflew'r. 

•Brooks  harried  down.  Give!  said  th 3  c-rean  tide: 7  Rivers  flowed  on. 
Stars  heard  the  call,  "0-ri-on,  '-Ple-ia-des,  ,sDip-per  and  alL 
Hun  -  gry  for  love:    1S  Yes!  say  our  pennies  bright,  Lent  from  above. 
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•Living  is  giving,     giving  is  living;   All  things  would 
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die  if     on  -  ly  receiving.  Give!  this  is  the   rale  of  lovo  by  which  we 


live 
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Upjnsht,  ls-v,  by  r.  £.  Bxlsu. 


Mono*  <viso  i»  DiwiRrn.  I  Ilimli 
lifted  frnm  l^ft  krv-o  lo  rlsht  six 

—  Arms  folded  and  rocked.  .1—  Hands  dot* 
<  »l  !<>*nward  fmm  head  to  Ln.'c  4  — 
Hands  lifted.    .V—  H.in  I*  mori  >i\  ward.   A. 

-  Hand*  mnrp  downward  from  left  to 
rlcrht,  finirers  worklntr.  7.  flowing  mo- 
tion, s,— Hands  more  downward.  I 

to  sun.  10.- Hands  Indicating  "MIIItt 
Way  "  II.  1*.  l\—  Point  to  location  of  each 

In  sky.    14 Hands  more  downward.   IV — 

rvintinjf  tt  th«  ."a.  1*  Arms  extend- 
ed, hands    pen,  sb"wing  <  ffrrlntrs 

Mn  cb'iru.s,  all  Imitate  recelrlnj  and 
passing  oa  both  hand*  first  to  left,  ra- 
celriniri  then  to  right,  glTlnji  la  IBM 
with  muilc 
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TOILING  ON. 


F/uwv  Cbosbv. 


"Let  us  labor  therefore  to  enter  into  that  rest" — Heb.  4:  it. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  To  the  work!  to  the  work  I  we    are    ser-vants  of  God, 

2.  To  the  workl  to  the  workl  let    the      hun-gry  be  fed; 

3.  To  the  workl  to  the  workl  there  is      la  •  bor  for    all, 

4.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  press-ing   on     to  the  end, 
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Let  us     fol-low  the  path  that  our 

To  the   Fountain  of    Life    let    the 

For  the  king-dom  of  dark-ness  and 

For  the    har-vest  will  come,  and  the 
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re  •  new,  Let  us     do  with  our 

shall   be,  While  we  her  -  aid  the 

shall   be  In     the  loud  swelling 

will    be,  And  our  cho-rus  for- 


Mas-ter 
wea-ry 
er  -  ror 
reap-ers 


has  trod;  With  the  word   of 
be     led;  In      the  cross  and 
shall  fall ;  And  the  name  of 
de-scend;  And  the  home  of 
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his  coun  -  sel  our  strength  to 

its     ban  -  ner  our   glo  -  ry 

Je  -  ho  -  vah  ex  -  alt  •  ed 

the  ran-som'd  our  dwelling 
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might  what  oar  hands  find  to  do.    Toil-ing  on, 
ti  -  dings,  "Sal-va-tion  is  free!" 
Cho-  rus,  "Sal-va-tion  is  free!'' 


toil-iog    on, 


Toil-ing    on, 
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er,    "Sal-va-tion  is  free!" 


Toiling  on, 


toiling  on, 


Toiling  on, 
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TOILING  ON.— Concluded. 
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toiling    od.  Let  us  hope,    '  let  us  watcb,  And  la  -  bor  till  the  Master  comes, 

toil-ing  on,  and  trust,  and  pray, 
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BEAUTIFUL  LITTLE  HANDS. 

■  I  will  show  thee  my  faith  by  my  works."— James  2:1! 


Bishop  W.  Jomrs. 
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fulfill  thi 


t.  Beau-ti-fulthe  lit-tle  hands  That  fulfill  the  Lord's  commands;  Beau-u-ful  the  lit-tle  eyes,  Kindled  with  light  from  the  ski* 

Z  All  the  lit-tle  hands  were  made  Jesus  precious  cause  to  aid;    All  the  little  hearts  to  beat  Warm  in  his  service  so  s.weet. 

3.  All  the  lit-tle  lips  should  pray  To  the  Saviour  ev'ry  day ;  All  the  little  feet  should  go  Swift  on  his  errands  be-low. 

4.  What  your  little  hands  can  do,  That  the  Lord  intends  for  you;  Hake  thai  thing  your  first  delight,  Do  it  for  him  with  your  might 

IN 


mm. 


t  Beautiful,  beautiful,  are  the  hands  That  ful  -  till  the  Lord's  commands;  » 

(  Beautiful,  beau-ti-ful,  are  the  eyes,  (Omit) f  Kindled  with  light  from  the  skies. 


-£-£- 


N     IN   _    ♦      *•      •> 


ffi 


^_V-v  v  it. 


CifC  by  permiauoa  o£  Billow  4  Hun.  ownexi  of  the  ojpyojhL 


578 


456 


F.  E.  B. 


|M 


BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS. 

"Thy  children  shall  be  like  olive  plants  round  about  thy  table."— Ps.  128:3. 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  We  should  be  like  gar-dens,  Bright  and  sweet  with  flow'rs,    Bless'd  with  heaven's  sun-shine,  CheerM  by  gentle  show'ra: 

2.  Not    a  frown  of    an  -  ger,  Not   a   shade  of    care,    Not  one  look  of  sadness    Do  the  blossoms  wear; 

3.  Sel  -  fish  tho'ts  and  wish  -es,  Unkind  words  and  deeds,  Are  like  cru  •  el  brambles,  Thistles,  thorns,and  weeds; 

4.  Je  -  sus  has    a    gar- den,  Fill'd  with  children  sweet;  We  would  be  among  them,  Bow-ing  at  his  feet, 
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Vio  •  lets  are  the  kind  words,  Ros-es,  deeds  of   love,  Fragrant  pinks  and  pan-sies,  Tho'ts  of  God  above. 

They  are    al  •  ways  trusting,  This  is  how  they  grow    Beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  and  f  ra-grant,  In     a  world  of  woe. 

Kind  tho'ts  are  the  sweet-est,  Loving  words  the  best,  Yielding  hope  and  com-fort,  Joy,  and  peace,  and  rest. 

Drink-ing  in  life's  wa- ters,   Growing  by  his  grace,    Like  the  flow-ers,  look- ing  Up    in- to  his  face. 
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Bean  -  ti-ful  flow'rs,  beau-ti-ful  flow'rs.Bright  with  morning  dew ;    Bean  -  ti-fol  fiow'rs,beautiful  flow'nVWe  would  be  like  you. 
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I'LL  BE  A  SUNBEAM. 


100: 


By  thii  shall  all  men  know  that  ye  are  my  disciples,  if  ye  have  love  one  to  another."— John  13:  3$. 
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1.  If      1  were  a  sunbeam,  This  is  what  I'd    do, —    I'd  find  the  dark  pla-ces,  Searching  the  for-est  through; 

2.  So  ma-ny  dark  pla-ces  In  this  world  of    sin,       Why  not  be  a  sun-beam,  Letting  the  love-light  in, — 

3.  If    we  are  like  Jesus — Sun  of  Righteousness —  Who  left  the  bright  mansions,  Lone-  ly  lives  to   bless. 
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I  would  kiss  the  pale  flowers,     Bend-ing  low  at  my  feet,    Till  each  lonely  blos-som  O-pen'd  fair  and  sweet. 
God's  beauti    ful  love-light, — Smiles  and  worda  of  cheer:     Kindness  is  the  sun-shine  We  should  scat-ter  here. 
•Twill  be  sweet -est  pleas-ure     Of  his    love    to      tell,    Shin-ing  out  his  gladness  Where  the  sad  onesdw«lL 
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Beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  sun-beam  I  God  sent  you  here ; 
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I'll      be    a  sunbeam,  *Lone-ly  hearts  to    cheer. 
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•Mother's  heart ;  Baby's  heart;  Brother's  heart,  etc. 
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LOVE  AT  HOME. 


Arranged  from 
J.  H.  M.    "By  this  shall  all  men  know  that  ye  are  my  disciples,  if  ye  have  love  one  to  another."— John  13 :  35.  J.  H.  McNaughtoh. 
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1.  There  is  beau-ty  all  a-round,  When  there's  love  at  home; 

2.  In   the  cottagethere  is  joy,  When  there's  love  at  home; 

3.  Kindly  heaven  smiles  above,  When  there's  love  at  home; 

4.  Jesus,  make  me  wholly  thine,  Then  there's  love  at  home; 

J.;  J 


There  is  joy  in  ev  -  'ry  sound,  When  there's  love  at 
Hate  and  en-vy  ne'er  an  -  noy,  When  there's  love  at 
All  the  earth  is  fill'd  with  love,  When  there's  love  at 
May  thy  sac  -  ri  •  rice  be  mine,  Then  there's  love  at 
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home.  Peace  and    plenty  here  a  -  bide,  Smiling  fair    on    ev-'ry  side;  Time  doth  soft-ly,  sweet-Iy  glide, 

home.  Ro  -  ses  blossom  'neath  our  feet,  All  the  earth's  a  garden  sweet,  Mak-ing  life    a  bliss  com-plete, 

home.  Sweet  -  er  sings  the  brook-let  by,  Brighter  beams  the  az  -  ure  sky ;  O,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high 

home.  Safe  -  ly  from  all  harm  I'll  rest,  With  no  sin-ful  care  distress'd,  Thro'  thy  tender  mercy  blessed, 
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When  there's  love  at  home.    Love  at    borne,    love  at  home;  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide,  When  there's  lore  at  home. 
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ANGRY  WORDS!    OH,  LET  THEM  NEVER. 


"Be  kindly  nflcctioned,  one  to  another."— Rom. 
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An  -  gry  wordsl  oh,  let  tliem  nev  -  er    From  the  tongue  un-brid-led  slip;    May  the  heart's  best  impulse 
Love  is   much  too  pure  and  ho-  ly,    Friendship  is      too  sa-cred  far,     F< >r      a      mo-ment's  reckless 
An  -  gry  words  are  liirht-ly  spok-en;    Bit-t'rest  tho'ts  are  rash-ly  stirred — Brightest  links    of  life    are 
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ev  -  er  Check  them  e'er  they  soil  the    lip.    "Love  one  an  oth   -    er,"  Thus  saiththe  Sav  -  iour,  Children,  o» 

fol  -  ly  Thus    to    des  -  o-late    and    mar. 

broken,  By  a      Sin  -  gle  an  -  gry    word.  "Love  each  oth  -  er,  love  each  oth  -  er," 
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bey  the  Father's  blest  command:  "Love  one  an-oth-er,"  Thus  saith  the  Sav-iour,  Children,  obey  his  blest  command. 
'Tis    the  Father's  blest  command;  Love  each  other.  love  each  oth  -  er,"  "Tis  his  blest  command. 
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TELL  IT  AGAIN. 


"The  man  departed,  and  told  the  Jews  that  it  was  Jesus,  which  had  made  him  whole."— John  5  :  15. 
Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade.  r.  M.  McIntosh. 
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1.  In   -  to    the  tent  where  a     gyp  -  sy  boy  lay,  Dy  -  ing     a  -  lone  at    the  close  of    the  day, 

2.  "Did  he    so  love  me,     a    poor  lit  -  tie  boy  ?  Send  un  -  to   me  the  good    tid-ings    of  joy  ? 

3.  Bend-ing,  we  caught  the  last  words  of  his  breath,  Just    as     he    en-tered  the     val  -  ley  of  death, 

4.  Smil-ing,  he  said,  as     his    last  sigh  he  spent,  "I       am    so  glad  that  for     me  he    was  sentl" 
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News   of  Sal  -  va  -tion  we    car  -  ried;  said    he, 
Need     1  not   per  -  ish  ?  my  hand  will    he    hold? 
"God  sent  hisSon!""who-so  -  ev  -  er,"  said    he; 
Whispered.while  low  sank  the  sun    in      the  west, 


m^£ 


^■=i—j—i 


=£= 


-j=i 


1 


"No-bod  -  y     ev  -  er   has    told    it 

No-bod  -  y     ev  -  er  the     sto  -  ry 

"Then  I    am  sure  that  he    sent  him 

"Lord,  I    be-lieve;""tell  it     now    to 


to  mel" 

has  toldl'» 

for  mel" 

the  restl" 
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D.  S. — Till  none  can  say   of  the    children   of  men, 


No-bod-y    ever  has   to  Id.  me 


be 


fore." 
D.S. 
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Tell    it     a  -  gain!  tell   it     a  -  gain!         Sal  -  va  -  tion's   sto  -  ry      re  -  peat    o'er 


and 
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BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 


Gkobok  a.  UmoL 


g 


1.  Sow-ing  in  the  morn-ing,  sowing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing    in  the  noon-tide  and  the  dew- y    eve; 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  sun-shine,  sowing    in  the  shad-ows.   Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 

3.  Go-ing  forth  with  weeping, sowing  for  the  Mas- ter,    Tho' the  loss  sustained  our  spir- it  oft-«n  grieves; 
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VVait-ing  for    the  har  •  vest,  and  the  time  of  reaping,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing, 

By    and  by    the  har  -  vest,  and  the    la  -  bor  end  -  ed,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing, 

When  our  weeping's  o-ver,    He  will  bid    us  welcome,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing, 


brin^-ini,'  in  the  sheaves, 
bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, 
bring-ing  in    the  sheaves. 
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j  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves; 
(  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re-joie    \Omit, ) 


tog,  Bringing  in  the  sheave*. 
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PEACE,  BE  STILL! 


Miss  M.  A.  Baker. 


"Jesus  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace!  bestilll" — Mark  4  139. 


H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


1.  Master,  the  tempest  is    rag  -  ing!  The  billows  are  toss- ing    higtil  The  sky    is  o'er-shadow'd  with  black-ness; 

2.  Master,  with  anguish  of  spir  -  it     I     bow  in  my  grief    to  -  day;   The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled; 

3.  Master,  the  ter-ror  is     o   -  ver,  The   el-e-ments  sweet  -  ly     rest;   Earth'ssun  in  thecalmlakeis    mir-rored, 

f  -r  1-  -r  f  -T  ,a :    f-  £-£  -£•  JUJ J*  ^^-  f  ,f  f  f  f  t. 


No  shel-ter  or  help   is   nigh;  "Carest  thou  not  that  we  perish? — Howcanstthoulie   a  -  sleep,  When  each  moment  so 
O   waken  and  save,   I    prayl  Torrents  of    sin  and  of  anguish   Sweepo'crmy  sink-ing  soul;  And  I  per-ish,  I 
And  heav-en's  with-in  my  breast;  Lin  -  ger,  O  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,  Leave  me  a-lone  no  more;  And  with  joy  I  shall 


mad-ly  is  threat'ning  A  grave  in  the  an-gry  deep? 

per-ishl  dear  Master;  O  hasten  and  take  con-trol.  "The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o-bey  my  will,    Peace,  .  . 

make  the  blest  har-bor,  And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore.  be  still! 


be 
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still!  .  .  .    Whether  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,    Or    demons,  or  men,  or  what-ev  -  er    it 

peace  be  still! 


be,    No 


PEACE,  BE  STILL-Concluded. 


water  can  swallow  the  ship  where  lies  The  Master 
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of  o-cean.jndearth.and  skies;  They  all    shall  Sweetly    c 


bey  my  will;  Peace.be  still!  Peace,  b?  still!  They  aH  shall  sweetly  o-  bey  my  will-  Pea 

Fr^pn:rnf"-g--g---p— r-^^r#=f=r  r  r  ir  ^^-^ 

-r     tr-         •     j-j*-1-        — »-| — — =? — £—£—£-£— T      yT~r±^» 

I"'  4f.^  


my  will;  Peace.peace.be    stifil 
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AWAY  THE  BOWL! 

"Look  not  on  the  wine  when  it  is  red."—  Prov.  13:31. 


Am...-'  ! 


1.  Cold  wa-ter    is    the  cup  that  cheers;  A-way. 

2.  See    how  the  stagg'ring  drunkard  reels;  A-way', 
No      al  •  co- hoi  we'll  buy  or    sell;      A-way' 


gflflla  1=^  ■    .  li    ^sg 

D.  O-Coldwa  -ler  hath  Jar  sweeter  charms;  Away, 
D.C— They  watch  for  his  return  with  dread;  Away, 
D.  C-  7b  ^r/'i'tf  M^  de-monfrom  our  laud;    Away, 


a-way  the  bowl!  Old  Al  -  co  -  hoi  is  king  of 
a-way  the  bowl!  Whalshame  and  mis-'ry  he  re 
a-way    the  bowll  We. hate    it    now  and  ev  -  er 

-z»=m J^iJ    ii-J^i,?    i*     r    "T"   II*" * »-z 

'  ~*-* *       !*        m      *W     -  o^-^y— O 


tears; 

■  vealsl 

shall; 


a-way 
a-way 
a-way 


the  bowl! 
the  bowl! 
the  bowl! 
A- 


A-way.      a-way  the  bowl!  Good-bye  to  rum  and  all  its  harms.  Farewell  the  winecup's  dread  alarms, 
A-way.      a-way  the  bowl!  His    hun-gry  chil-dren  cry  for  bread,  And  from  theircold. damn  cellar  bed. 


A-way, 


nit 


,.  t  v.iM-uiLiiiij  iui  iituu,   nnu  1  iuiii  nicii  ium.ujim;'  i.i  iiar   rea, 
..      j,      .-«a,  uicuuwi.  u       mi  -  ed    in   a  temp'ranceband.  We're  join'd  in  beartwe're  join'din  hand, 

Word.  »nd  arran^ment  copycat,  1396.  bj  f.  E.  Beld«n.    CKd  b,  p.nm.joo  ft  q^  Dtttt 0WMT.  IP       * 
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LOOK  FOR  THE  WAY-MARKS. 


••  Surely  the  Lord  God  will  do  nothing  but  he  revealeth  his  secret  unto  his  servants  the  prophets." —  Amos  3:7.   **  For  the  prophecy  came 
not  in  old  time  by  the  will  o(  man     but  holy  men  of  God  spake  as  they  were  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost." —  7  Pet  1 :  21. 
"'  There  is  a  God  in  heaven  that  revealeth  secrets,  and  maketb  known  to  the  king  Nebuchadnezzar 
F   E.  B.  what  shall  be  in  the  latter  days."—  Dan.  2 :  28.  F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Look  lor  the  way-marks  as    you    jour-ney  on.    Look  for    the  way-marks,  passing  one    by    one; 

2.  First,  the  As  -  syr  -  ian  king-dom  ruled  the  world,  Then  Me  -  do  -  Per  -  sia's  banners  were  un-furled; 

3.  Down  in  the  feet    of     i  •   ron  and    of  clay,   Weak  and    di  •  vid  •  ed,  soon   to  pass    a  -  way; 
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thro' the  a  -  ges.  past  the  kingdoms  four, —  Where  are  we  stand-ing?  Look  the  way-marks  o'er, 
af  -  ter  Greece  held  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  sway.  Rome  seized  the  scepter, —  Where  are  we  to  -  day  ? 
will  the  next  great,  glo-rious  dra- ma  be?  —  Christ  and    his  coming.  And    e  •  ter  •  ni    -    ty. 


Look  for     the    way-marks,  the  great   pro  •  phet  •  ic    way-marks.    Down    thro'    the      a  -    ges, 


Copyright,  1886,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 


LOOK  FOR  THE  WAY-MARKS.— Concluded. 


:  i\t  r:  iirni 


past  the  kingdoms  four.  Look  for  the  wayrrrarks,  thegreat  p'ro-phet-ic  way  marks;  The  journey '»al- most  o'er. 
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Anon. 


THE  TEMPERANCE  CALL. 

Every  man  that  striveth  tot  the  mastery  is  temperate  in  all  things. " —  t  Cor.  9:  »$. 


Frani  Arr. 


t.  Hear  the  temp'rancecall,  Free-men  one    and    all,  Hear  your country'searnestcry;    See  your  na  -  tive  land 

2.  Leave  the  shopand  farm.  Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm;  Work  and  pray  the  lost  to  save;     Let  your  lead  -ers  be 

3.  Hail  I  ourFath-er-  land.  Here  thy  chil-dren  stand.    All  resolvd,  u  -  nit  -ed,  true;    In  the  temp'rance  cause 


Lift  her  beck'ning  hand; — Sons  of  freedom,  come  ye  nigh. 

True  and  no- ble,  free.  Fearless,  temp'rate,  good,  and  brave.  Starve  the  monster  from  our  shore. 

Ne'er  to  faint  or  pausel  This  our  purpose  is.   and  vow. 


Let  his 


^ 


Starve  tne  monster  from  our 


cru  -  el  reign  be      o'er; 


Starve  the  monster  from  our  shore.    Let    his  cru  -  el    reign     be    o'er. 


Shore, 


Let  his  cru-el  reign  be         o'er, 


be  o'er. 
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HARVEST  TIME. 


"He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bearing  precious  seed,  shall  boubtless  come  again  with  rejoicing, 
Thomas  Hastings.  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him."— Ps.  126  :6.  C.  S.  CABLB. 
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1.  He   that  go -eth  forth  with  weeping,    Bear  -  ing    precious  seed  in     love,    Nev  -  er    tir-ing,  nev- er 

2.  Soft    de-scend  the  dews  of  heaven,       Bright  the     rays  ce-les-tial    shine;  Precious  fruits  will  thus  be 

3.  Sow  thy  seed,  be  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry,      Let       no  fears  thy  soul  an  -  noy ;     Be     the  prospect  ne'er  so 
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CHORUS. 
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sleep- ing,  Find -eth  mer-cy  from  a-bove.      Lo,  the  scene  of   ver    -     dure  bright'ning!  See 

giv  -   en     Thro'  an    influence  all  di-vine. 

drear -y,      Thou  Shalt  reap  the  fruits  Of  joy.     Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  bright'ning!  See 


the  ris-ing 
the 
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grain        ap     -    pear;    Lookl  the  waving  fields  are  whit'ning,    For  the  harvest  time  is 

ris  -  ing  grain  ap-pear;      Lookl  the    wav- ing  fields  are  whit'ning, 
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From  "Songs  cl  Gratitude,"  by  permission  of  Fillmubk  Bbos. 
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HASTEN  ON,  GLAD  DAY. 


F.  E.  R 


In  the  time  of  harvest  1  will  say  to  ihe  reapers. 


Calher  the  wheat  into  my  ham."— Matt  13:  301    F.  E.  BnDR, 


f 


*        0 


J- 


4i-X 


*hs 


::T 


#  - 


V 

t.  The  world's  glorious  harvest  is  fast  draw-ing  on,  The  Mas  -  ter  is  call -inn 
2.  That  morn  ev  -  er-last-ing,  that  day  free  from  tears  Is  swiit  -  ly  ap-pmach-ini; 
3.0      sweet    is    the  la-  bor  that  iloweth  from  love!  —  A  stream  nev-er  fail  -  inn, 
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his    reap-ers    toenme; 
as    on     roll  the  \ 
whose  F^unt  is      a-  1 


The  grain  bright  and  gold-en,  in  fields  far  and  near. 
The  wheat,  rudely  scattered  by  sin's  cm  -  el  blast, 
•T  is  love  that  invites  us,  't  is  love  points  the  field, 
-*■■*-  -.♦#-. 
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Is  ripe  for  the  garner 
Thenhast-en  to  gath-er 
'T  is  love  wields  the  sick  -  le, 
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when  he  shall  ar  -  v<*T- 

e*et   aut-umn  be  rasl- 

—  and  wondrous  the  yield 
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Has-tenon,    -    -    -    -glad  day,  Bear  the  sheaves    -    -    -    a- way, 

Has-ten  on,  angel  reapers,    come,  glad  day,  Bear  the  sheaves  to  the  garner,      far  a-way 

J*  ^     ♦  ♦  t.  m.  £.&£.  J  !*}**.+'      iii 
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Bear  us  home. 

Bring  the  "har-vest  home." 


I] 
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MAN  THE  LIFE-BOAT! 


M.    WOOLSEY  STRYKER,  V),    D 
hhn-i  -TT-* 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Man  the  life-boat!  Man  the  life-boat!  Strong  and  short  above  the  roar, 

2.  Man  the  life-boat!  Man  the  life-boat!  Fog  and  night  and  crn-el  sea, 

3.  Man  the  life-boat !  Man  the  life-boat!  Courage,  fel-low  men!  't  is  He, 

4.  Man  the  life-boat!  Man  the  life-boat!  Think  how  once  on  breaking  deck 

:•  ^ 1— *4*t-^-^-^«Wt«-t-S- 


Sounds  the  or -der    to  the  watchers  On  the  tempest-beat-en  shore, 
All    the  odds  of  death  against  them,  And  e-  ter-nal  jeop-ard  -y. 
Gaid-  ing  us    to  your  deliv'rance,  Once  that  trod  the  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
Thou  didst  stand  a-ghast,  till  Je-  sus  Bro't  thee  from  the  lurching  \rreck 
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Hark!  a-  gain  the  guns  ap-peal-ing!  Signals  burn  for  swift  re  -  lief; 
Thon,  who  bid'st  us  dare  the  surges,  Stay  us  at  the  struggling  oar! 
And  the  boat  that  carries  Je  -  sus,  Floods  of  death  shall  not  o'erirhelm; 
To     the  oars  then!  0  Re-deem-er,  Let  Thy  heart  throb  thro' onr  hand, 

"      ■>   m      m m m-   -  ,*- 
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Man  the  life-boat!  Man  the  life-boat!  Delp,forChrist's  sake,them  that  drown! 
■£-&}     J    g:f,<J— iJ    fAg-.-g— (■ 


In  the  per  -  il  of  great  wa-ters,  Let  them  not      go  down! 


591        COURAGEOUS  LIVES. 


Anon. 


( STOCK WEW,    8s&7s.)        D.  E.  JONES. 

N 


1.  Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  of-fer!  Not  for  ease  that  prayer  shall  be, 

2.  Notfor-ev-er  by  still  wa-ters  Wonldwei -dly,qui-et  stay, 

3.  Beourstrength'uihoorsofweaknessjnourwand'rings  beourguide; 

4.  Ours  to  sow  the  seed  in  sor-row,  Thine  to  bid  it  spring  and  grow, 


There  are  men  and  wiies  and  children,  Facing  death,  on  yonder  reef! 
Nay!  go  with  us  to  the  res  -  cue!  Shall  thej  sink  in  sight  of  shore? 
Scourging  storms  bnt  urge  ns  home-  ward ;  Life  and  love  are  at  the  helm! 
Till    the  souls  in  mof-tal  dan  -  ger,  Find  thro'  Thee  the  solid  land. 

Copyright,  1S91,  by  Hubert  P.  Main.     Used  by  permission. 


Butfor  strength  that  we  may  ev-er  Live  our  lives  conrageous-ly. 
But  would  smite  the  living  fountains  From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 
Thro'  endeavor.hardships,  danger.Father,  be  Thon  at     our  side. 
And  the  gold-en  days  of  autumn  Will  a  precious  bar- vestshow. 
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SLEEPING  ON  GUARD. 


ARTnrR  w.  ranrcK. 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Out  from  the  camp-lire's  red  clomnir,  I'heerfullj  sh>4lingthe  light, 

2.  Yonder  liuiu**  ramp-litrhts  arr  burning.  Hark  to  the  revelry  there! 
8.  Our  aim  is  vig  •  t-lance  ev-  er,    We  can  allow  no  de-  feat; 


t  ■=■=■  z  '  *  s    t  t  :  - 

On  -  to  the  pickets  we're  going,  Ft  the  long  watches  of  g 
Waiting  the  conflict's  returning,  Scouts  aro  abroad  ev'ry  v. 
True-hearted  soldiers  will  never  Join  ia  the  coward's  re- treat; 


Let  us  becareful thatslumberrVessnotoareyelidstoohard, — 
We  must  be  watchful  and  ready,  Seo  ev'ry  entrance  is  barred, 
Wary  and  watchful  be  keeping,  Tno'  the  task  be  e'er  so  hard, 

.S  -S  -S  -S  -T*  -*  -  •  *•'  "■  ft  *    * ■  ~-   m       L-  I 


Sure  •  ly  not  one  of  our  num  -b>T  Must  be  found  sleeping  on  gaarl. 
Keeping  our  heads  o\)l  and  steady;— All  nl  st  sleeping  on  guard. 
Knowing  what  dingers  come  creeping  W:,en  we  are  slwpio?  on  guard. 


Bjj^^Eg^Efer-sj  • : : : ; 


y    w    ■*    w    w    w    'I r 

D.  8. — Sore-ly  not  one  of  our   num.ber   Must  be  found  sleeping  on  guird. 


OHOB1  B. 


Cr-  • 


-t--±rr 


J)  .;. 


jfeir-risj  .  ;  [*  tit'  I   '  < 


Sleeping  on    guarl, sleeping  on    g-jar); 

Sleeping  on  guard,  „ 

M.  ■*-  ■"■    4*.  •  ■*■  -m.  ^t    4t-  m    m     m      ~  ■  -"^i  >- 


*•      *>     b»  www  -, 

Arr.  copyright,  1908,  by  F.  1\.  Ocldcn. 

593      GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT. 

W.    H.   HlCKSON.  HADJ1CBV. 


tfl,i,i,illli',ili,il-|l;^^ 


Now  toheav'n  ourpray'rascending.God  speed  the  right! 

In     a    no -bio  cause  contending,  Gd  speed  the.  .  .  .  right! 


I  ,        '    J    J    fl    -d-   J      1      '     J 


Be  our  zeal  in  heai'n  recorded, 
With  success  on  earth  rewarded, 


sfefefefegggj^gf^ 


Cod  speed  the  right,  God  speed  the  riebt! 


2  Be  that  prayer  again  repeated, 

Ood  speed  the  right! 
No'er  despairing  though  defeated, 

Ood  speed  the  right! 
Like  the  good  and  great  in  story, 
If  we  fail,  we  fail  with  glory; 

God  speed  the  right! 

3  Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  speed  the  right! 
No  event  nor  danger  fearing, 
God  speed  the  right! 


Pain,  nor  toil,  nor  trial  heeding, 
And  in  His  own  time  succeeding; 
God  speed  the  right! 

D onward  course  pimiig, 
God  speed  the  right! 
Every  be  at  l»ngn  subduing, 

G  d  speed  the  rieht! 
Truth,  our  cause,  whate'er  delay  it, 
Tnere's  no  power  on  earta  can 
stay  it, 

'  speed  the  right! 


594 


GIVE  OF  YOUR  BEST. 


D.O. 


H.  B.  G. 


Mrs.  Charles  Barnard. 


S3 


1.  Give  of  yonr  best  to    the    Maa  -  ter,       Give    of   the 

2.  Give   of  yonr  best  to    the    Mas  -  ter,       Give  Him  first 

3.  Give   of  yonr  best  to    the    Mas  -  ter,    Naught  else  is 


-P      g      fc 


T 


3=t 


* 


*=S: 


1 — r 


D.8.— Give  of  yonr  best  to   the    Mas  -  ten       Give  of   the 


f 


t=i- 


strength  of  yonr    youtn, 

place    in  yonr    heart; 

wor-  thy  His     love  ; 


-£ 


=i- 


T=*=Z 


--S-    S-    -g: 


I 


Throw  yonr  soul's  fresh,glowing 

Give  Him  first  place  in  yonr 

He  gave  Him-self  for  yonr 


loy-al  de- vo  -  tion,    Give  Him  the  best  that  yon  have. 

seeking  to  serve  Him,    Give  Him  the  bestthat  you  have. 

heart's  ad-o  -  ra  -  tion,    Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 


595      THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

Charlottb  Elliott.(ALMSGIVING.  8,  8,  8,  4)J.  B.  Dvkis. 


1.  My     God,  is  a     -      ay     hour    so 

2.  No    words  oan  tell       what  sweet  re 

3.  Hush'd  is  each  doubt,  gone     ev  •  ry 

4.  Lord,    tiU  I  Teach  .  that   bliss  •  ful 


sweet, 
lief 
fear  j 

shore, 


ar-dor  In-to  the  battle  for  truth.  %  Je-sns  has  setthe  ex- 
service,  Consecrate  now  ev'ry  part,  Give  and  to  you  shall  be 
ransom,  Gave  up  His  glory  a-  bove  j  Laid  down  His  life  without 

Jtg    .     ■  g-g-_ 1    -   .-  ■ **, ...000* 


r 

From 
Here 

My 

No 


I   uj-  f      »r~^  at    *■    » 

blush   of     morn  to  eve  -  ning  star.   As   that  which 

for    my    ev   -  'ry  want    I  find  |  What  strength  for 

spir  -  it      seems  in  heav'n  to  stay  j  And  e'en    the 

priv  -  i    -  lege    so  dear  shall  be      As    thus   my 


ar-mor,    Join  in  the  battle  for  truth. 


I     I     I     I     I     I 


pPPipiiiipii 


-4— J_ 


am  -  pie,  Dauntless  was  He,yonng  and  brave;  Give  Him  your 
giv  -  en ;  God  His  be-  lov-  6d  Son  gave ;  Grateful-ly 
mnr-mur,    You  from  sin's  ru-  in    to    save;     Give_Himyour 


Used  by  permission. 


•Ei- 
calls 
war 
pen 

in 


me  to Thy  feet, 

-  fare,  balm  for  grief, 
•     i  -  ten    -  tial  war 

-  most  soul  to  pour 

■m  I r"l 


The  hour  of  nray'r? 
What  peace  of  mind. 
Is  wi^ed  a  -  way. 
In  pray'r  to  Thee. 


596    BUY   UP  THE   OPPORTUNITY.  59741'    HOW  MUCH    I   NEED  THEE 


J.'HN 


(Suggested  by  Rev.  John  M    Maclnrii.) 
R.  Clements.  W.  S.  Winni, 


Bay  up  the  op-  por-tun-i  -  ty, 
Buy  up  the  op-  por-tun-1  -  ty, 
Buy  up  the  op-  por-tun-1  -  ty. 


0  Christian, buy  to-day  | 
It  may  not  long  remain  i 
Pay    a  -  ny  prico  to  win  | 


j     — f    -— —    -j-      r  J  »  J       *•  J    r     *****  vv    **  *** 

Buy  up  the  op-  por-tun-l  -  ty,    At  homo|  In  landa  a-fari 

_,      *        -M«..fl »-_*-■        a    _ 

m  \m  ■  m    m    m  \>s       m  \m     t    »    S 
^m-*-Lm     ■    -    «.  ft Ff—rg-azg 


I    i     Bum*. 


:::;V:  =  f. -sW;V-.i 

1.  Blew-ed  L.r.l,  M  marb  I  Md  th<-c!\Uak aa<l  iin-ful.p«.r  a. 

2.  Clothe  me  with  thjr  robe  of  Biebi  Stained  with  tin  ti.  •  - 

3.  Safe  am     1      if  thnu  d.^t  pui-l?  mr; — Trusting  g*H       §^<^  |    | 

4.  Then  whit  e'er  the  fu-  lure  bnngeth.Smilei  of  jV.j   ■  | 

m  £  /,,    .  -335^3?  "    '    '  -  " 


'•I — v- 


r    ■*■  ■*-  '  -    -      -  :• 

For  Heaven's  ageless  mansions  buy,  Buy  treasures  while  you  may. 
The  e-vil  hosts  are  bidding,  too,  Those  precious  souls  to  gain. 
With  Heaven's  legions  watching  you,  To  fal-ter  will  be  sin. 
Go  quickly  I  Find  the  j  ewels  rare,— Each  soul  a  glowing  star. 
-rV-l — N-N*-H= 


Tike  in  J  trembling  hand  and  lead  me,  Streneth  and  si;ht  in  thee  I  find. 
T'arh  me  lint  to  feel  mj  weakness  Then  to  plead  for  strath  di-nne. 
Walk  life's  rnr-ced  waj  be  tide  r, .  't.mr  life,  my   all. 

Btill  to  thee  mj   ipir-  it  e linj:-  eth,  Thon  ait  still  my  tonl'ire  -  1*1 

■■flTi  i  rri'iiii'i 


Buy  up  the  op-  por-tun-i  -  ty,     The  Kali  for  whom  Christ  died, 

*    •    *  .1 


Ef  -ry  bonr,     er  -'ry   hour,   Blew-  ed  Lord,  how  mueh  I     M 
*  *>.     ^.  _  Jh  |  j    ^ 

~*\ — r 


Er  -'ry     hour,   er  -'ry     boor,      Sar-iour,  keep  me  «t  -'ry 


Copyright,  1908,  by  John  R.  Clements. 


Copyright,  1886,  by  P.  E.ISclden. 


598  KEPT  FOR  JESUS. 

Edith  G.  Cherry.  I.  Allan  Sankey. 


599  MY  LORD  AND  I. 

Mrs.  L.  Shorey.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


^P5N^S^^P^ 


1.  Oh,  to  be  "Kept  for  Jesus!"  Kept,  by  the  pow'r  of  God; 

2.  Oh,  to  be '  'Kept  for  Jesus!"  Serv-ing  as  He  shall  choose; 


3.  Oh,  to  be  "Kept  for  Jesus!"  Kept  from  the  world  a-part; 

4.  Oh,  to  be  "Kept  for  Jesus!"  Oh,   to   be   all   His  own! 

■C-'  -J"      «s. 


d^AJM^^-^r-i-^-^ 


1.  I     have  a  Friend  so    pre-cious, 

2.  Some-times  I'm  faint  and  wea-ry, 

3.  I       tell  Him  aU  my  sor-rows, 

4.  He    knows  that  I   am  long .  ing 


So   ver  -  f  dear  to  me, 
He  knows  that  I  am  weak, 
I     tell  Him  all  my  joys, 
Some  wea-ry  soul  to  win, 


Kept,  from  the  world  un-spot-ted,  Treading  where  Je-sus  trod. 
"Kept"  for  the  Master's  pleasure;"Kept"for  the  Master's  use. 
Low-ly  in  mind  and  spir-it,   Gen- tie  and  pure  in  heart. 
Kept,  to  be  His  for-ev-er,  Kept  to   be  His  a- lone! 


He  loves  me  with  such  ten-der  love,  He  loves   so  faith  -  ful  -  ly ; 
And  as  He  bids  me  lean  on  Him,  His  help  I   glad -ly  seek: 
I     tell  Him  all  that  pleas-es  me,  I     tell  Him  what  an-noys; 
And  so    He  bids  me  go  and  speak  The  lov-ing  word  for  Him; 


Refrain. 


im&£££g^m 


Oh,  to  be  "Kept  for  Je-sus!"  Lord  at  Thy  feet  I  fall; 


I  could  not  liv«  a-part  from  Him,  I  love  to  feel  Him  nigh, 
He  leads  me  in  the  paths  of  light,  Beneath  a  sun -ny  sky, 
He  tells  mo  what  I  ought  to  do,  He  tells  me  how  to  try, 
He  bids  me  teU  His  wondrous  love,  And  why  He  came  to  die, 


I  would  be  "nothing,  nothing,  nothing;"Thou  shalt  be  "all  in  all." 

f-;  JS  J* . 


And  so 

And  so 

And  so 

And  so 


we 
we 
we 
we 


dwell  to  -  geth 
walk  to  -  geth 
walk  to -geth 
walk  to  -  geth 


er, 
er, 
er, 
er. 


y  Lord 

My  Lord 

My  Lord 

My  Lord 


and 
and 
and 
and 


viz      \i/ 
Copyright,  1905,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co.,  New  York.    Used  by  per. 


M=W=ftH^ 


r 

Copyright,  1903,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co.,  New  Tori.    Used  by  per. 


coo 


KiiADYTO  DO  HIS  WILL 


G01 


PRECIOUS  PROMISE. 


S.  1-:.  I..  ^  Ciiahlik  D.  Tillman. 

1.  Ready  to  suffer  grief  or  pain.  Ready  to  stand   the  test; 

2.  Ready  to  go,  ready  to  bear,  Ready  to  watch  and  pray; 
8.  Ready  to  speak.roady  to  think,  Ready  with  heart  and  brain; 
4.  Ready  to  speak.ready  to  warn,  Ready  o'er  souls  to  yearn; 


Natiianif.l  N:i.i  s. 


P.  P.  Dlw. 


&  -=£  -   '\  .  :.:■■■".:    I 


Ml'^^: 


~^^$-£M:im 


Ready  to  stay  at  homo  and  send  Oth-ers  if  He  sees  best. 
Ready  to  stand  a  -  side  and  give,  Till  He  shall  clear  the  way. 
Ready  to  work  where  He  sees  fit,  Ready  to  bear  the  strain. 
Ready  in   life,   ready  in  death,  Ready  for  H.s      re  -  turn. 


On  the  way  from  earth  to  heav-en,  "I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 
Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee,   "I  will  eBi<J«  thee  with  mir.. 
Let  this  promise  still  becherished,   "I  will  niide  thee  with  mineeye." 
Hear  the  trusty   Pi  -  lot  call-ing,  "I  «  with  mine  eye." 


CHORrs. 


*»    0>   ^H 1 1    ■<_,■ 


Read-y  to  go,    ready  to   stay,  Ready  my  place  to    fill; 
*  •  *m-m-  rr     ELE  »  -   »   *■    •*■*■ 


*...:\::}";\'--.....  mm 


I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  coil>  thee,  I  will  imide  thee  with  mine  ere- 

-  A  .  « 


^  «  >'i-ji    i- 


Ready  for  serrice.lowly  or  great,  Ready  to  do     His  wiS. 

Copyright.  1908.  by  Charlie  D.  Tillmin.    Used  by  permission. 


On  the  road  from  eirth  to  heaven,  I  will  guide  thtt  with  mineeye. 


•  Z7:  -  ^a 


Copyright,  1902,  by  The  John  Charch  Co.    Used  by  permission. 


602     FORWARD,  BROTHERS ! 


E.B.  Hbwitt. 


(6s,5s,wlthCho.) 


W.H.Doare. 

i — ^ 


..  Forward, brothers.forward!  Battle  for  the  right,  God  Him- 

2.  Forward,brothers,forward!  Words  of  life  proclaim,  Unto 

3.  Porward,brothers,forward!  Strong  in  faith  and  praj'r,  On  His 


m 


self  is  call-ing,  Gird  yon  for  the  fight.  He  will  fail  yon 
oth-era  ren-der,  Serv-ice  in  His  name.  For  His  grace  a- 
arms  re  - 1/  -  ing,  Hia  reward  we'll  share.  With  His  banner 

-f-  -e- *-  -r 


nrriiyjir  ffff 


fm 


D.S.— High  Hia  banner 


J4VJ  I  If  f  f  p^g 


m 


never.  Help  your  brave  endeavor,  Make  you  conquer  ever, 
bounding,  Mercy  all  surrounding,  On  with  songs  resounding, 
o'er  ns,  We  shall  be  victorious,  In  His  Kingdom  glorious, 

-^« ~    ' 


& 


^m 


-f-f-f- 


JEE$EE>E 


e-E 


g 


flinging,  On  with  joyful  singing,  Hal-le  -  lu-jahs  ringing, 
Fine.    Choeus.       ,  , i 


ygU   J    J    J 


g^tup 


}|  j  ^l:  J  i  J 


Trusting  in  His  night.  )  Forward,  Forward,  Christiaa  brothers, 
Ev-'ry  heart  aflama.  > 

I 


We  the  crown  shall  wear. 


Forward,  brothers,  all 


Forward,  all,  Forward,  all, 


FORWARD,  BROTHERS!— Concluded. 


forward  all,  Forward,  Forward,  Answir  God's  inspiring  calL 
Forward,  all,  Forward,  all, 


Copyright.  1907.  bf  W.  H.  Doant.     Used  by  permission. 

603   GOD  BLESS  OUR  SCHOOL. 

(BUSSIANHYMN.  lls.lOs.) 
F.  I.  Bildin.  A.  Lwoff.  Arr.  by  F. B.  B. 

(See  No.  645  for  the  original  harmony.) 


'  1.  God  bless  our  Sabbath-school !  Christ  superintend  it,  Source  of  true 

2.  Searching  Thy  holy  word,  hero  we  assemble,  Parents  and 

3.  PoVr  both  to  will  and  do,  Lord  Thou  hast  promised,  Will  thou  hast 


wisdom,  yet  ruling  by  love;  Our  great  Example  and  Shep- 
children,  the  a-ged  and  youth,  Wonderful  Conn-sel-or,  our 
giv*n,  now  the  power  bestow,Vainlywe  call  Thee  our  Lord 


eftf^fflpyljTffifeg 


^'l,jaj|juri;l  J.'ij  j  jgj  j  |j|| 


s 


herd  we  follow,  Till  Thy  great  fold  we  shall  enter  a-bov§, 
minds  en-light-en,  Thy  Ho-ly  Spir-it  revealing  Thy  truth, 
and  our  Master,  Unless  we  live  ont  the  truth  that  we  know. 


'I  I  II  — F— - 


rt=± 


= 


Words  and  arrangement  copyright,  1908,  bj  F.  E. 


=F 


MORE  DILIGENCE. 


■  i.i   i 

f'jIlljl/.lJlj^fi, 

1.  More diligenoe give moi Swift fli?tu"tfio day, Each momentsome 

2.  More  tenderness  give  me  For  wandering  sheep,  Like  Jesus  the 

3.  More  gratitude  gi  ve  me.More  love  for  my  L<  rd.More  gifts  for  the 

4.  More  pur- i- ty  give  me, More  hatred  of  sin,  More  hung'ringand 


wayi   How  can  I  le    1  -  dle.Christ 


lost  one 

8heperd,  To  search  and  to  weep    In  by-ways  and  he  I 
Giver  Who  spreadeth  my boar! :  More  mem'nes  of  mer 
thirsting  Forgoodness  within  |  More  watching  and  praying,From 
X^-^-^-m.n*   0^0     , — 


knowing  so  well  7  More  diligence  give  me,  Love's  story  to  tell, 
desert  andseai   More  tenderness  give  me  Forsiunerslikeme.  ' 
praises  in  pray'T,More  gladness  in  laoor.More  tmst  with  my  care- 
self  to  be  freej  More  frnits  of  the  Spirit,More,Jesus,of  thee. 


Gor> 


-130 


CHIDE  MILDLY  THE  ERRING. 


1  Chide  mildly  theerrlne, 

Kind  language  end. mn, 
Grief  follows  the  sinful. 

Add  not  to  thelT  tears  ; 
Avoid  with  reproaches 

Fiesta  pain  to  bestow; 
The  heart  that  Is  stricken 

Needs  never  a  blow. 

2  Chide  mildly  the  errln?, 

Jeer  not  at  their  fall ; 
If  Btrangth  be  but  lr-man, 
How  feeble  were  all  I 


What  marvel  that  f'xitsteps 

Should  wandei  away, 
When  tempests  so  darken 

Life's  wearisome  way? 
8  Chide  mildly  the  errin?. 

Entreat  them  wltta  can; 
Their  natures  are  mortal. 

They  need  not  despair. 
We  all  have  some  frailty, 

We  all  are  QnwlM  ■ 
The  trrnre  which  redeems  us 

Must  come  from  the  sklea, 
Anuu. 


6064*     NOT   NOW,   MY  CHILD. 

Mi*.  C.  Prnni  lunir,  Ira  D  Sakkity. 

.  ,  an  J  ivttk  expression. 

\ 
j   j 

1.  Not  now,  my  child,— a  lit-  tie  more  rough  tossing, A   lit  -  tie 

2.  Notnow;f)r    I  have  waud'rers  in  the  distance,  And  tLoumuit 

3.  Not  now;  for    I  have  loved  ones  sad  and  weary  |  Wilt  thoo  not 

4.  Not  now]  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleedinp.And  thou  must 
6.  Go,  with  the  name  of  Je- bus  to  the  dy-ing,  And  speak  that 
6.  Ono  lit-  tie  bonrl  and  then  the  glorious  crowninp.Thu  golden 


/,»J.,JUl"f  JJJIII       I      I    , 


lon-ger    on  the  billow's  foam;  A  fewmorejonrn'yingslnthe 

call  them  in  with  pa-ticnt  love;  Not  now;  for  I  have  sheep  np- 

cheer  them  with  a  kindly  smile  7  Sick  ones,  who  need  thee  in  their 

teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing:  Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are 

Name  in  all  its  living  pow'r;  Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow 

harp-strings.and  the  victor's  palm;  One  little  honr!  and  then  the 

-•g- t*-  |-.,f-_f  t»  g;,f  r-g-_4_-g-_g-_L-g_  i 


des-ert  darkness.And  then.the  snn-shine  of  thy  Father's  homel 
on  the  mountains,And  thon  must  follow  them  where'er  they  rove. 

lone-ly  sor-row;  Wilt  thon  not  tend  them  yet  a  lit-  tie  while  7 
ever  fallinc.They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  shelt'ring  wing, 
chill  and  weary  7  Canst  thon  not  watch  with  me  one  little  hoar  7 

hal-le-lu-  jahl  E-  ter-ni-ty'slong,deep,thanksgivingpsalml 
,  „  .     N_JS  m    m    m   .*■ 


\.  s«d  by  permission  of  Hi^low  .N:  M.iin  Co. 


607426   WORK  FOR  THE  SCHOOL. 


A.  A. 


G.    By  permission. 
— x — K-i 1* — T^ 


•A.  A.  G. 


-rrsr- 


a{ 


Let  ns  work  for  the  school  with  our  hearts  and  ourhandsi 
For  its  prais-  es  are  sung  by  the  good  in  all  lands 
'Tis  perfum'd  by  the  pray'rs,  'tis  bedewed  by  the  tears 
Theyrejoioed  at  its  hopes,  and  they  mourned  at  its  fears, 
Now  the  sun-shine  of  fa  -  vor  il  -  lu-  mines  its  path 
Tis  a  source  of    her  weal,  'tis   a  source    of  her  worth, 


-t»        l»        I  *»        K»~    1  '  8» f 


^ 


-A !». 1 h Jv 


r-1 — r-a- 


-  cline! 


s 


Let  it  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er,  de  -  cline!  I 
That  are  blest  with  the     gos  -  pel     di      -      J  vine. 

Of  the  ho  -  ly,  the  ac  -  tive,  the  true;  \ 
When  its  friends  were  hut  fee  -  ble   and  J  few. 

And  the  church  spreads  above  it  her  wing  j  \ 
And    a   gem     in     the  crown     of     her  >  King, 


*=* 


P 


^=JM 


(Bal  -   ly    then,    ral  -  ly  then,  stand     by    the    school  j 
I  Ral-    ly    then,    ral  -  ly  then,  stand     by    the    school' 


Why     .  Jditlanguishanddie?\  _  _        • 

*** •■.••/  Why  should  it  languish  and  die? 
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MY  SABBATH   HOME. 


Dr.  C.  R.  Blackwell. 

± 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Sweet  Sabbath  School!  more  dear  to  me  Than  fair-est 

2.  Here  first  my  veil-  ful.wand'ringheart,  The  way  of 

3.  Here  Je-  sus  stood  with  lov  -  ing  voice,  Entreating 


pal-  ace  dome,  My  heart  e'er  turns  with  joy  to  thee,  My 
life  was  shown;  Here  first  I  sought  the  better  part,  And 
me  to  come,  And  make  of  Him  my  on-ly  choice,  In 


D.S. — My  heart  e'er  turns  with  joy  to  thee,  My 
FIXE   CHORUS. 


Pm*m 


own  dear  Sabbath  Home, 
gained  a  Sabbath  Home, 
this  dear  Sabbath  Home. 


st= 


Sabbath  home !      blessed 
Sweet  home! 


preS3^EE^g-tTfE^q:^=^-r-f-^d 
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own  dear  Sab-baih  Home. 
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home!  Sabbath  home!  blessed  home! 

sweet  home!  Sweet  home!         sweet  home! 


Copyright,  1899,  by  \V.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  permission. 
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I  NbLD  THfcli  EVERY  HOUR. 


' '        \Nsin  S.  Hawks. 


Rev.  Rom  kt  Lowry. 


1.  I   need  Theo  every  boor,  M  -is  Lord; 

2.  I   need  Thro  every  boor;  Btay  i  bon  Qeu  by; 

3.  I   need  Theo  every  hour,  In     joy      or    pain; 

4.  I   need  Thee  every  hour;  Teach  mo  Thy  will, 

5.  I   need  Thoo  every  hour,  Mast  Ho  -  ly     0 
J U 


No    ten-der  voice  like  Th::   iC 
Temptations  loso  their  pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh. 
Comequick-ly   and  a  -  bide,    Or     life      is 
And  Thy  rich  prom-  is  -  es     In      mo     ful  -    fil. 

0  make  me  Thine  Ln-deed,  Thou  blesa-ed     Son. 


G10 


VALE  OF   BEULAH. 


F..  A.  Hoffman. 


Josefm  Garriv.m. 


1  /  J  ftra  Passing  down  the  vni; 
\  Tis  to  me  the  vale  of 

2  J  Notashadow.notashad-o.v 

"  \  And  theme  .-chanted  by  :ily  throoj, 

3  (Soli  h  rejoidne  toward  the  city  of] 
\  And  I   near  the  open  portals  of  the  kingdom  above', 


I  need  Thee,  0  I  need  Thee !  Every  Imurl  need  Thee; 


But  I  find  that  all  the  pathway  is  with  flowers  o'erprown.  1 
For  the  Saviour  walks  besid  me, my  companion  a!  i 

For  a  radiance  of  rar^  d  >  ryehines  upon  it    all  I 

Floata  in  cadence  down  the  v  I  cheers  me  along,  j 

While  each  day  my  yy  is  deeper, and  the  path  grows  more  \  i 
For  this  higbw  iy  leads  to  heaven,  to  the  kingdom  oflove.  j 


9  -fi^r  1  — 9 


CHORUS. 

£±rI 


D.  S— For  the  lowly  land  of  promise  In  t/te  distance  /see 


D.S. 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Miry  Ruoyon  Lowry.     Used  by  permission. 


'"  Benlah,  Thou  art  precious  to  me; 

— -• — ' — p-^i — r     9  -g-^--        '— ^r 

Copyright,  1888,  by  E.  A.  Hoffman.     Used  by  permission. 
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Fanny  J,  Crosby 
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ALL  THE  WAY. 

(Deut.  32:  12.) 
-£— N — tn 1 — ^ 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 

J * — te— (V 


1.  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me;  What  have  I  to  ask  be-side? 

2.  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me;  Cheers  each  winding  path  I  treadj 

3.  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  mei  Oh,the  fullness  of  His  love  I 


Can  I  doubt  His  tender  mercy,  Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide  1 
Gives  me  grace  for  every  tri-al,Feeds  me  with  ths  living  bread; 
Per-fect  rest  to  me  is  promised  In  my  Pather's  house  above) 
>.    ft    J  .  > 


HeaVnly  peace,di-vin-est  comfort,Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwell! 

Tao'  my  wea-ry  steps  may  falter,  And  my  soul  a -thirst  may  be, 

When  I  wake  to  life  im-mor-tal,  Wing  my  flight  to  realms  of  day, 

r*    r*    r* . 
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For  I  know  whate'er  befall  me,  Jesus  do-eth  all  things  well|  wellt 
Gushing  from  the  Eock  before  me,Lo!  a  spring  of  joy  I  see;  see. 
This  my  song  thro'  endless  ages— Jesus  led  me  all  the  way;  way. 
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612    ON  THEE  MY  HOPES  REPOSE. 


Psalm  143. 


Will  H.  Youug. 


1.  When  morning  lights  the  eastern  skies,Thy  mercy,Lord,disclosei 

2.  Teach  me  the  way  wherelshouldgojl  lift  my  soul  to    Thee; 

3.  Be-cause  Thou  art  my  God,I  pray,  Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will; 

4.  Revive  me,Lord,for  Thy  great  name.  And  for  Thy  judgment's  sake; 


X^~* I.    L*  I  .  — ""TT 

And  let  Thy  lov-ing  kindness  rise;  On  Thee  my  hopes  repose. 

Eedeem  me  from  the  raging  foe;   To  Thee,0  Lord,  I     flee. 

0    lead  me  in  the  per-fect  way,  By  Thy  good  Spirit  still. 
From  all  my  woes,0  Lord,  reclaim.  My  soul  from  trouble  take. 

1t*- 


On    Thee myhopesrepose,  On   Thee my~hopes repose, 

On  Thee,cn  Thee  my  hopesrepose,On  Thee,on  Thee  my  hopes  repose, 


Used  by  permission. 


613  THE  ROCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER 

K    JOIIN.-OS 


W.Q.  FiscniR. 


1.  0  Bom>>tim><s  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  r»«rh «»» mi  th'  path 
.'   Ol  I         '       HOM  the  day,  lid  NMIMI  bo»  Iimt- 

3.       0    near  to  the  Rock  lot  me  keep.  Or  blowings  orsor- 


*  : 


Rock  let  mo  fly,  Itttme  lly,  To  the  [loci  thai  is  higher  thanl. 


(II  Vil9  SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS 


D.  I'niLi-s.  D.  D.    ('".:),  Is.) 


to  th«  goal;  And  lorrowj.how  often  they  sweep  Like  tempests 

j  my  f  oet ;  Bat  toil-ing  in  life's  dusty  way,  TV  Ko<k'i  bleu- 

rows  prevail;  Or  clinbin.' the  BomUm  way  steep,  Or  walking 

j^nf   JSIW  :    -   I*     -**     rn^'r*   |g— g 


KtV.  RoBEBT  LOW»Y. 


Sayioor!  Thy  dying  love  Thon  gavest  me,  Nor  ihoiH  I  aught 
At  the  bleat  tnercy-seat,  Pleading  for  me.  My  feeble  filth 
Give  me  a  faithful  heart,  Likeneei  to  Thee,  Tilt  each  d'pirt- 
All  that  I  am  and  havo,  Thy  gifts  so  free,  In  joy,  in  grief. 


down  over  the  soul! 

ed  ibadow,  how  ntll  0,  then  to  the  Rock  let  me  fly,  let  me  fly, 

the  shad-ow-y  vale. 


>  '    r 

withhold.  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee;  In  lovemyionl  would  b.m,Mybeart 
looks  up,  Je  -  bus  to  Thee;  Help  mo  the  tron  to  bear.  Thy  lin- 
ing day  henc«f'ir'.h  may  see;  Bom  work  of  1<  v- 

thro'  life,  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee!  And  when  Thy  : .  ran- 


1  ""r  g  g  r  gr^T"-* 

To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I;  0,  then  to  the 


fulfill  its  Hw,  Somo  orrin;  l>rin»  Thee  no*,  . 
drons  love  detlare,  Somo  song  to  rai<«,  or  pr»;'r,  Something  for  Tb'». 
of  kindness  done,  Somo  wand'r'r  vnOL'ht  im  won, Something  for 
som'd  son]  shall  be,  Thro'  all  e-t  r  -  ni  -  tv,  Something  for  The*. 
>    I    ^  I    .  _ 


UkiI  by  pcrmisuuo. 
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Hattie  M.  Conbey. 


JESUS  ONLY. 


Rev.  R.  Lowby. 


616  CALL  THEM  IN. 

Miss  ANNA  Shipton.  Ira  D.  SANEST. 


1.  What  tho'  clouda  are  hov'ring  o'er  me,  And  I  seem  to  walk  alone, 

2.  What  tho'  all  my  earthly  journey  Bringeth  naught  but  weary  hours, 

3.  What  tho'  all  my  heart  ia  yearning  For  the  lovM  of  long  ago, 

4.  When  I  soar  to  realms  oLglory,  And  an  entrance  I  a-wait, 


1.  "Call  them  in",  the  poor,  (he  wretched,  Sin-slaincd  wand'rcrs  from  (he  fold; 

2.  "Call  them  in",  the  Jew,  (he  Gentile;  Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast: 

3.  "Call  them  in",  the  mere  pro-fess-ors,  Slumbering,sleeping,on  death's  brink; 

4.  "Call  them  in",  the  broken-hearted,  Cowering 'neath  the  brand  of  shame; 


Longing  'mid  my  cares  and  crosses.  For  the  joys  that  now  are  flown, 

And,  in  grasping  for  life's  rose9,  Thorns  I  find  instead  of  flow'rs. 

Bitter  lessons  sadly  learning  From  the  shadowy  page  of  woe. 

If  I've  followed  "Jesus  only!"  Wide  will  ope  the  pearly  gate; 

rgJ_£   «■  g 


Peace  and  pardon  freely  of-  fer; 
"Call  them  in",  the  rich,  the  no-ble, 
Kanght  of  life  are  they  possessors, 
Speak  love's  messaje  low  and  tender, 

-&■  -m-  -m-'  -m- -m-  -m-  -»■    -m- 


Can  yon  weish  their  worth  with  gold! 
From  the  highest  to  the  least : 
Yet  of  safe- ty  vainly  think: 
'Twas  for  linners  Jesus  came: 


If  I've  Je-  bus,  "Jesus  only,"  Then  my  sky  will  have  a  gem 

If  I've  Jo-  bus,  "Jesus  only,"    I  pos-sess  a  cluster  rare; 

If  I've  Je  -  sus,  "Jesur  only,"  He'll  be  with  ma  to  the  end ; 

When  I  join  the  heaVnly  chorus,  And  the  angel  hosts  I  see, 


qfc£g  g  |g-f^g 


"Call  tlura  in,"  the  weak  the  wea-ry, 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 
Bring  them  in,  the  careless  scoff-ers, 
See,  the  shadows  lengthen  round  ns, 


Laden  with  the  doom  of  sin; 
He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen; 
Pleasure  seekers  of  the  earth: 
Soon  the  day-dam  will  be-gin; 

ttfl 


He'saSunofbrightest8plendor,And  the  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
He's  the  "Lily  of  the  Valley," And  the  "Rose  of  Sharon"  fair 
And,  unseen  by  mortal  vision,   Angel  bands  will  o'er  me  bend 
Precious  Jesus,  "Jesus  only,"  Will  my  theme  of  rapture  be 


fr-g4p  -  g  gWM-g4l=fc£ 
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Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jo-bus1  He  is  waiting,  "Call  them  in." 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals,  Wait  the  lost  ones,  "Call  them  in." 
Tell  of  God's  most  gracious  offers,  And  of  Jesus'  priceless  worth. 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lone-ly?  Christ  is  com-ing,  "Call  (hem  in." 


Copyright  property  of  Mary  Runjrou  Lowry.     Used  by  permission. 
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(>17  A  CRY  FROM  MACEDONIA. 


Fanny  J.  GBMB1 

P3S 


\\  M.  It.  UKAI.IirBT. 


5;  4.  + 

There 'a  a  cry  from  Ma-ce-do-nia — Gome  aDd  help  us,  The 
0,   ye  herald*  of  the  cross,  be  up  and  do  -  ing,  Ke- 
0  how  beauti-ful  their  feot  up-on  tho  mountains.  The 

hon,  ye  heralds  of  the  crone,  be  up  and  do  -  in?,  Go 

r>-     j*  •   -o- 


light  of  the  precious  gospel  bring.  Let  ua  hoar  the  joyful 
member  the  §iiriour*s  great  command,  Go  ye  forth  and  preach  the 
tidings  of  peaco  from  God  who  brintT,  To  tho  Html  of  the 
work  in  your  blessed  Master's  field,  Sound  the  trnftt,  S'und  the 


tidings  o?  sal-va-tion,  We  thirst  for  the  living  spring.  ) 
word  to  ev  -'ry  creature,  Proclaim  it  in  ev  -Vy  land.  J 
earth  who  pit  in  darkness.  And  tell  them  of  Zion's  King;  | 

trumpet  of  sal-va-tion,  The  Lord  is  jNrttragft  and  shi-ld.  { 

g:  -ft-  -et  *t 


A  CRY  FROM  MACEDONIA. -Concluded. 


With  the  pa-tri-an  ha  of  old.  And  the  nnsoa'd  shall  return 
And  the  news  of  pardon  free.  Till  tho  knonkdi*  of  the  truth 


To  the  kiiiL'dunt  of  tho  blent,  With  their  harps  ind  crowns  of  HI. 
Shall  extend  to  all  the  earth,  As  the  waters  o'er  t!  •• 


:=«=     G18  BLESS  THY  LAMB  TO-NIGHT. 

MABYDrscAN.    (St.  sylvesti:b.  ffc,  7i  |    J.B.  Dvk*«. 


1 

I  1.  Jesus,  tender  Sh'phfrd,  h.irme,BI'5sThy  little lamHto-night; 

2.  All  this  day  Th;  hand  has  led  me.  And  1  lhant  Thf*  for  Thy  care; 

3.  May  my  sins  be  all  forgiven,  Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 


They  shall  cath'r  from  the  East,  They  shall  gather  from  the  West, 
Let  the  dis-Unt  isles  be  dad,  Let  them  hail  the  Sanoar'i  birth, 


Copyright,  property  of  The  Bif  low  A  Mui  Co.     Used  bj  ptrmisjion. 
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Thro'  the  darkless  be  Thoo  near  me,  Keep  me  saf'  till  mnrninj  light. 

Thoa  bast  cl'iihid  me,  w.'.rnvd  and  W  me,  Listen  to  my  '"ninir  pray'r. 

Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven,  Happy  ih're  with  Th"  to  dwell. 


619  ONC  FOUNDATION. 

S.  J.  Stone.         (AUREUA.  7s.  6s.  D.)       S.  S.  Wesley. 


'is  Je- 


1.  The  Church  has  one  foun-da-tion,  "Tis  Je-sus  Christ  her  Lord; 

2.  E  -  lect  from  ev  -  'ry  na-tion,  Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 

3.  Tho'  with  a  scorn-ful  won-der,  Men  see  her  sore  op-prest, 

4.  'Mid  toil  and  trib  -  u  -  la-tion,  And  tu-mult  of  her  war, 


She  is  His  new  ere  -  a  -  tion,  By  wa-ter  and  the  word: 
Her  char-ter  of  sal-  va-tion,  One  Lord.one  faith,one  birth; 
Tho'  foes  would  rend  a-snn  -  der  The  Rock  where  she  doth  rest; 
She  waits  the  con-sum-ma-tion  Of  peace  for  ev-er-more; 


From  hear'n  He  came  and  sought  her  To  be   His  ho  -  ly  bride, 
One     ho  -  ly  name  she  bless-es,  Par- takes  one  ho-  ly  food,' 
Yet  saiats  their  faith  are  keeping,  Their  cry  goes  up, "How  long'?' 
Till  with  the  vis-ion  glo-nous  Her  long-ing  eyes  are  blest, 

1-  ■"£-:  te  T  .^ 


620  1  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS. 

(RUTHERFORD.    7s  &  6s.    d.) 
F.  Whitefield.  Lausanne  Psalter. 
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1.  I  need  Thee,  precious  Je-sus,  For  I   am  ver-y   poor; 

2.  I  need  the  heart  of  Je-sus  To  feel  each  anxious  care, 

3.  I  need  Thee,  precious  Je-sus,  I    hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
&■   -g^  -<&-  ^ .  —     _      _    '_    -f2- 
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A  stranger  and  a  pil-grim,  I  have  no  earth-ly  store. 
To    tell  my  ev-'ry  tri  -  al,   And  all  my  sorrows  share. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow,  And  seat-ed  on  Thy  throne. 
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I  need  the  love  of  Je-sus  To  cheer  me  on  my  way,  To 
I  need  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  To  teach  me  what  I  am,  To 
There,  with  Thy  blood- bought  children,  My  joy  shall  ever  be    To 


With  His  own  blood  He  bo't  her,  And  for  her  life  He  died. 
And  to  one  hope  she  press-es,  With  ev-'ry  grace  en-daed. 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping  ShaU  be  the  morn  of  song. 
And  the  great  Chnrch  vic-to-nous  Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


guide  my  doubting  foot-steps,  To  be  my  strength  andstay. 
show  me  more  of  Je  -  sus,  To  point  me  to  the  Lamb, 
sing  Thy  ceaseless  praises,  To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Th«e!  A-men. 


iOO 


G2ruu    MEN  OF  GOD,  ARISE  ! 


G225,0WHY  STAND  WITH  RUSTY  BLADE? 


Art  from  M.  Andirson.  (MIRIAM. 
-4— -4 l-^-l- 


7»  &  6$    D.)  J-  HOLMOOT. 


1.  Th:  t-holewide  world  u  pleading:  Te  men  of  Qod  a- rise! 

2.  Oo,  where  the  ma  are  breaking  On  cold  est  Northern  shore, 
&  The  love  of  Ohnst  un  -fold,  ing,  Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 


WooBBtrHv.  (LIFE'S  HARVEST. 
-> k^_ 


71  &  6*.  d  )  L  B.  WoooBirtr. 
A k-, U 


1.  Hot    reap-er  of  life's  harvest,  Why  stand  with  rusty  blade, 

2.  Gome  down  from  hill  ud  moootiia,  In  momijg'i  rud  Ay  glow, 
8.  Mount  op  the  bights  of  wisdom,  And  crash  each  error  low; 


Hia  prov-i- donee  is  lead- ing  To  man- y'a  glad  surprise, 
The  precious  G  *  pol  tak  -  ing,  Mere  rich  than  gold  ■  en  ore. 
Till  all,  by  faith  be-  hold- ing,   In  Christ  are   fully  blest 
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Dn  -  til  the  night  drawi  round  the*.  And  day  be-gina  to  fade? 
Nor  wait  un-til  the  di  -  al  Poinbto  the  noon  be  - 1  m\ 
Keep  back  no  words  of  knowledge  That  human  heard  shordd  kuv. 
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Lo!  ev-'ry 
On  highest 
Great  Author 


sky  is  bright-'ning,  Rich  promise  clothes  the  soil; 
Eastern  mount-am,  In  Lwost  Western  vale*, 
of   sal  •  va  -  tion,  Baste,  haste  the  glorious  day 


Why  stand  yo  i  -  die,  wait-  ing  For  reap-ers  nore  to  come  ? 
And  come  wuh  the  strong  sinew,  Nor  faint  in  heat  or  c:!d; 
Be    faith-ful  to  thy  mission,    In  ser  -  vice  of  thy  Lord, 


tjL-P  f  ?-t^*=£?=t 


Wide  fields  for 
Be  •  side  the 
Fore  •  told  by 


bar-vest  whit'ning,  In-vite  the  reap  -  ert ;  toil. 
Southern  fountains,  Rehearse  the  wondroostale. 
rev  •  e  •  la  •  tion, — Thy  un  ■  i  -  ver-  sal  sway, 


4±4b=* 


The  gold-  en  morn  is  passing,  Why  stand  ye  idle,  du-r.b? 
And  pause  not  till  the  evenbg  Draws  round  its  wealth  of  gold. 
And  soon   a  gold-en  chap-Ut  Will  be  thy  rich  re-ward. 
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OUR  ENDEAVOR. 

(ENDEAVOR  7S.6S.D.)    Hobert  P.  MAIN. 


624558 

Hebbr. 


1.  For  Christ  is   our  en-deav-or,  Our  hearts  to  Him  be-long; 

2.  In  ful  -  ness  of  His  blessing,  Good  work  for  Him  we'll  do; 

3.  So  with  youth's  ardor  showing,  We  form  a  Christian  band; 
J     J     J     -      I 
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His  presence  cheers  us  ev  -  er,  His  love  in-spires  our  song; 
His  name  with  joy  con-fess-ing,  His  standard  bear-ers  true; 
The  mind  of   Je-sus  knowing,  We  for  His  hon- or  stand; 


We  come  in  youth's  bright  morning,  6  -  be-dient  to  His  word, 
And  Hewillnev-er  fail  us,  What-ev-er  may  be -tide;' 
For  He    is  our  En-deav-or,  And  to  Him  we  bo- long, 


es»E 


And  seek  for  our  a-dorn-ing,  The  beau- ty   of  the  Lord, 

Tho'  dan-ger  should  assail  us,  In  Him  we  safe  a- bide. 

Whose  grace  shall  fail  ns  nev-er,  Whose  love  in-spires  our  song 


% 
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THEY  CALL  US. 

(MISSIONARY  HYMN.    7s  &  6s.    D )       Mason. 

i L 


1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  From  India's  cor  -  al  strand, 

2.  What  tho'  the  spicy  breez-es  Blow  soft  o'er  Cey-lon's  isle; 
3'.  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted,  With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
4.  Waft.waft,  ye  winds,His  story,   Ye  wa-ters,  on- ward  roll, 


Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains  RoU  down  their  gold-en  sand, 

Tho'  ev-'ry  prospect  pleas-es,  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile; 

ShaU  we  to  men  be-night-ed,  The  lamp  of  life  de  -  ny? 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glo-ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
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From  many  an  ancient  riv  -  er,  From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness  The  gifts  of  Godarestrown; 
Sal  -  va  -  tion,  0  sal-va-tion!  The  joy -ful  sound  proclaim 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  na-tnre  The  Lamb  for  sm-ners  slain 


^ 


tr  f ,f  f  m  g  m 
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They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
The  heath-en  in  his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
Till  earth's  re-mot-est  na  -  tion  Has  heard  Mes  -  si-ah*s  name. 
Re  -  deem-er,  King,  Cre-a-tor — In   bliss  re  -  turns  to  reign. 


C>2r> 1  COULD  NOT  DO  WITHOUT. 


G2G 


MY  SAFETY. 


r.  B.  Hatimal.  (UNION  8QIAKK.  7a.  Oa.  P.)  J.  B.  Drma.  Jamis  O.  Dick.    (OH1NIB8   Ta.at.lX)    T.  R.  Matt; 


w?tw 


1.  I  could  not  do  without  Thoo,  0  Sav-iourof  the  lost, 

2.  I  could  not  do  without  Thee,   I    can-not  stand  alone, 

3.  I  could  not  do  without  Thee,  For,  oh,  the  way  is  long, 

4.  I  could  not  do  without  Thee,  For  jun  are  fleeting  fast, 


1.  0  Lamb  of  God !  still  keep  me  Near  to  Thy  wounded  side ; 

2.  Tis  «»n  -  ly    in  Thee  hid-ing     I  know  my  lifa  se  -  cure— 

3.  Soon  shall  my  eyea  behold  Thee,  Hub  raptor*,  face  to  face ; 


Whoae  amdr.nu  love  redeemed  me,  At  such  tremendous  cost; 

I  have  no  ttr'ii.nli  or  goodness,  No  wia-dora  of  my  own; 

And   I    am  often  wea-ry,  And  sigh  replaces  song: 

And  soon  in  sol-emn  ei-lenco,  The  river  must  be  passed- 


'Tis  on  -  ly  there  in  eafe-ty     And  peace  I  en    a  -  bide! 

On-lyinThee   a-bid-ing,   The  conflict  can  en-dure: 

One  half  hath  not  been  told  me  Of  all  Thy  pow'r  and  grace 


Thy  rigttmnMj  Thy  pardon,  Thy  precious  blood  must  be  My 
But  Thou,  be-lov-ed  Saviour,  Art  all    in  all  to  me.  And 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee?  I  do  not  know  the  wu ;  Thou 
But  Thou  wilt  never  lute  me,  And  tho'  tho  wain  roll  high,  I 


What  foes  and  marcs  wrniind  me,  Whatdoubts  and  fears  within ! 
Thinearm  the  vic-to-ry  gainethO'errv-'ry  hate-ful  foe; 
Thy  beau-ty,  Lord,  and  glory,  The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 


only  hope  and  comfort,  My  glo  -  ry  and  my  plea, 
weakness  will  be  pow-er    If  leaning  hard  on  Thea. 
knowest,  and  Then  leadest,  And  wilt  not  let  me  itray. 
know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me,  And  whisper  "Itia  I."     Amen 


The  grace  that  mitiit  and  fonnd  me,  Alone  can  koep  me  clean. 
Thy  leve  my  heart  sustain-eth     In    all  its  care  and  woe. 
Shall  be  the  endless   ito-ry     Of  all  the  aaints  above. 


627497  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS. 

WaTERBURY.     (CALEDONIA.    7S  &  5S.    D.)  SCOTCH. 


1.  Sol-diers  of  the  cross,  a-rise!  ■  Lo!  your  Lead-er  from  the  skies 

2.  Now  the  fight  of  faith  be-gin,    Ee  no  more  the  slaves  af  sin, 

3.  Je-sns  conquered  when  he  fell,  Met  and  vanquished  sin  and  hell  j 


SijpffTT^fHf^FftF^I 
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Waves  be-fore- you  glo-ry's  prize,-Prize  °f  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Strive  the  vic-tor's  palm  to  win,  Trusting  in   the   Lord: 
Now   he  bids  his  foll'wers  tell  Triumphs  of   his    cross. 
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Seize  your  ar-mor,  gird  it  on:  Soon  the  bat -tie  will  be  won; 
Gird  ye  on  the  ar-mor  bright,  Warriors  of  the  King  of  Light, 
Tho'  the^e-vil  hosts  ap-pear,Who  can  doubt,  or  who  can  fear? 


628498    STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 

DUFFIELD.         (ELLACOMBE.   7S&6S.    D.)       ST.  GaLL'9. 


1  r~r  1     -   1 

1.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  Te  soldiers  of   the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Je  •  sus!  The  trumpet  call  o  -  Ley; 

3.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  Stand  in  his  strength  a- lone; 

4.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Je  •  sus!  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 


Lift  high  his  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -fer  loss: 
Forth  to  the  might-y  con  -  flict,  In  this  his  glorious  day: 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you;  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
This  day  the  noise  of  bat  •  tie,  The  next  the  vic-tor's  song: 


From  vic-t'ry  un-to  vie -fry,  His  ar- my  shall  he  lead, 
Te  that  are  men  now  serve  him,  A-  gainst  unnumbered  foes; 
Put  on  the  gos-pel  ar  -  mor,  And,  watching  unto  pray'r, 
To  him  that  o-ver- com- eth,  A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 


See!  the  strife  is    almost  done;  Strug-gle  man- 

Nev-er  yield,  nor  lose  by  flight  Your  di-vine 

God  0 or  strength  and  shield,  is  near;  Can  we  suf  - 


ful-ly. 
re  -  ward, 
fer   loss? 


7T,  r-, 

Till  8V  -  'ry  foe   is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 
Let  cour-age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
"Where du-ty  calls,  or  dan -ger,  Bo  nev  -  er  want-ing there. 
He  with  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


G29 


HARVEST  HOME. 


Tr.  JAN1  M.CAMI-1IKI.L.       [DRBSDBN. 
3d  ItlDM  by  F.  K    H.        79,  tin,  with  Cho. 


J.  A.  P.  flrnn.r. 
Arr.I.y  K   K    ti 


1.  We  plough  tho  fields  and  scatter  The  good  if*l  on  the  land, 

2.  Wo  thank  Thoo,  loving  Father,  For  all  Ihmn  brirtt  and  piod, 

3.  Shall  wo  not  give  for  oth-ers,   Aa  God  to  as  has  giv'n. 


: 
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But  it  ia  fed  and  watered  By  God's  almicht-y  hand; 
The  seed-timo  and  tho  harvest.  Our  life,  our  h'.ilih,  our  food. 
Own  all  mankind  aa  brothers,  And  help  them  onto  heav'o? 


He  sends  the  enow  in  winter.  The  warmth  to  sn  11  the  grain, 

No  wealth  have  we  to  of-  fer,  For   all  Thy  love  imparts, 

Wo  bring  our  offringa  glad  -  ly,  And  speed  the  message  on, 

*  *  *  *  «.  £  £  *:  *  2  ; 


CiioBrs. 


All  pood  gifU  around  us.  Are  st-nt  from  h>ai'a  aI»ov»,  Then 
Best  of  all  Thy  blessings,  To  earth  the  Saviour  came,  Thai 
Quickly,  blessed  Mast-er,  Omay  Thy  kingdom  corn,  i!  At 


thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  tho  Lord,  For  all  Ilia  wondroua  love. 

we  may  rise  and  win  tho  prize.  Of  in  INfs  life  with  Him. 

Thy  command,  in  ev'ry  land,  We  speed  the  "harvest  home." 


Cy 


G30    THE  FIELDS  ARE  WHITE. 


A:.  >n. 


(jrMIOREXI)KAV(iR.  II,  U.K.)        J.Arvorj;. 


1.  The  fields  are  all  white.  And  tho  rtaprs  are  few,  We  child™  are 

2.  Our  hands  are  so  s~.  .  •     - !i  are.  so  weak,  tt»  cannot  Ueck 

3.  We'll  work  by  cor  prai'n,  By  lh"  ofTrinrs  we  bring,  Fj  inull  v\t-it- 
4. 1'n-til,  byand  by,  Aa  the  wr  I] .  h.Wetoomaybe 

-    -    -    * 


The  breezes,  and  the  sunshine.  And  soft,  refreshing  rain. 
But  that  which  Thon  desirest,  Our  liornM\  thankful  hearta. 
Of  Christ  and  His  salvation,   To   all  beneath  the  sun. 


willing.  But  what  can  we  do,  To  work  for  wr  Lord  in  His  banal! 
others;  How  uVn  shall  it  itk  To  work  for  oar  Lord  in  His  hanut? 
ni3l.~;  Tho  least  li':l»'hin?Mny  Kfkforoiir Lord  in  Hish  i 
reapers,  And  pterA  in  itmrji  To  »  r»  for  MV  Lord  in  His  barret. 


631547 

Newman. 


LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 

(LUX  BENIGNA.    10,  4,  10,  4,  10,  10.)         Dykes. 


632548HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


M.  M.  W. 


f^ji^g 


(GUIDE.    7sd.) 


M.  M.  Wblls. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom,  Lead  thoo  m»   on! 

2.  I    was  not  er-er  thus,  nor  praye.j  that  thou  SlioulJst  lead  me  on ; 

3.  80  long  thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sore  it  still  Will  lead  me   on 


flo  -  ly   Spir  -  it,  faith  -  fal  Guide,    Ev  -  er  near  the 
Ev  -  er  pres  -  ent,  tra  •  est  friend,    Ev  -  er  near  thine 
Whenonrday8  of    toH    shall  cease,    Waiting  still  for 


\ — Whisper  soft-ly,  "  Wand'rer,  come!    Fol  -  low  me,    I'll 


The  night  ii  dark  and  I  tm  far  from  homo; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path,  hot  now 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 


Lead  thoa  me  on ! 
Lead  thoa  mo  on ! 
The  night  is  gone, 


^^pp^^B 


Christian's  side;  Gent  -  ly  lead  ns  by  the  hand, 
aid  to  lend,  Leave  as  not  to  doabt  and  fear, 
sweet  re  -  lease,     Both  -  ing  left   bnt  heaven  and  prayer, 

JTJ* 


Keep  thoa  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see" 
I  loved  the  gar  -  ish  day,  and  spite  of  fears, 
And  with  the    morn  those  an  -  gel   fao  -  es  smile 
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Pil-grims  in     a      des  •  ert  land  j  Wea  -  ry  souls    for 

Grop-ing   on     in    dark-ness  drear  j  When  the  storms  are 

Wond'ring  if   oar  names  are  there  j  Wad-ing   deep   the 
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The  dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step's  e  -  nough.  for  me. 
Pride  roled  my  will,  Be-mem  -  ber  not  past  years  I 
Which    I   have  loved  long  since,  and  lost      a  -  while. 
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e'er  re-joice,  When  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
dis  -  mal  flood,    Plead  -  ing  nonght  but   Je  -  sns'  blood, 


G33      JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 

C  Weslky.  CHOLUNCSIDi:.  '  7-t.  I)  )  J.  D.  DVKK8. 

: :  m  ■  -  l 

1.  Je-sus,  lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me   to  Thy  bo-s-  m  fly 

2.  Oth-er  ref-age  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee, 
8.  Thou,  0  Chnst.art  all  I  want.More  than  all  in  Thee  I  And 
4.  FI'ntfOM  grace  with  Thee  islouai,  Grace  to  oov-er  all  my  sin 


■'',::•.!;■/,;,:,..=  / 


While  the  oil  lows  near  me  roll.While  the  temp  st  still  is  high! 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not    a-  lone.Still  sup-port  and  comfort  mi. 
Raise  the  fallen.cheer  the  faint.  Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Let    the  healing  streams  abound  ;Make  and  k-  •  p  me  pure  within. 

-  -  -  - 1-  r- 


Hide  m\  0  my  Saviour  hid\  Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd.AH  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Just  and  ho-ly  is  Thy  name;  I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art,  Free-  ly  1st   me  take  of  Thee; 


Safe  in  -  to  the  ha-ven  giide;0h,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 
Cov  -  er  my  de-fmre-lesj  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
Vile  and  fall  of  sin  I    am,  Thoa  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Sprmg  Thot  up  within  my  h«art,Rise  to  all  c-  ter-ni  -  ty!   A-mea. 


(Or  to  "Befmra"  or  "SUrtyn'M 
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634**1   JESUS,  LOVER  OFMY  SOUL 

- IK!    1  KKOOK. 
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1.  Je-sus,  lov  •  v  of  my  soul,    Let  me  to  Tiy  bo-som  fly, 


';»•  '-mm 

Whilathebil-lows  near  me  roll.While  the  t«m-p*st  still  is  high; 


Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hale,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 

~      ~     t        '       '      m      .        '       '        m      m       ' 
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Safe  in-to  the  ha-ven  pnid\  0    re-ceive  my  sonl  at  last! 

635  (MARTYX.     ;s.D.)  fvp 
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THE  WATCHING  CHURCH. 


637m  TO  BE  LIVING  IS  SUBLIME. 


H.  Dowsto.v.        (DEERHURST.  8s.  73.  D.)       J.  Langran. 


Anon. 


(THE  ALARM.    8s  &  7s.    D.J         Arranged. 


1.  Lord.her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping;WLen  shall  earth  Thy  ruleo-bey? 

2.  Ti-dmgs,  sent  for  ev  -'ry  crea-ture,Mill-ions  yet  havenev-er  heard; 

3.  Then  the  end:  Thy  Church  com-plet-ed,  All  Thy  chos-en  gathered  in, 
-£--g--gi-g  ,  S     0.     m     J   ,^--g-  t>     rV^Jifcrg 


1.  We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling,  In  a  grand  and  aw-fnl  time, 

2.  Christian,  rouse  and  arm  for  eon  -  flirt.  Nerve  tbee  for  the  bat  •  tie   6eld; 

3.  Wicked  spirits  gather  round  thee.  Legions  of  those  foes  to  God  — 

*  *  *    .     -  *  * 


When  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping?  When  shall  break  the  promised  day? 
Can  they  hearwith-out  a  preach-er?  Lord  Al-might-y.give  the  word; 
With  their  King  in  glo-ry  seat  -  ed,  Sa-tan  bound,  and  banished  sin; 

f  -%&   1    .    J,.    .    p   T-&- 


In  an  age  on  a-ges  telling,  To  be  liv  -  ing  is  sub-lime. 
Bear  the  helmet  of  sal- va-bon,  And  the  mighty  gospel  shield; 
Principalities  most  mighty  —  Walk  unseen  the  earth  abroad; 

0   ft 


See  the  whit'ning  harvest  languish,Waitmg  still  the  lab'rers'  toil; 
Give  the  word;  in  ev-'ry    na-tion  Let  the  gos-pel  trum-pet  sound, 
Gone  for- ev-er,  parting,  weeping,  Hunger,  sorrow,  death,and  pain; 


Hark!  the  waking  up  of  na  -  tions,  Gog  and  Magog  to  the  fray: 
Bind  the  breastplate  firmly  on  thee,  Take  the  Spirit's  sword  in  band; 
They  are  gath-'ring  to  the  battle,  Strengthen^  for  the  last  deep  strife; 


Was  it  vam.Thy  Son's  deep  ansmish 'Shall  the  strong  retain  the  spoil? 
Wit-ness-ing  of  Thy  sal  -  va-"tion  To  the  earth'sre-mot-est  bound 
Lo!  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping,  Come.Lord  Jesus;  come  to  reign. 


Hark!  what  sonndeth?  Is  cre-a-tion  Groaning  for  her  lat-ter  day? 
Boldly,  fearlessly,  go  forth  then,  In  Jehovah's  strength  to  stand. 
Christian,  arm!  be  watchful,  ready,  Strug-gle  man-ful-ly  for  life. 


wMiMm 


G^S'"7  PLANTING  SHARON'S  ROSE. 

(NORTH.    8S&7S.  d.)       Jas.  M.  Norni. 


639488    BREAD  ON  THE  WATERS. 


CHARITY.    8»*7*.    p) 


1.  Lord,  thou  call-est  for  the  workers,  Glad  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

2.  Blessour  labors,  God  of  heaven,  Ail  thy  servants,  Lord  of  earth, 

3.  Oars  is  toil  that  knows  no  season ;  Day  and  night  to  as  are  one; 

4.  Wake,  0  Xorih-wind !  com*,  0  South- wind !  O'er  oar  garden  softly  blow ; 


1.  "Oast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,"  Ye  who  hare  bet  teut  npptr ; 

2.  "Cist  thy  broad  upon  the  water?;"  Sid  and  weary,  won  will  art, 
8.  "Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,"  Ye  who  hue  unott  jtort  \ 


Give  us  each  the  worker's  outfit,  LoviD^  heartand  ready  hand. 
As  we  strive  to  set  our  garden  With  the  plant  of  priceless  worth  t 
Winter  is  the  same  as  summer,  Oars  is  an  e  -  ter  -  nal  sun. 
Bid  the  Ro  •  se's  sacred  perfume  From  our  tender  plants  to  flow. 

m .  -m-  m   *     *      m     _  «•     q. 


An  gel  eyes  will  waHi  above  it;  You  shall  fiDd  it  by  and  ry; 
Wherefore  sitting  in  the  shadowTSurely  you've  a  crumb  t  . 
It  may  float  ou  many  a  billow,  It  may  strand  on  but  a  •>'. 

/.£.*:   J",  m  i»    -■   ■».   *>».   mm.  • 
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Great  the  hon  or,  tweet  the  du-ty  That  thy  love  on  us  be-stows, 
Pa-tientall  the  day  we  labor,  Still  at  night  the  tempter  sows 
So  when  heat  of  summer  scorches,  And  when  storm-y  winter  blows. 
Oome,  Be-lov  ed,  to  thy  garden ;  All  its  sweets  to  thee  it  owes ; 

*  M   m    M-  m   m    m  P»NNNr^42' 


He  who  in  his  rigfctou  balance,  Dotted  human  actnn- 

Can  you  not  to  those  around  you  Sing  some  lit- tie 

You  may  think  it  lost  for-  ev-er,  But,  as  sure  as  God  is  trot, 


ive'er  un-fer-tile,  Planting  Sharoo'i  fadeless  R  se  1 


In  the  soul,  howe'er  un-fer-tile,  Planting 
Tares  of  sin  where  we  had  planted  Sharon's  fair  and  fadeless  Rose  I 
Still  we  toil  within  our  gar-den,  Planting  Sharon '1  fadeless  Rose! 
Shed  thy  ho-ly  fragrance  o'er  us,  Sharon's  fair  and  fadeless  Rose  I 

■*-    m    P     ■»■■   g    ■ ■»■     n- 
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Will  your  sac-rifice  remember.  Will  your  loving  deeds  repsy. 
As  you  look  with  longing  vision  Thro'  faith's  mighty  teleso'pe? 
In  this  Life,  or  in  the  other,  It  will  yet  re-tara  to  yot. 


6405U  ABIDE  WITH  US. 

Annie  R.  Smith.    (AUTUMN.    8S&7S.    d.) 


Spanish. 


641512      HERE  AM  I,  SEND  ME. 

Daniel  March.    ( FILLMORE.    8s  &  7s.    d.)     F.  E.  Bbldbn. 


1.  Bles-sed  Je-sus,  meek  and  low-ly,  With  ns  here  take  thine  abode; 

2.  Guide  us  in  the  path  to  heaven,  Rugged  tho' that  path  may  be; 

3.  In  thy  vineyard  let  us  la-bor,  Of  thy  goodness  let  us  tell; 

4.  Then  with  thee  may  we  for-  ev-er  Reign  with  all  the  good  and  blest, 


1.  Hark !  the  voice   of  Je-  sus  call-ing,  "Who  will  go  and  work  to-day? 

2.  If  you  can  not  cross  the  ocean  And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 

3.  If  you  can  not  be  the  watchman,  Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall, 

4.  While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying,  And  the  Master  calls  for  you, 


We  would  fain  like  thee  be  ho  -  ly,  Humbly  walking  with  our  God. 

Let  each  bit  -ter  cup  that's  given,  Servo  to  draw  us  nearer  thee. 

All   is  ill  without  thy  fa-vor,  With  thy  presence  all  is  well. 

Where  no  sin  from  thee  can  sev-er,  Where  tho  wea-ry  are  at  rest. 


Fields  are  white,  the  harvest  waiting,  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way  ?  * 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer,   You  can  help  them  at  your  door; 
Pointing  out  the  pat!i  to  heaven,  Of  'ring  life  and  peace  to  all, 
Let  nonehear  you  i-dly  saying,  "There  is  nothing  I  can  do!" 


We  would  thy  sweet  Spir-it  cher-ish, 
In  thy  foot- steps  traced  before  us, 
While  the  ev'-ning  shad-ows  gather, 
There  to  praise  the  matchless  Giver, 


Welcome    in    our  hearts  thy  stay; 
There  we  see  earth's  scorn  and  frown; 
Thro'  this  drea  -  ry  night  of  tears, 
Therewith  an -gels  to   a-dore 


Loud  and  long  the  Mas-ter  call-cth,  Eieh  re-ward  he  of  •  fors  free ; 
If  you  can  not  speak  like  angels,  If  yon  can  not  preach  like  Paul,  5 
With  your  pray'rs  and  with  your  bounties  You  can  do  what  Beav'n  de  -  mands,  £~ 
Gladly  take  the  task  he  gives  you,  Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be ;  5 


Lest  without  thine  aid  we  per  -  ish,  0,  a-bide  with  us,  we  pray. 

There  is  snf  ring  ere  the  glo  •  ry,  There's  a  cross  before  the  crown. 

Tar -ry  with  us,  0  our  Saviour,  Till  the  morning  light  appears. 

Him  who  did  thro'  grace  de-  liv-  er  Us  from  death  furevermore. 


Who  will  an •  swer,  glad-ly  say-ing,  "Here  am  I,    0  lord,  send  me?"   • 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus,  You  can  say  he  died  for  all.     a 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron,  Holding  up  the  Drnphef  s  hands.  £ 
Answer  quickly  when  he  calleth,  "Here  am  I,  0  Lord,  send  me."  3 
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PILGRIMS,  ON! 

8»  &  7V     D. ) 
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A  FRIEND  IN  JESUS. 


AntASORT). 


Bona* 


f    t 

i.  Pilgnmson!th8dayisdawnice;Stnkcyoiirtfat<.iiidhooi'«iiilbiJt<-: 

2.  Pilgrims  on!  the  storm  is  beating,  Rating   wiliily  on  your  way: 

3.  Pilgnmson!  what  tho'  in  dangers,  Life's  9- vent-ful  ooarse  par-sue; 

4.  Pilgrims  on!  there's  mt  is  beam,  R°8t  from  ev»ry  anxious  care, 

M  M     m  _    M     *  *    * 


ERSE. 


What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je-sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 
Have  wetn-alsandtemplati  as?  b  there  trou-ble  an-y-where? 
Are  we  weak  and  heavy  la-den.  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  cart? 


*■     r     *     w    r  U 


Sleep  not  while  the  btaa  of  noraing  Calls  you  on  the  de 

Tar  -  ry  not,  tho  time  is  fleet-ing;  Shall  the  rietajov 

La-  borcm,yefriendlessstr3Dgers,Ura«wiilrin(leyot«fcljtir«igk 

Rest  in  Je  -  sns'  smiles  for-giv-en,  Peaceful  and  e-ter  nal  there. 


What  a  priv-  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev-'rything  to  God  in  pray'r ! 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lird  in  pray'r. 
Pre-cious  Saviour,  still  our  re-fuge,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r, 


It  I 


Tho'  the  way  be  darn  an3  dreary,  lift's  sharp  inm  Ji  mart  be  bene; 
Hasten  on,  tbro'  joy  and  sorrow,  Or  wlrt-ev-er  miy  be  tide, 
What  if  tri-  als  must  befall  yon!  Wlr.t  if  aWce  temptations  rise! 
0,  't  were  sweet  to  toil  in  s?  Jness,  0,  'twere  well  the  cross  to  bear, 


:££■£ 
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0  what  peace  we  cfl-en  for  -  feit,  0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith-ful,  Who  will  all  our  mttoti  ikvif 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  brake  thee?  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  |  - 


\  th'D,  ye  faint  and  weary,  Lincer  not  to  weep  and  mourn. 
Wait  not  for  the  calm  to-mor-row,  F-.nhlulatyourworka-  bide, 
Saall  earth'sbitterstrifeappall  you  While  contending  for  the  pnae? 
If  at  last  in  joy  and  gladness  We  may  rest  forev-er  there! 


All  because  we  do  not  car-  ry  Bv-'ry  thing  to  God  in  prcy'r! 
Je-sus  knows  ourev'ry  weakness;  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  iUeM  tket;  Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  then. 


CopjrifhU  isa,  bj  C.  C.  Cootnit.    CkO 
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644       COURAGE,  BROTHER ! 

Nobman  Macleod.    (TRUST.  83, 7s.  P.)    A.  S.  Sullivan. 

-4- 


1.  Courage,  brother!  do  not  stumble,Tho'  thy  path  be  dark  as 

2.  Per-ish  pol  -  i  -  cy  and  cunning,  Perish  all  that  fears  the 

3.  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee,  Some  will  flatter,  some  will 


night;  There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble:  Trust  in  God,  and 
light.  Whether  losing,  whether  winning,  Trust  in  God,  and 
slight ;  Cease  from  man,  and  look  a-bove  thco :  Trust  in  God,  and 


do  the  right.  Let  the  road  be  rongh  and  dreary,  And  its 
do  the  right.  Trust  no  party,  sect,  or  faction;  Trust  no 
do  the  right.  Take  His  word  for  saf -eat  guiding,  In-ward 
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end  far  out  of  sight,  Foot  it  bravely;  strong  or  weary, 

lead-era  in  the  fight;  But  in    ev-'ry  word  or  ac-tion 

peace,  and  inward  might,  Star  upon  our  path  a  -  biding — 


(Or  sing  to  641  or  646  by  omitting  words  In  first  half  of 
last  score  of  this  No.  6ii.) 


COURAGE,  BROTHER  !— Concluded. 


Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God,  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right. 


645  GIVE  TO  US  PEACE. 

H.F.  Chobley.  (RUSSIAN  HYMN.  119,10s.)  Alexis  Lwoff. 


1.  God  theall-terri-ble!  King  who  ordainest,  Great  winds  Thy 

2.  God  the  all-merci-ful!  earth  hath  forsaken  Thy  precepts 
8.  God  the  all-righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  Thee, Yet  to  e- 
4.  So  shall  we  render  Thee  thankful  de-votion,  For  Thy  de- 


tm?  p  rr\n*-wyf\ri^^ 
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clarions,  the  lightnings  Thy  sword ;  Show  forth  Thy  pit-y  en 
ho  -  ly,  and  slighted  Thy  word ;  Bid  net  Thy  wrath  in  its 
ter  -  ni-ty  standeth  Thy  word ;  Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not 
liv"rance  from  peril  and  sword,  Singing  in  cho-rus  from 


high  where  Thon  reignest,  Give  to  ns  peace,  0  most  merciful  lord. 

ter-rors  a-wak-en ;  Give  to  ns  peace,  0  most  merciful  Lord. 

tar-ry  beside  Thee;  Prosper  the  right,  0  most  merciful  Lord. 

o  -  cean  to  ocean,  "Thine  is  the  pow'r  and  the  glon,  0  Lord." 

(See  No.  603  for  easier  harmony.) 
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EVENING  BLESSING. 


j.  Kuanar.    (salvator.   m.  ?».  d.)    j.  r.  jswmmi. 


-    *   ,-  J 


1.  Sav-iour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing,  Ere  re-pose    oar 

2.  Tbo'  de-struc-tion  walk  a-ronnd  me,  Tbo'  the  ar  •  row 


::i::::;:--:  I 
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spir-its  seal;  Sin  and  want  we  come  con-fessing;Tbou  canst 
past  us  fly,   Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us;We  are 

,  i ,  i  r  ■  Jrri  ^ r ir  r 


save  and  Thou  canst  heal.Tho'  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
safe,  if   Thou  art  nigh.  Should  swift  d'ath  this  night  o'ertakeus, 
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Da:k-ness  can-not    hide    from  Thee ;  Thon  art    He  who 
And  our  conch   be -come    our  tomb,   Hay  the  morn  of 


nev  -er  wear-y,  Watchest  wbereTnypeo-p.« 

glo  -  ry  wake  us,  Cad  in  heavYs  ■  •  I 

(517  EVENING  PRAYER 


'KSTOW. 


(8*  7vl 


1.  Sav  -  iar,  breathe  an  eve  -  ning  bless  • 

2.  Tbo'      de  •  struc  -  ti  .a  walk    a -round 

3.  Tbo'     the    n:g:.t    be   dark  and  drear  • 

4.  Should  swift  death   this  night  o'cr-take 


£  Stkhbiss. 

ing,    Ere     re- 

y,    Dark-o»s 
':s,    A-i    our 


come  con  •  fess-  ing,  Thou  canst  save    and  Thou  canst  beaL 

Thee  sur-round  us,     We    are    safe      if  Tc:u  art  nigh, 

nev  -  er  weary,  Watch- est  w.»re  Thy  peo  -  p.*    b*. 

glo  -  ry  wake  us,    Clad    in  h»avYs  e  -  ter  -  cal  b'.wm. 


Copyright,  1906,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.  Renewal.  C»ed  by  pet 


648592    AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS. 

J.  H.  (HUMILITY.    8s  &  7s  D.) 


649 


593 


A  PRESENT  HELP. 


Ars. 


1.  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Je-sus,  0  what  words  I  hear  him  83y! 

2.  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,  Where  can  mor-tal  be  more  blest? 

3.  Bless  me,  0  my  Sariour,  bless  me,  As  I'm  waiting  at  thy  feet, 


Lilla  M.  Edwards.  (BERTHOLD     Irreg.)  Bbrthou)  TourS. 


1.  There  is  nev-era  day  so  drear-y,  But  God  can  make  it  bright; 

2.  There  is  nev-er  a  cross  so  heav-y,  But  Jo  sus'  hands  are  there, 

3.  There  is  nev-er  a  heart  so  brok-en,  But  Je-sus  Christ  can  heal; 


Hap-py  place!  so  near,so  precious!  May  it  find  me  there  each  day ; 
There  I  lay  my  sins  and  sorrows,  And,w hen  weary,  find  sweet  rest ; 
0  look  down  in  love  up  -  on  me,  Let  me  seo  thy  face  so  sweet ; 


And  to  the  soul  that  trusts  him,  He  giv-  ethpurede-light; 
Outstretched  in  swoet  compassion,  Our  bur  -  den  still  to  bear; 
The  heart  onee  pierced  on  Cal-v'ry  Doth  for  his  peo-ple  feel ; 


Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,  I  would  look  upon  the  past, 
Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,  There  I  love  to  weep  and  pray, 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  mind  of  Je  -  sus,  Make  meho-ly  as  he  is, 
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There  is  nev-er  a  path  so  bid-den,  But  God  will  show  the  way, 

There  is  nev-er  a  life  so  darkened,  So  hope-less,  so  un- blest, 

He  will  ev-er  fulfill  his  prom-ise,  His  word  can  nev-er  fail  j 

■4- 


For  his  love  has  been  so  gracious,  It  has  won  my  heart  at  last. 
While  I  from  hi3  ful-ness  gath-  er  Grace  and  comfort  ev'ry  day. 
May  I  prove  I've  been  with  Jesus,  Who  is  all  my  righteousness. 


E 


.m   m   0   0   # 


i 1 h — I — 

m — •» — I- — — 

( 1 m — m- 

tm    !■  ■! p- 


»  m 


£^= 


M    *    f- 


*  •» 


■»    i*>    >    U  a* 


1        I        I 


t=* 


=£* 


BE 


8  W*8    t 


r  ~   "       ~    ■*■  ^  ~  w  ~  m  ~ 

If  we  will  seek  his  guidance,  And  patient-ly  will  pray. 
But  may  be  fiU'd  with  gladness;  In  Je-sus' peace  may  rest 
God    i3  our  help  in  troub-le,  Our  strength  when  foes  as-saiL 


-r— ■" ' — r 

(See  No.  325  for  the  original  harmony.) 


650mMY  ACTIONS  WILL  SHOW. 

Anon.  (ILOVETHSB.    in.)  Jkk.  Ingaixs. 


1.  I  love  thee,  I  love  (bee,  I  lovo  thee,  my  Lord;  I  love  thee  m7 

2.  I'm  happy,  Tm  happy,  0,  wondrous account!  Myjoysaroim- 
8.  0  Je  -  SQs,  ray  Saviour,  with  thee  I  am  blo-t,  My  life  and  sd- 
4.  0,  who's  like  my  Saviour?  he's  Salem's  bright  Lag-,  Oe  snides,  and  he 


651* 


K  1  ;,oo 


C.  Wbslkv. 


NEVER  STAND  STILL 

(ANEW.    1 


L  Kj    1 


1.  Gome,    let  as  a  -  new     our    jour-ney  pursue, 

2.  His  adorable  will  let     U3      glad-ly    ; 

8.  Our  life  asadream,  our  time  as  a  stream, 
4.  0,  that  each  in  the  day  of  His  coming  may  say, 
6.  0,  that  each  from  hu  Lord  may  rc-ceivo  tho  p.  I 
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Saviour,  I  love  thee,  my  God. 
mortal,  I  stand  ea  the  mount! 
va-tion,  my  joy  and  my  rest 
loves  me,  and  helps  me  to  sing. 
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I  lovo  thee,  I  levo  thee,  and 
I  gazo  on  my  treasure  and 
Thy  lovo  bo  my  story,  thy 
III  praise  him,  III  praise  him  with 


round  with  the  ye:r.    And    never  stand  still  till  the  Kartor  ap- 
MVtaleatsim-prore,    By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the   lab  r  of 
swiftly  a-way,    And  the  f,  1  -ntive  mo  -  mrnt  re  -  fas  •  e?  to 
hate  fought  my  «  iy  Ike':  I  km  Gushed  the  work  tboa  didst  pre  sk  to 
and  faith-fuily  done!     fata  in-ti  my  joy,  and  sit  down  en  mj 


that  thou  dost  know;  Bat  how  ranch  I  lore  thee  my  s»  •  boos  will  show. 

bag  to  be  there,  With  Jesus  and  angels,  ana  kindred  so  dear, 

name  be  my  si  sir.  Thy  grace  stall  inspire  both  uy  heart  aid  ny  totgie. 

Botes  loud  sad  clear,  While  rivers  of  pleasure  my  spir  •  it    do  cheer: 


pear, 
love, 
stay, 
do, 


throrr 
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And    nov-erstand  still  til  the  ills- 1  rap-pear. 
By  the  patience  of  h  ft  nud  tho   la  -  tor 
And  the  fugitive  mo  -  mo  A  re  -  f  ;  -  P8  to  stay. 
I  have  finished  tha  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do." 
in  -  to  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne.'' 
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Edward  Hoppkr. 


PILOT  ME. 

(GOULDt    ts.    6l.) 


John  E  Gould. 
^      ferJ- *- 


653642  TILL  HE  COME. 

E.  H.  Bickersteth.    (ELTHAM.    7s  6l.) 

T  J 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me    0  -  ver  life's  tem- 

2.  As      a    moth  -  er  stills  her  child,    Thou  canst  calm  the 

3.  When  at  last    I  near  the  shore,    And  the  fear  -  fnl 


1.  "  Till  He  come.*" — 0  let  the  words  Lin  -  ger    on    the 

2.  When  the  wea  -  ry  ones  we     love,  Prom  the  cares   of 

3.  Clouds  and  dark  -  ness round  us  press;  Would  we  have  one 


pest  -  nous  sea ;  Unknown  waves  be  -  fore  me  roll, 
o  -  cean  wild;  Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy  will 
breakers  roar    "Fween  me  and  the  peace  •  ful  rest, 
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trembling  chords;     Let  the  "lit  -  tie  while"  be  -  tween, 

earth  re  -  move,     When  their  words  of  hope  and  cheer 

sor  -  row    less?     All  the  sharpness  of    the    cross, 
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Hid  -  ing  rock 
When  thou  say'st 
Then,  while  lean  ■ 
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and  treach'rcus  shoal;  Chart  and 

to  them,  "Be  still!"  Wond'rous 

ing    on     thy  breast,  May     I 
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In   their  gold -en   light  be  seen;     Let    us  think  how 
Fall  no  long  -  er    on    our     ear,     Hush  I  be  ev  -  'ry 
All  that  tells  the  world  is    loss,—  Death  and  darkness 
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compass  came  from 
Sov'reign  of  the 
hear  thee  say  to 
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hee;  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
sea,  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
me,  "  Fear  not,  I  will  pi  -  lot  thee." 

1  e  \  g  1  t4$h 


heav'n  and  home 
mur  -  mur  dumb, 
and     the    tomb, 


Lie  be-  yond  that  "Till  He  come.1" 
It  is  on  -  ly  uTill  He  comeP' 
Pain  us      on-ly  "Till  He  comer 


"^  147S 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


AsouSTUS  M    TorLADI  (7».     6l  ) 


Tmoma*  Hastings.  Hesuv  F.  Lvt«.         (I.VLNHDE.     lot )  Wm   H.  Monk. 


:  :  :  Hi  :  :1 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me !  Fast  tills  the  e  •  ven-tide;  The  darkness 

2.  Swift  to    lis  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit-  lie  day ;  Eirti'i joji  pew 

3.  Not    a  brief  glance  I  ask,  nor  passing  word,  Bat  & 

4.  1    netd  thy  pres-ence  ev  -  'ry  passing  hoar;  Wbt  bat  thy 


:::-—::) 


hide  my-solf  In  thee  | 
El  thy  law's  demands  | 
to  thy  cross  I  cling  | 
eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
#►.      ]       1       I 


wa  -  tor  and  tho  blood, 
Could  my  teal  no  res  -  pite  know, 
Nak-cd,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
When  I  soar  to  world's  unknown, 
k 


^^^P 


From  thy     rir-cn    side  that  flowed,     Be     of  sin     the 

Conld  my  tears   for  •  ev  -  er    flow,    All    for  sin  could 

Help-less,  look    to    thee    for  grace  i    Foul,  I  to       tho 

8ee    thee    on  tby  Judgment  throne,—  Rock  of  A      ges, 


:  :  s  : : 


deep-ens;  Lord,  «ith  me  abide!  Whenoth-er  helpers  fail,  and 
dim,  its  glories  pass  away ;  fkai^e  and  de-cay  in  all  a  - 
dvellst  witbthy  disciples.  L^rd.  Fa  -  miliar,  con  de-scending, 
grace  can  foil  the  Umj>t*r>  pow'r.  W ho,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and 


doub  -  le  cure  i    Save  me  from      its    gnllt  and  pow'r. 

not       a  -  tone  |    Thoa  must  save,    and   thou  a  -  lone. 

Wash  me,  8av  -  lour,    or  I       die. 

Let    me    hide     my  -  self  in     thee. 


Foon  *  tain    fly, 
deft    for      me, 


comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  0,    a  bide  w.th  me! 

round  I  see;  0    thon  who changest  not,  a-bide  with  me! 

pa-bent,  free,  Come,  not  to  so-journ,  bat  abide  with  me! 

stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and latsiiie,  Lerd,  a-bide  with  me! 

^U»-«i  -m^m — m — _ — f 


6.  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  hare  no  weight,  and  tears  do  bitterness; 
Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
2  triumph  still,  if  thoa  abide  with  me. 


656617ONWARD,CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

(St.  GERTRUDE.    6s,  5s.  D.) 
S.  Babihg-Gotjld.  Sib  Abthub  Sullivan. 


-V-t- 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the 
At  the  sign  of  tri-nmph  Satan's  host  doth  flee,  On  then 
Like  a  mighty  arm  -  y  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers 
Crowns  and  thrones  have  perished,  Kingdoms  ruled  and  waned, But  the 
Onward,  then,  ye  people!  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with 


A*4. 


0~m 


$= 


9 


-J-r-t 


5=5£ 


^^ 


S=T 


cross  of  Je  -  bus    Go-ing  on  be-fore.  Christ  the  royal 

Christian  sol  -  diers,  On  to  vic-to  -  ry !  Hell's  foundations 

we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  hare  trod;  We  are  not  di- 

Churchof  J9  -  sus  Constant  has  remained.  Gates  of  hell  can 

curs  your  voic-es    In  the  triumph-song ;  Glory,  praise.and 


^ P" 


P*=*= 


±Sz 


M 
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Master,  Leads  against  the  foe,  Forward  in-to  bat  -  tie, 
quiv-er  At  the  shout  of  praise,  Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
vid  -  ed,  All  one  bod-y    we,  One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
nev  -  er  'Gainst  ihat  Church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
hon  -  or  Un  -  to  Christ  the  King;  This  thro'  countless  ages 


yp^ 


t±± 


vs-f^ 


1 — t 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS.— 

__  m                                          Chorus. 

Fgfc^    J     iji     ii 

Concluded. 

See  his  ban-ners  go! 
Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
One   in  char  -  i  -   ty. 
That  can  nev- er    fail 
Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 

i 1 _l_           4=N-fS     lr-U 

'-0 0 • m  i  0  o^ji  0  I 

0-    -0    -0    -0  jz-m-*j£- 

On-ward,  Christian  sol-dier*! 

^     *     fl     f  £ S^- 

•   '"r  r  r  r  ' 

h^ — 

1 r* 1 »1 

1                       1 

■"T  'T1 

000m     -z? 
Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Jesus  Going  on  before. 


657  OUR  BANNER. 

(Sing  to  "  St.  GERTRUDE.") 


1  Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wand'rers  onward, 

To  their  home  on  high ; 
Journ'ying  o'er  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
And  with  hearts  united, 

Take  our  heav'nward  way. 

CAo.-Brightly  gleams  oar  hanner, 
Pointing  to  the  sky, 

Waving  wand'rers  onward 
To  their  home  on  high. 

2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master; 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 


Here  with  hearts  rejoicing. 
See  Thy  children  meet; 

Often  have  we  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astray, 

Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious, 

Over  every  foe; 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us, 

When  the  storm-clouds  low*r. 
Pardon  Thou,  and  save  sa 

In  the  final  hour. 

— Tb-s.  .  Psaa 


f>.">S  FORWARD!    OUR  WATCHWORD.       FORWARD!  OUR  WATCHWORD.— Concluded. 


Hksrv  Alfobp.        (St.  ALHAN.rtH.d.  1'  t.J.Uwis 


1.  Forward!  be  our  watchword,  Steps  and  voices  joined;  Seek  the 

2.  Forward  out  of   cr  -  ror,  Leave  behind  the  niirht ;  Forward 
&  Far  o'er  yon  ho  -  rl  -  zon  Rise  the  cit  -  y  t«i»rj,  Where  our 


thinirs be-foro  03,  Not  a  look  behind;  Rurna the fi-  ery 
thro'  the  dark-Ben,  Forward  in  -  to  light!  Glories  up  -  on 
God   a-  bid  •eth;Thatfair  home  is  ours!  Thither,  onward 


pil-lar,  At  our  army's  head,  Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
glo-ries  Hath  our  God  prepared,  By  the  soulj  that  love  Him 
thither,    In  the  Spirit's  might,  Lovers  of  your  country, 


^^^ww^ 


By  our  Cap- tain  led?  Forward!  in  the  con  -  flict,  Thro'  tha 
One  day  to    be  shared! 
Forward  in  -  to  light! 


(Or  use  music  on  opposite  page.) 


8    » 

toil  and  fight,  Foes  most  fall  before  as.  Cod  willifrfed  therifkl 


OoO    ON  OUR  WAY  REJOICING. 

(Or  sing  to  "St.  0ZKTB1  ! 


1  On  our  way  rejoicing. 
As  we  homeward  movo, 

Hoarken  to  our  praises, 
0  Thott  God  of  i 

Is  there  p-icf  or  sadness? 
Thine  it  cannot  be! 

Is  onr  sky  beclouded? 


Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 
.  :hehurtwiiap«s<«.-/.v/. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  as  go; 
Conquered  hath  our  leader. 

Vanquished  is  our  foe! 


Clouds  are  not  from  Thee  I    Christ  without,  our  safety; 
Christ  within,  our  joy; 


Rif. — On  our  way  rejoicing, 
As  we  homeward  mi 

Heark.n  to  our  (R 
0  Thou  God  of  love! 

2  If  with  honest-hearted 
Love  for  God  and  man. 

Day  by  day  Thon  find  us 
Doing  what  we  can; 

Thou  who  giv'st  the  soed-timo 
Wilt  give  large  increase, 


Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 

Can  our  hope  daslroji-/;/. 

4  Into  God  the  Father 

Joyful  rage  W6  sing; 
1'nto  Go  1  the  Saviour 

Thankful  h»3rti  wo 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  wo  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  everm  ire '  Rf/L 

—J.  S.  U.  M.n»elL 


660 


572 


AS  THOU  WILT. 


661 


NOT  MY  WAY. 


B.  SCHMOLKE. 


(JEWETT.    6s.     D.) 


C.  M.  Von  Weber. 
Arr.  by  F.  E.  B. 


Horatius  Bonar.    (ROTHMANN.     6s. 


My  Je-  sus,  as  thou  wilt:  0  may  thy  will  be  mine ! 
My  Jesus, as  thou  wilt:  Tho'seen  thro' many  a  tear, 
My  Je-  sus,  as  thou  wilt:  All  shall  be  well  for  me; 


fmmmm 


D.)        F.  E.  Belden. 


1.  Thy  way, not  mine.O  Lor  J,  However  dark  it  be; 

2.  The  kingdom  that  I  seek  Is  thine;  so  let  the  way 

3.  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, My  sickness  or  my  health; 


In  -  to  thy  hand  of  love  I  would.myallre  -  sign. 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  -  pear. 
Each  changing  future  scene  I  gladly  trustwiththee. 


g&-£  p  r  T': 


Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand,  And  choose  the  p  >ath  for  me. 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine.Else  I    must  sure-ly  stray. 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, My  pov-er-  ty  or  wealth. 


Thro' sor- row  or  thro' joy,  Conduct  me  as  thine  own 
Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept  And  sorrowed  oft  a-lone, 
Straight  to  my  home  a- bove,    I     tra- vel  calmly  on, 

._    M    0   ft,?,  m    m  .,r*    M   *    fr-f~* 


I  dare  not  choose  my  lot;  I  would  not  if      I  might; 
Holdthoumy  cup  oflife;  With  joy  or  sor-  row  fill 
Not  mine.not  mine  the  choice.In  either  great  or  small ; 


And  help  me  still  to  say,"My  Lord, thy  will  be  done." 
If  I  mustweep  with  thee, "My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done." 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, "My  Lord, thy  will  be  done." 


ftfefc 


S- 


mm 


d»=ter 
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Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God.So  shall  I  walk  a- right. 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem :  Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 
Bethoumy  Guide.my  Strength, My  Wisdom, and  my  All. 


(Or  sing  to  No.  66t.) 


k     «* 
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Copyright,  1886, 1908,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 


C.  S.  Robtnsox 
?fcy-t 


1  FOLLOW  ON. 

cdoane   6i  a 

^1 


or;:*500  nearer,  my  god,  to  thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams.       [BETHANY.    6«&4S.)      Lowux  M«m 


t.  Saviour!  I    fol-low  on, 

2.  Riv  -  en  the  Rock  for  me, 

3.  Of  -  ten  to  Marah'a  brink 

4.  Saviour  I  1  long  to  walk 


Guid  -  ed  by  thee. 
Thirst  to  re-lieve. 
Have  1  beenbro't; 
Clo  -  ser  with  thee; 


^rl      ■      X     - 


Near  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  •  er 

Tho'  like  a  wan-der  -  er,  Day-  Hgbt 

There  let  the  way  appear,  Steps  up 

Then,  with  my  wakisglho'ts  Bright  with 

Or      if,   on  joy-ful  wing  Cleav-im; 

-- 

t 


to    theel 
all  gone, 
to  heavn, 
thy  praise, 
the   sky, 


See  -  ing  not  yet  the  hand 
Man  -  na  from  heaven  falls 
Shrinking  the  cup  to  drink, 
Led    by  thy  guiding  hand, 


That  lead-eth    me; 
Fresh  ev-'ry    eve; 
Help    I  have  sought; 
Ev  -    er    to      be 


f=WP 


E'en  tho'  it  be     a  cross  That  rais 
Darkness  be  o  •  ver  me,    My     rest 
All  that  thousend-est  me,   In       mer  ■ 
Out   of   my  ston  -y  trriefs   Beth  •  el 
Sun,  moon.and  stars  frrgc-t,  Up  -  ward 


eth    me  I 
a  stone; 
cy  giv'n; 
I'll    raise; 
1     fly. 


Hushed  be  my  heart,  and  still, 
Nev  -  er  a  want  severe 
And  with  the  prayer's  as-ccnt, 
Constantly  near  thy  side, 


Fear  I  no  further  ill;  < 
Causeth  mine  eye  a  tear,  j 
Je-sus  tho  branch  h  J.h  rat—: 
Quickened  and  purified,    ' 


xn 

On  -  ly  to  meet  thy  will 
But  thou  dost  whisper  near, 
Quickly  re  •  lief  hath  sent, 
Liv  -  in™  for  him  who  died 


Still  all  my  songsin'.lbe,  Near-er,  my  God,  tothee, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my G<>d, tothee, 
An  -  gels  to  beckon  me  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God, tothee, 


r^¥ 


My  will  shall  be. 
"On-ly  believe!" 
Sweet'ning  the  draught 
Free  -  ly    for  me. 


ia 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  •  er 


a  ■ 
to    thee. 


664478        FIRM  FOUNDATION. 

G.  Keith.         r(  PORTUGUESE  HYMN 


6654;9THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 


r  f  r  * 

1.  Howfirmafoun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your 

2.  "When  thro'  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  riv-ers  of 

3.  "When  thro'  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie,  My  grace  all-suf- 

4.  "The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  doth  lean  for  re-pose,  I  will  not,  I 


1.  The  Lord  is    my   Shep-herd,  no  want  shall    I 

2.  Thro'tbe  val-ley   and  shad  •  ow  of  death    tho'   I 

3.  la  the  midst    of     af  -  flic  -  tion    my    ta  -  ble    is 
4.  Let  good-ness  and   mer  •  cy,   my  boon  •  ti  -  fnl 


& 


Know; 

stray, 

spread, 

God, 


faith  in  his  ex- eel- lent  word  I  What  more  can  he  say  than  to 
sor  -  row  shall  not  o-  ver-  flow ;  For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy 
fi  -  cient  shall  be  thy  sup  -  ply ;  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I 
will  not,  de-sert  to   his  foes;  That  soul,  tho' all  hell  should  en- 


~m    pj » — *     fj * — m  m\_ 

I    feed      in  green  pas  -  hires,  safe  •  fold  -  ed 

Since  thou  art  my  Guard  -  ian,  no  e    -    vil 

With  bless-ings  un-  meas-  ured  my  cup    run  - 

Still  fol  -  low  my   steps    till   I  meet    thee 

MT^    I*     i      J,        i-*v    »  f—  -m- 


I    rest; 

I    fear; 

neth  o'er, 

a-bove; 


you  he  hath  said 
troubles  to  bless, 
on  -  ly  de  -  sign 
deav-or  to  shake, 


Who  unto  the  Sa-viour  for  ref-nge  have 
Andsanc-tify  to  thee  thy  deep- est  dis- 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  re- 
I'll  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er,    no   nev  -  er  for- 


He  lead  -  eth  my  soul  where  the  still  wa-tersflow, 
Thy  rod  shall  de  •  fend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay, 
With  per -fume  and  oil  thou  an-noint-est  my  head; 
,1       seek  —  by   the    path  which  my  fore- fa- there  trod. 


fled,  Who  un  - 
tress,  And  sane  • 
fine,  Tny  dross 
sake,  I'll   nev  • 


to  the  Sa  -  viour  for  ref  •  uge  have 

ti  -  fy   to    thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis- 

to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold    to    re  ■ 

er,   no  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er  for 


fled? 
tress." 
fine." 
sake." 


s  *e-> * — *  '& 

Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  re  -  deems  when  oppressed. 

No    harm  can    be  -  fall,  with  my   Com  -  fort  -  er  near. 

0,    what  shall   I    ask      of    thy    prov  -  i  -  dence  more? 

Thro' the  land    of  their  so-journ  —  thy  king  -  dom   of  love. 


GOG  THE  LORD  15  MY  SHEPHERD.    GG7  THE  LORD  IS  OIR  LEADER. 


Lint*  m  (M,XED  Voicis.    Alto  Solo.)  1.  K 


U.  BmPDOMI  iMimh  \    ill  I   • 


• 


-■-1— ' < -H--  i  1 


1.  T  a     Lord   is     mv  Shepherd,  no   want  shall  I  know,  I 

2.  Tiro'  the  u!  •  If j  ul  slud  -  o»     o(  d'Jti  tho"    1     itrir,  Slate 

3.  In   the  niiJjt  of  af-  flic-  lion  my  t.i  -  11    ij  spr.  U;  With 

4.  Let     good-ncss  and  mer-cy,  my  boun-  ti  -  ful  G«i,    Still 

.  :.^     .     &     |   my  .    ,;-      ^ 

•     ,     Z  I  m       »      »  I  m •-: — m  »  m—  •       »';--; 
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1.  Tho'  faint,yet  pnr-  in-  lng,  we     go 

2.  He    rais-eth  tl.e  fall-  en,  He  cheer 

3.  And   • 

4.  Tuo'  cloud  *  may  surround  us,  our  Ood 


-    -     -  33 


1 — L-J—  J 
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feed  in  green  pastures, safe  lold-ed    I    rc3t.  HT  lead-oth  my 
Thon  art  my  Guardian,  no  e  -  vil     I    fi  in  Thv  rod  shall  de- 
blessings  unmeasured  my  enp  runneth  o'er  i  Witn  perfume  and 
follow  my  steps  till    I  meet  Thee  a-b.  t  >,     I  seek    by  the 


S     $      -     -     - 


ELM 


Lord  is   onr  Leader,  His  word  is  our  stay  i  Tho' sufTring  and 
d  af-  dieted,  He  hears  their  complaint  i  Tho  way  maybe 
flock  In  the  des-ert  how  kind-ly  He    feeds !  T! 
foes  would  confound  us,our  God  is  our  might  t  8o,faint  yet  pur- 

~  ~    -     -    -    .      -     '     * 


•oil  where  the  still  vit-eri  flow,    Re  -  t  n •  m  \rhei  wud'Hae,  re 

end  me,  Thy  staff  be  my  stay)  No  harm  can  be-fall,  with  my 

oil  Thou  anoint-estmy  head;  Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of   Thy 

path  which  my  fore-  fa-  tbers  trod.  Thro'  tie  laid  of  their  so-  join,  Thy 

m  -m.  m.  m.  ^.    .-nv.  +  .      ' 


8or-row,and  tri-  al  be    near,  The  Lord  la  our  Refuge,  and 

wea-ry,  and  thorny  the   road,  But  how  can  we  fal-terY  our 

bos-om  He  ten-dcr-ly  bears,  And  brings  back  the  wand'rers  all 

ru-ing,still  on-ward  we  come)  The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and 

'    ~    -    •     ------ 


i    ?*  i  i  i  i      £  r 

deems  when  oppress'd.  Restores  me  when  wmd'riiig,  redeems  when  oppress 'd. 
Comforter  near,  Noharm  can  befall,  w.: a    my  Comfort!  - 
providence  more?  Oh,  what  shall  I  a^k  of  Thy  providence  more? 

kingdom  of  lore,   Thro'  the  laid  of  their  scjonri,  Thy  kitgdoa  of  lore. 

It 


whom  can  we  fear?  The  Lord  is  onr  Rofuee.and  whop  can  we  fear  7 

help  is    in  God!  But  howcan  we  fal-ter7-ourhelp  urn  Godl 

safe  hm  the  nirwjid  Driinbsek  tie  wudren  all  sah  frea  tk*  swm 

our  home!  The  Lord  is  our  Leader  .and  heaven  our  bomel 


"1 — »~ 
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668        STILL,  STILL  WITH  THEE. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Sxowr..      (BARNES,  us.  ics.)      F.  E.  BeldeN. 
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LEAD  THOU  ME  ON. 


Harry  Armstrong.    (WIIXINGHAM.  iis.  ios.) 


F.  Abt. 


t±j£ 


=t==fc 


^m 


1.  Still.still  withThee,when  purple  morning  hreaketh,When  the  bird 

2.  A  -  lone  with  Thee,  a-  mid  the  mys-tic  shad-ows,  The  sol-emn 

3.  As  in  the  dawn-ing,  o'er  the  waveless  o-cean,  The  im  -  age 

4.  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slum-ber,  Its  clos-ing 

5.  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning,  When  the  soul 


1.  Lead  Thou  me  on,  and  then  my  feet  tho'  wea-ry,  Shall  nev-er 

2.  Fill  me  with  love,  and  then  my  life  shall  ev-er  Show  forth  the 

3.  Give  me  Thy  grace,  the  grace  that  more  aboundeth  When  all  the 

4.  Give  me  Thy  peace  that  passeth  un-der-stand-ing,  And  wraps  the 

5.  Lord,  well  I  know,  all  these.and  more  are  given,  With  Christ  in 


wak-eth,  and  the  shadows  flee;  Fair-er  than  morning,  lovelier 
hush  of  na-ture  new-ly  born;  A-lonewith Thee,  in  ho-  ly 
of  the  morning  star  doth  rest;  So  in  this  stillness  Thou  he- 
eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  pray'r;  Sweet  the  re-pose  beneath  Thy 
waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee;  Oh,  in  that  glad  hour,  fair-er 


fal-ter  in  life's  rug-ged  way;  And  tho'  my  pathway  lead  thro* 
light  of  Thy  sweet  love  di-vine;  And  tho'  this  world  my  heart  from 
hosts  of  sin  up -on  me  roll;  And  tho' life's  care  my  lone-ly 
soul  in  calm  and  sweet  re-pose;  And  tho' the  storms  would  keep  my 
whom  all  heav'nly  riches  dwell;  In  Him  by  faith  I  grasp  the 


than  the  daylight.Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with  Thee! 
ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn, 
hold  -  est  on-  ly  Thine  im-age  mirrored  in  my  peaceful  breast, 
wings  o'er-shading,  But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there, 
than  day  dawning,  Shall  rise  the  glorious  tho't,  I  am  with  Thee! 


£-* 


g 


«£ 


I 
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wilds  most  dreary,  Guid-ed  by  Thee  my  feet  shall  nev  -  er  stray. 
Thee  would  sever,    I    still  re-joice  in  knowing  Thou  art  mine, 
way  sur-round-eth,  Still  I  can  rest,  if  Thou  my  life    con-lrol. 
soul  from  land-ing,  At  length  I'll  anchor,  safe  from  all   my  foes, 
joys    of  heav-en,  And  taste  the  b'.iss  my  tongue  now  fails  to  tell. 


Music  copyright,  1894, 1908,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 


Words  copyright,  1894,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 
May  be  sung  to  "Barnes,"  No.  658. 


G70      CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD. 

"ii   WoiLorr.  (Italian  HymnGs.  4*J  1'kike  GiabDihi 

1.  Christ  for  the  world  wo  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

2.  Christ  for  tho  world  we  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
8.  Christ  for  tho  world  wo  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

pa,!  .  "  ~zz  ^n*  -  'r  -  ' 


is,  *  j=J4^jw=a  • 


r. 


With  bv-ing  zeal;  Tho  poor,  and  them  that  mourn,  The  faint  and 

With  fervent  pray'r;  The  wayward  and  tho  Lost,  By   rest-less 

With  joyful  song;  The  new-born  sonls.wbow  days,f>diimed  from 


gg^*  i*  -  -  ] 


,if '  i  ■'  i,i  i1  ' 


o- ver-borne,  Sin-sick  and  sor-row-worn.  Whom  Christ  doth  h>al. 
passions  toss'd.Redeemed  at  countless cost.From  dark  despair, 
er-ror's  ways.Inspired  with  hope  and  praise.To  Christ  belong. 

ft-f       *-jJ       f      f    \t±M        %     I-  *     ,---       ,, 
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Elliott. 


FRIEND  UNSEEN. 

(Plcmming    8,  8,  8,  6.) 


T 


Plekmino. 


^  I  1 

1.  0  llo-lj  Sarioar,  Fri'iid  inseen,  Since  on  Thine  arm  ThoQ  bidds't  me 

2.  Blest  with  this  fellowship  Difinejue  what  Thou  wilt,  I'll  m'«  p- 

3.  What  tho'  the  world  deceitful  pravfjind  earthlj  fronds  and  j"js  lt- 

4.  Blest  is  mj  lot,  what-e'er  be  •  fall;  What  can  disturb  me,  who  ap- 


J,        MUJI    UUI    UMIUIW    IU-  ,     WUV    »y~ 


leu,  ll'lf  ■>,  Ikn'ea)  InYi  MjBg  Kttc.Hj  U.ih  Uciiac  to  TV*. 
pin»;  r«l  as  i!k  brao'lin  to  thr  nit,  Mj  t«al  wnU  dm?  to  fee. 
m"i»,  With  pitieit,  nnconpliigin;  l«f«  Still  wotld  I  dur  to  Tbe*. 
pall,  While  at  mj  itrnii'ln.aj  Lock, si  ill,Sat-i«r,  I  (liar  to  Tl<*f 


G72 


r.  r. 


LOVE'S  INCENSE. 

(I'-  M  )  .  E.  T.  Pakkfr. 

:  :  :  s  .  .        '    :  » I 


1.  Mas-ter,  no  of-fcr-ing  Cost-ly  or  sweet.  Lay  we,  like 

2.  Daily  our  lives  wonld  show  tlrakoesi  made  itroar.Toilion*  ini 

3.  Some  word  of  hope.for  hearts  Burdened  with  f'an.Son*  babi  «f 

4.  Thus,  in  Thy  service, Lord, Till  ev-en-tide  Clos-es  tin 


■■; 


Magdalene,  Here  at  Thy  feet;  Yet  may  love's  incense  rat, 
gloomy  ways  Brightened  with  song-^ome  deeds  of  kindness  done, 

Sice,  for  eyes  Blinded  with  tears.Some  dews  of  mercy  shed, 
y  of  life,  May  we  a-bide.  And  when  earth's  labor  s  i 


J.'JUJiLnJ.IUJj 


Sweet-er  than  sacrifice.  Dear  Lord,  to  fnee.Dear  Lord.to  Thee. 
Some  souls  hjpati'n'e  won. Dear  Lord,  to  Thee, Dear  Lord.U  Thee. 
Some  wayward  footitepi  I  d.Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. Dear  Lord.to  Thee. 
Bid  ns  depart  in  peace,  Dear  Lord,  to  The*. Dear  Lord.to  Thee. 


,,„«      ::-•»•• 


673525 

F.  E.  Belden. 


I  GO. 

(For  Male  Voices.)  Ait.  from  J.  Kixicei. 
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1.  Answer  the  call,  ye  brave  men,-The  Master's  call  to  save  men ; 

2.  Lighting  the  world  with  glory,  Once  more  the  gos-pel  sto-ry 
8.  Nations  a  -  far  are  waking,  Their  i-dol  shrines  firsaking; 
4.  Bearing  the  name  of  Je  -  sns,  Whose  pat  salvation  frees  us, 
6.  Where  icy  winds  are  crying,  Where  India's  poor  are  dy-ing, 


Each  moment  death  is  gaining,  Their  blood  our  garments  staining : 
In    pu  -  ri  -  ty  and  pow'r  Proclaims  the  judgment  hour: 
God's  truth  pntson  its  splendor,  Iin- man- uel  its  de-fend-er: 
With  joy  the  good  news  carry,  Nor  dare  to  long-er  tar-ry: 
Where  Southern  seas  are  sleeping,  Where  Western  isles  are  weeping, 


Who'll  go?  who'll  go  whaie'er  the  cost?  Who'll  go?  who'll  go  to  save  the  lost? 
[Last.]  I  go,  I  go,  wnate'er  the  cost;  I  go,  I  go  to  save  the  lost 


675527    THE  LORD  MY  TRUST. 

Joseph  Addison.      (MELITA    L.  M.  6l.)  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare,  And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 

2.  When  on  the  sultry  glebo  I  faint,  Or  on  fie  thirst-y  moun-tain  pant, 

3.  Tho'  in  the  paths  of  death  1  tread,  With  gloom-y  hor-rors  o-ver-spread, 


Pir2 

J- 

.^p — 

^^f#f  *  g-fc 

^^t— r-»-n 

S   i 

tg_* ^ 

T     ■        N    |    J       || 

— ±h — i — 

^h 

^ 

Jig;    gig     *    l^fe 

£ 


His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply,  And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
To  fer-tile  vales  and  dew-y  meads  My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill,  For  thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 

-jfijm.   Km    mx»  .   *  *    m  t*  ijm — %    ~S  ,^ — * 
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By  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend,  And  all  my  midnight  hoars  defend. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  clow,  A-mid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
Thy  friendly  staff  shall  give  me  aid,  And  guide  me  thro'  the  dreadful  shade.  A-men, 


a 
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REMEMBER  ME. 


676 


528 


FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA. 


1  When  storms  of  life  are  sweeping, 
When  lonely  watch  I'm  keeping, 
When  floods  of  ill  are  falling, 
And  tempter  voices  calling, 

Cbo.  Remember  me,  0  Mighty  One! 
Remember  me,  0  Mighty  One! 

2  Wh.es  walking  on  life's  ocean, 


Control  its  raging  motion ; 
When  from  its  dangers  shrinking, 
When  'neath  the  billows  sinking.  Cbo. 

3  When  weight  of  care  oppresses, 
When  thought  of  sin  distresses ; 
Through  all  the  life  that's  mortal, 
And  when  1  pass  death's  portal.  Cbo. 


1  Eternal  Father !  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bids!  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep : 

0  hear  as  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

2  0  Saviour !  whose  almighty  word 
The  winds  and  wares  sabausiTe  heard, 


Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep: 

0  hear  ns  when,  etc 
3  0  Sacred  Spirit !  who  didst  brood" 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  gavest  light  and  life  and  peace: 

0  hear  as  when,  etc. 
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HE  LEADETH  ME. 

(L.M     r>)  Ww  B.  B«AD»tnrv 


1.  D«    fad  -fib  me :   0  blea-ed  tho't !  0  «ordj  «itb  ica>  ilj  comfort  franjbf 

2.  Sometimes 'mid  swan  of  d«Mst  gloom.  Som»Ume.<  wb'rpKd»e'ibo» 

1  Lord.  I  »oaIJ  clijp  thy  runJ  ia  miar,  In  m  -  ■  raur-raar      or  rf-piw, 

A  aid  wbei  my  U.A  oa  eirtb  u  doop.  Hbi-o  by  thy  gnu  the  nrt'rj'i  woi. 


G7.S      FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS 

CATlil.KINK       I.    M 
V     \V.    I-ABER.  11      1       IlBMV.  «lt. 

,  1.  Faith  of  oar    fa  -  (here!  liv  •  in?  still     In  spit*  of  don-  gton, 
r  fathers,  chained  id  pru  •  ou  dark,  Were  still  in  bear!  tod 
3.  Faith  of  oar    fa  -  then!  we    will  love  Both  friend  and  fee  id 


Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be,  Still  'lis  God's  hand  that  leadetb  me. 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadetb  me. 

Con-tent  whatev-er  lot  I  see.  Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadetb  me. 
E'en  death's  cold  ware  I  sill  aot  flee.  Since  God  thro*  Jordan  leadetb  me. 


ill  :'i 


and  sword:    0  how  oar  hearts  beat  high   with 
con  -  science  free:  How  sweet  wculd  be     their  cbJ  -  dren's  u* 
all      oar  strife:  And  prewb  thee,  too,     as  lore  knows  bow, 


He  leadetb  me,  he  leadeth  me,  By  bis  own  hand  be  leadetb  me : 

'  -a»  M  m  m    »    m 


Whene'er  we    hnr  that  plo  -  rionsword: 

If  tbey,  like  them,  conld  die     for    thee!  \  Fiitb  of   oor 

B;  kind  -  ly  w  ■  rds  and  Tir  •  tuous  life. 

i  : ; ' 


His  faithful  fol'wer  I  would  be,  For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

J  -g  ,f  -g  f  f  .f  »  m 


Cacd  bj  an.  with  The  Bvglow  a  Miin  Co.  owncn 
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67955'  HEIR  OF  THE  KINGDOM. 


Anon. 


(RODMAN.    us  &  ios.) 


L.  Mason. 


68054bMORN  BREAKS  O'ER  THEE 

J.  F.  Rusling.  ( MORNING  LIGHT.  9s  &  8s.  d.  )  J.  F.  Rosling. 


^^££irff^ii 


1.  Heir      of     the  king  dom,   0     why  dost  thou  slum-ber? 

2.  Earth's  might -y    na-tions,   in    strife  and  com-mo  -  tion, 

3.  Stay     not,     0  stay    not    for  earth's  vain  al  -  lure-ments! 

4.  Keep    the    eye  sin  -  gle,   the    head  up -ward  lift  •  ed; 
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Why 

art 

thou  sleep 

■  ing 

so   near 

thy  blest  home? 

Trem 

■  ble 

with   ter  - 

ror, 

and  sink 

in     dis  -  may; 

See 

how 

its    glo  ■ 

ry 

is   pass  • 

ing     a  -  way; 

Watch 

ifah  r 

for 

the    glo  ■ 
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of  earth's 
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com -ing    King; 
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Wake  thee,    a-rouse    thee,  and 
Lis   -  ten,  'tis  naught  but    the  < 
Break   the  strong  fet  -  ters   the 
Lo!      o'er  the  moon-tain  -  tops  li 

gird     on    thine 
:har  -  iot's  loud 
be    hath  bound 
ght     is   now  1 

1*     f    r 

ar  -  mor, 
rum-bling; 
o'er  thee; 
reak-ing; 
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sd,  for  the  mo  -  ments  are 
of  the  king  -  dom,  no 
of     the  king  -  dom,  turn, 

r     of     the  king  -  dom,  re  - 
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1.  Christian, the  mom  breaks  sweetly  o'er  thee,  And  all  the  midnight  shadows  See; 

2.  Toss'd  on  the  rode,  re-lont-less  snrg-es,  Calmly  eompos*d  and  danntless,  stand; 
3.  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  the  day  breaks  o'er  thee,  Bright  as  the  summer's  noon-tide  ray; 

^=*L*-m   ,.    ..  ,  _    m.m  ^LJ.mJJ- 
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Ting'd  are  the  distant  skies  with  glo-ry,    A  beacon  light  hangs  out  for  thee. 
For  lo,  beyond  these  scenes  e-merg-es  The  bights  that  bound  the  promis'd  land. 
The  star-ry  crowns  and  realms  of  glory  In-vite  thy  hap-py  soul  a-way 

_^*j  -      a a.     n 


A- rise!  a- rise!  the  light  breaks  o'er  thee,  Thy  name  is  graren  on  the  throne; 
Be-hold!  behold!  the  land  is  nearing,  Where  storms  of  erii  rage  no  more; 
A-way!  a-way!  leare  all  for  glo-ry,  Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throne, 


Thy  home  is  in  that  world  of  glo-ry  Where  thy  Be  -  deem  -  er  reigns  alone. 
Hark,  how  the  hear'nly  hosts  are  cheering!  See  in  what  throngs  they  range  the  shore. 
Thy  home  is  in  that  world  of  beauty  Where  thy  Re  -  deem  -  er  reigns  alone. 


'a»     .»     «■ 
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A  MIGHTY  FORTRESS. 


Luther 


(EIN1  FESTE  HURG.    P. 
5fc 


MaRTIM  Lt'TIIER. 


1.  A   mipht-y  f  rtress   is  i  u  G.d,  A  bulwark  never  cm  -  in 

2.  Did  wo  in  oar  own  (trench  eonfiJe,  Our  striving  would  be  losing; 

3.  And  tho'  this  worlJ.with dov-il s  Oiled,  Should  threaten  to  on  -  do     us, 


iitrHti^foj-frytrggi 


Our  help  er  he,  a-mid  the  dood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre-vail  -  ing. 

Were  not  the  ris.'ht3anoD  our  side.  The  Man  ofGod  sown  choosing. 

We  will  not  fear.for  God  hath  will  d  His  truth  to  triumph  thro'  us. 


r — "Zf*-  r 

For  still  our  ancient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe; 
Doth  ask  who  (hat  may  be?  Christ  Jesus,  it  is  he! 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go,  This  mortal  life  al  -  so; 


Dii  erafl  aod 
L  -.,-.-  th 
The  bod  •  y 


082  RISE,  MY   SMIL 

(AMSTBXOAH      ) 


Robert  Seagravk. 


Jamks  Nakks. 
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1.  Rise,  my  soul,  and  ilretrhtbjw  inn,  Tby  be!--     "  tract; 

2.  R.v-ers    to   the    o-.  rurse; 
,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  rnooni,  Press  on-ward  t'^the    pnxe; 


R:  N  B  m  trans-it  -  o  -  ry  thine*  Tow'rdi  beat's  thy  na  Wit  place. 
Fire  as  -cend-ing  seeks  the  sun;  Both  speed  then  to  their  aouret: 
S.on  our  Sav-iourwill  re-turnTri-um-phant  in   the  skies, 

-m-  -m-    -m-    -»     •-     w     «     »»» 


Sun  and  moon  and  stars  de-civ.  Time  shall  mm  this  earth  remove; 
So  my  soul,  derived  from  G  d,  Pants  to  view  His  glorious  fact, 
let  a    sea-s  n,  and  y  i  know  Hap -py  entrance  will  be  giv'a, 


pow  r  are  great.   And  irm'J  with  frnel  hate ;  On  earth  is  not 

is  his  name.  From  ace  to  aje  the  game ;  And  he  must  win 

they  may  kill;  God's  truth  a-M-eth  still,  His  kingdon  is 

^T  ■     ■    ■  ■ 


his  e  •  qn*L 
the  bat  -  tie. 
for  •  ev  -  er. 


Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way  To  joys    prepared  a-bove. 
F T-ward  tends  to  His   a- bode.  To  rest    in  His  em-brace. 
All    our  sor-rowsleft  be  -low,  And  earth  eitbuH  for  heav'n. 


68OG00 


o  BLOW  THE  TRUMPET. 

Dr.  H.  L.  Gilmour.  Wm.J.  Kiskpatrick. 


684601  TIDINGS  FROM  THE  BATTLE. 


F.  E.B. 


1.  Watchman,  blow  the  gospel  trumpet,  Ev-'ry  soul  a  warning  give; 

w  2.  Sound  it  load  o'er  ev-'ry  hill-top,  Gloomy  shade,  and  sunny  plain; 

8.  Sound  it  in  the  hedge  and  highway,  Earth's  dark  spots  where  exiles  roanr, 

4.  Sound  it  for  the  heav-y  la-den,  Weary,  longing  to  be  free. 


mm 


t^=^ 


F.  E.  Beldkn. 
■A- 


m 


ti  Z.il 
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1.  Words  of  cheer  from  the  bat-tle-field  of  life,  Welcome  tidings  from 

2.  Fierce  and  long  has  the  stmg-gle  been  with  sin,  Still  the  Church  moTes  oa 

3.  Stand  like  men!  there's  a  bat  -  tie  to  be  fought;  All  the  hosts  of  hell 

4.  Who  so  strong  as    to  trust  in  self   a-lone  'Gainst  a  foe  so  swift 


^  ^  w  f  ■ 

Who-  so-  ev-  er  hears  the  message  May  repent,  and  turn,  and  live. 
0  -  cean  depths  repeat  the  message,  Full  salvation's  glad  re-frain. 
Let  it  tell  all  things  are  read-y,  Father  waits  to  welcome  home. 
Sound  a  Saviour's  in-vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Sweetly  saying,  "Come  to  me." 


the  war; 
be  -  low; 
will  rage; 
and  snre  ? 
It 


Glo-rions  news  from  the  grand  and  ho  -  !y  strife, — Soon  the 
War  with-out  and  temp-ta-tion  from  with-io,  Vain-  ly 
Trust  m  God !  he  de  -  lir-erance  has  wrought  For  his 
Who  so  weak  that  he  can  not  grasp  the  Throne    And  the 

^  ^  *  -f*  '  -r*  ■<*■•  m  ■*-' 


Blow  the  trumpet,  trusty  watchman,  Blow  it  loud  o'er  land  and  sea;  •  -  - 

loud    o'er  land  and  sea; 


eon-Bict  will  be  o'er. 

seek  her  o-  verthrow.  j  Words  of  bat-tie  cheer!  tidings  from  the  war! 

saints  in  ev  -'ry  age.  J  Words  of  bat-tie  cheer!  tidings  from  the  war! 
promised  help  se-cure  ? 


P 


=*=* 


"*•  *  J  t  J  **& 

God  commissions,  sound  the  message!  Er'ry  captive  may  be  free. 


I  has  gone  the  conflict?"  Yict'ry's  near;  Glorious  news  of  rict'ry!  Words  of  cheer. 


^  V   ^ 
Used  by  permission  of  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


Copyright,  1886,  by  F.  E.  Belden 


OS.")019        CAST  THY  BURDEN. 


Wm.  n. 


RRAnnmv. 


TTfTrrl* 

ist  thy  bord^a  oa  tbp  Lord.C 


Cut  thy  burden  oa  the  IMC ist  tbv  bordeo  oa  the  Lord.Csjt  thy  tardea  oa  the 
Cut      lay  bunko  oa  the  (M [Lord. 


Cist  thj  btrd«i  ot  the  Lord,  Aad  he  vilhastaii  tint,  aid  stmgtbei  thee,  ud 


comfort  thee;  He  will  mstainthee, aid  comfort    the*,  n?*illsnsUinlo«,ind 

y- -»i .-: ;':  * ; : . 


g_£r    ! 


eon  ■  fort  the*.        Ho  will  sustain  thee,  He  will  comfort  thee 

t 


GSO020  WE  LAY  US  DOWN  TO  SLEEP. 


.- 


Arr    '  mm.1 


'*  -I; 
- 
We  lav  as  calmly  don  to  sle 
2.  As  sinks  the  bob  in  western  sk 
8.  Why  vex  oar  Mb  sithwwngei 
4.  Some  other  hand  the  task  can  taJ 


m^c 


■  «0f*.udtW 

:.  the  m»e,  for  actag 
MMtiM      ihe 


leave  To  God  the  rest  ;Whth<r  we  wake  to  smile  or  weep,  Or 
dim  Cooks  si-lent  on,  So  fades  the  world'i  most  lur-imr,  prae  On 
head  So  cool  and  low?  Have  wo  found  lift  so  pass-  uur  fair.  So 
task  By  as  be-gun;  No  work  for  which  we  need  to  wake  la 


'[?;> 


wake  no  more  on  bme'i  fair  ahore,  He  heweta  ken.  He  kaoweth  best, 
eyes  that  close  in  deep  re- pose  Till  Tikes  the  dm,  Till  niea  rV  tm. 
^nndtobe,soswe6tthatwe8booiddrndtogo?  8hoaki  dread  to  go? 
joy  or  grift;  for  life  so  brief,  Be-neath  the  son,  Beneath  tie  ton. 


Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  Cast  thy  burden    on    the  Lord. 


0  Fa-ther.  as    in  safe-ty  keep !  We  lay  as  down  to 


Wl'  ■ 


a  m 


687521  ETERNAL  DEPTH  OF  LOVE. 


Zinzenforf.         (ROTH WELL.  L.  M.) 


W.  Tansttr. 


689523  MY  MAKER  AND  MY  KING. 

Anne  Steele.      (EL  KADER.  S.  M.)  Unknown. 


m 


s: 


^g^ff^g^ 


t     E  -  ter-nal  depth  of  love  di-vine,  In  Je  -  sua,  God  with 

2.  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell?  Sinners,  a  vile  and 

3.  The  dic-tates  of  thy  sov'reign  will  With  joy  our  grateful 

4.  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  ten  -  der  care,  Our  flesh,  soul,  spir-it, 


^m 


&*$=*=* 


mm 

I   owe;  Thy 


1.  My  Mak-er  and  my  King,  To    thee  my  all 

2.  The  creature  of  thy  hand,  On    thee  a  -  lone  I   live  i  My 

3.  Lord,  what  can  I  im-part  When  all  is  thine  be  fore?  Thy 

4.  0!   let  thy  grace  in-spire  My  soul  with  strength  divine;  Let 


§lf# 


fflatii 


us,  displayed,How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  sbine!  How  wide  thy 
thankless  race!  0  God, what  tongue  aright  can  tell  How  vast  thy 
hearts  receive;  All  thy  delight  in  us     fill  -  fill:   Lo,  all  we 
we    re-sign;  0,  fix  thy  sa-cred  presence  there,  And  seal  th'  a- 


£±^M£Em&=&%zp 


sov'reign  bounty  is  the  spring  Whence  all  my  blessings  flow,  Thy 
God,  thy  ben  -  e  -  fits  demand  More  praise  than  I  can  give;  My 
love  demands  a  thankful  heart;  The  gift,  a-las!  how  poor;  Thy 
ev-'ry  word  and  each  de-sire  And  all  my  days  be  thine;  Let 


I  LSI 

healing  steams  are  spread,How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread! 
love,  how  great  thy  grace?  How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  grace? 
are,  to   thee  we  give;  Lo,  all  we  are,     to    thee  we  give, 
bode  for  -  ev-er  thine!  And  seal  th'  abode  _  for  -  ev  -  er  thine! 


sov'reign  bounty  is  the  spring  Whence  all  my  bless  -  ings  flow. 
God,  thy  ben-e-fits  demand  More  praise  than       I        can  give. 
love  demands  a  thankful  heart;  The  gift,  a-las!      how  poor. 
ev'ry  word  and  each  desire  And  all  my     days      be  dune. 


1  God  is  oar  refoge  a 
In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid; 

Secure  in  his  omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  afraid? 

2  Yea,  tho'  the  earth's  foundations  melt, 
And  mountains  down  the  gulf  be 

hurled, 


688522      — 

Bis  people  smile  amid  the  shock; 
They  look  beyond  this  transient  world. 

3  Built  by  the  word  of  his  command, 
Ten  thousand  worlds  on  nothing  rest; 

All  living  things  are  in  his  hand, 
And  he  who  trusts  his  word  is  blest. 
J.  Montgomery. 


sov  -  'reign  boun-ty  is  the  spring  Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

690524 


1  0  lord,  oar  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine; 
Thy  glories  ronnd  the  earth  are 


And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 
That  thou  shouiJst  love  him  so? 


Next  to  thine  angels  he  is  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

3  Bow  rich  thv  bounties  are, 
And  wondrous  are  thy  ways! 
In  as  0  let  thy  power  frame 
A  monument  of  praise! 

Isaac  Watts, 


(>!)1469 

Epcab  Tacs. 


BEULAH  LAND. 

(L.M.) 


JNO    R    SvvKNtV. 


$£UM*&$£&  JB^gi 


1.  r«  reaeb'd  the  laaJ  offcrn  and  »iie.  And  all  its  rich  •  es  fully  mint ; 
I  2.  ■jSat-iooKPOMand  wall* with  mf.indiWMtfon-inna-:  o  fc*rc  kite  we; 

3.  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev-er  ver-nal  trees 

4.  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me  Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody, 

mi  i 


r;:fi^:i 


Here  shines  uadiro'J  oar  blissful  Jar,  For  all  my  night  has  pass'd  away. 
Hogently  leads  me  by  the  hand.  For  this  is  heaven'3  b:-r-der  land. 
And  flow'rs  thatoever-fading  grow  Where  streams  of  life  forever  Bow 
As  angels  with  the  white-rob'd  throng  Join  in  the  sweet  re-iraptioi  toig. 
M    0.0  M  M     «     •  «     •     z    m  +    +.   m    T 


,r*.-. 


0,  Beolab  Land,  sweet  Beslab  Land,  As  on  thy  highest  noont  I  itaoJ, 


m^w^m 


i '  • 


e   # 


j"  ii  ijii  i  ii f  '  M  ii  *i r  r_ 


I  look  a-way  a-cross  the  sea,  Where  maM»a>  ar»  prepar'd  for  me, 
I   T  -l  .1^-^-1 — -trt 


:(pf^tr 


:    ?  fc=c= 


as^ 


BEULAM  LAND.  — Concr 


|  ' '*    * 

And  vtewtneihinioggbry  shore,  My  h«av'D,oj  kea« fmrerMft. 
fc-    *    *   * 

•is   - 

i        ■      -    -   - 


oiiu  view  uiQ 


(j!)l2':°       ON  THE  MOUNTAIN 


Arranged. 


(DAWNING.    S.&7*- 


.    (  I  am  dweilin?ontheB4n-tah,T»mtk  nU-n  niht  it  ;taai  I 
'  "(  n'erilaadwh.newoi-drou  beai-tj  Fir  exceeds  my  fan  lest  drra*  J 


t^Tzi  : * 


r:     »      m   m  ,m     '   »   ' 

[mm       m    m  ;-      -    -    -; 


»     •     , 


Where  the  air  is  puree-the-real, 


.    s  m  ,r  s  •   -is  -    s  -  t 

E*_u  w  |r    >  *  *  .-  ^    - 


Laden  with  the  breath  of  I 

m     -■    m    •  m* 


JJtcd  by  p(mH*ta  of  Jut.r.  J.  liiwd 


2  I  can  s*e  far  dona  tbe  pitbviy. 

Wkerr  I  waaJered  «'ary  ) 
idered  ii  bj  joirvy 
\'\  ibe  chosu  of  dot  bu  lid  fears ; 

lad  diapfoiitaeats 
Tbirllj  lie  aloi?  the  way  ; 
Bit  ibe  Spirit  ceatlr  led  ne 
To  tbe  laid  I  bold  to-day. 

3  I  id  driilicg  at  tbe  f -jzuii, 

Where  1  e;er  «  ul)  abide; 

For  I  <e  tasted  life*  p«r»  nier. 

Aid  b>  toil  is  Mtiifiew; 


TWrr'i  10  tbint  for  wwidlj  rlmtm, 
V  •       •    :;  ntb  ud  raj. 

:Vr  treisire. 
Oie  (bat  fade::  tot  awai 

,  Ii  Kt  tiii  tbe  laid  of  fctlab. 
Blened  lad  *f  I*'  ad  l-rif. 
Vbfrt  tie  lowen  U**»a  f 
Aid  tbe  win  ilwaribntbt' 

<emrWdtWb*doft«wkk. 
BWvd  Lad  of  Im i  aat  lvb(. 
Here  tbe  toven  »!••■  fan 
Aid  tie  ni  n  aJwjw  bhib4. 
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Reginald  Heber. 


WHO  FOLLOWS  ? 


694 


.(CUTLER.  C.  M.. 


d.JHenrv  S.  Cutler. 

J-J— J— J-i — t 


THE  NEEDY  POOR. 


1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  kingly  crown  to  gain; 

2.  The  mar-  tjr  first,  whose  ea-gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 

3,  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few  On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 

4,  A  no-  ble  ar-my,men  and  hoys,  The  matron  and  thejgaid  j 
m -f- ,-f-' -f-f-  0  ,  m  m    g    ■l',"g^N 


J.  W.  Hby.    (GABRIEL.    C.M.D.)  Arr.  by  Sir  Abthur  Sullivan. 

J l-r-. »^ -^ -t 1- 


j — i — — ; — ■ — ■----»   i 

li  0  Ohristian,if  the  need-y  poor  Have  e'er  unheeded   been, 

2,  Then, while  thy  glance  abroad  is  cast,The  Lord  is  by  thy  side  j 

3.  And  He  shaU bless  thee  all  life's  day,  With  His  almighty  lovej 

-*-    ♦    -m-  2z  *  -*-     ' 


His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar:  Who  follows  in  His  train  7 
Who  saw  His  Master  in  the  sky,And  called  on  Him    to  save; 
Iwelre  valiant  saints,their  hope  they  knew,ind  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
Around  the  Saviour'sthrone  rejoice,  In  robes  of  liehtarraved: 
— m  ■  0  •    m    m    f|-r  •    fm     f  ,-g_g_-^ ?'    m    (I . 


Beware,lest  at  thy  clos-ed  door  The  Saviour  stood  un-seen! 
For  thro'  the  o-  pen  door  He  passed.  When  they  were  not  denied. 
And  crown  thee  in  e-  ter-  ni-  ty     That  waits  the  just  a-bove, 


I  _    ■■    ■mj^f 

Who  best  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe,  Triumphant  over  pain  j 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue  In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel,  The  lion's  gory  mane1 


I     I     •     '     i 

Let  heart  and  house  be  o-pen  thrown,Thy  gifts  with  others  sharej 
And  ere  thy  kind-ly  heart  could  guess  Who  entered  by  the  door, 
Where  soon  the  pearly  gates  of  light  His  hand  shall  open  throw 


Who  patient  bears  His  cross  be-low,He  fol-  lows  in  His  train. 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  follows  in  His  train? 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel;  Who  fol-  lows  in  their  train  ? 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  he  giv'n  To  fol-low  in  their  train. 


Used  by  permission 


Let  ho-  ly  char-  i  -  ty  be  shown  To  all  who  need  thy  care. 

His  gracious  hands  were  raised  to  bless  Thy  basket  and  thy  store. 

To    all  who  now  with  Him  unite    In  min-is-trvbe  -low. 


695      SPEED  ON  THY  TRUTH. 

CM. Snow.  (Consimm  .vri"N.  0  at  D,    H.  Bifuwi, 


1.  Speed  oq  Thy  tralh.  Eternal  One,  Thy  ho-]y  law  proclaim, 

2.  Thy  tnlh  shall  iland, unchanging  Bm.  Long  ai  the  a  -  res  roll, 

3.  Wi  car  that  hour  of  calm  surcease,  Proa  Borrow,  d»atk,  and  da, 

4.  We  sing  Thy  priiia, eternal  Lord, Thy  rlinoui  truth  preclaim ; 


G96m  SILENT  MESSENGERS. 


TlIOMAH  IIa 


r    P..  IlrLDBTI. 


1.  Go  forth  on  wings  of  faith  ltd  pnj'r,  Vi  pirn  iri.4l  with  lave; 
.  toll  (ha  sinful.  tariM  eoul.Tho  warmir  VkA  haa  gira; 
to  tho  m  !.-,  thod»rk,  thopoer.  That  In*  *<tr»tr»i  from  6*4;' 
4.  0  Je-sus,  friend  of  dying  men,  Tby  prei«»  we  implore;' 
.0,0 


Till  ev-'ry  land  Wncilh  the  sun,  lias  h  ird  Jehovah's  name. 
Tho'  tramp!  <1  oft  when  sia  his  trod,  And  ermr  thiin«i  the  souL 
That  kriD."t  the  weary  one  release.  And  rashers  heaven  in. 
Thy  mandate  is  a  ihi'ld  and  itvord,  Thyvordj  liv-ing  flamo. 
jVL   ■  ,m.   »   0    at    ,0    0    * — «— p*     *     g    £  .p 


■w    w  -w 


Tho'  Bail,  ^he  joyful  ti.linp.i !  :;on  from  above. 

Go,  aaki  the  wounded  npint  whole,  With  hullo*  btla  fr>«  Wai'i. 

i  the  p'irl  of  life  eaeara,  H  1't  ritt  i  Saviour' 
Without  thy  Mussing  all  is  vain;  He  with  us  av  -  ar  mar*, 


We  own,  0  Lord.Thy  lorVipi  pow'r,  And  bow  before  Thy  throng 
A-rise  and  ihin»,  ye  chosen  ban  1,  Ye  patent  scattered  few; 
Awake,  a-ri.-e,  a  -  ri-e  and  shin";  Pittbal  Ilia  truth  abroad; 

Long  as  the  promised  jure  shall  roll— Long  as  e-ter-ni  -  ty — 
F*IrJ=£=f     ''til 


Silent  messengers,  go  ye  forth,  Fran  ocean  to  ocein,  f  ran 


To  sing  Thy  glories  in  this  hour.  Immortal  God  a-lone. 

No  work  so  hu'h,  so  deep,  id  rrand,  II  u  e> r  been  given  yon. 

It  is  thy  Saviour's  fork  and  thini,  Thou  messenger  of  <  ',od. 

We'll  bow  to  Thy  benign  moM,  And  worship  on-ly  Thee. 

-T     *    ■  —  .     m — 0 S— 0 Si m - m a 


U«ed  br  ptrmujion. 


Vi,        I 


«     Sooth  to  Vih;  Seed  of.     »  *-n  i-i  v  iin. 

;»  =-  =-  -g>- 


■»ht   1900.  by  P.  E.  BeUeo. 
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Anon. 


I  WILL  NEVER  LEAVE  THEE. 

(PROMISE.    8S&7S.    6i_J  Unknown. 
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698482    SPEED  THY^SERVANTS. 

T.  K.8U.V.  (NEANDER   &&  7s.  6l.)  Neandbr.  an-,  by  F.  E.  B. 


=t 


s 


t.      I    willnev-er,  Lev- er  leave  thee,  1    willnev-er 

2.  When  the  storm  is  rag  -  ing  round  thee,  Call  on  me  io 

3.  When  the  sky   a-bove  is  glow -ing,  And  around  thee 

4.  When  thy  soul  is  dark  and  cloud- ed.Fill'd  with  doubt,  and 

.*        -^       -^      ^      m         m         a      a      m 


-f — r 
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I  t  Speed  thy  serrants.  Sariour,  speed  them :  Thoa  art  Lord  of  triads  and  wares : 
I  They  were  bound,  but  thou  hast  freed  them ;  Nov  they  go  to  free  the  slaves ; 

n  I  Friends  and  home  and  all  for  -sak-ing.  Lord,  they  go  at  thy  com-mand. 
I  As  their  stay  thy  prom-  ise  tab  -  ing.  While  they  trav-erse  sea  and  land : 


thee  for  -  sake ;    I    will  guide,  and  save,  and  keep  thee, 

hum-blepray'r;    1    will  fold  my  arms  a -round  thee, 

all   is   bright.    Pleasure  like  a     riv  -  er  flow  -  ing, 

grief  and  care,     Thro' the  mists  by  which 'tis  shroud-ed, 

■B.     3": 


Be  tbno  with  them,  be  thnn  with  them ;  Tis  thine  arm  a-  lone  that  saves. 
0,    be  with  them.  0.  be  with  tbem ;  Lead  them  safe-  ly  by  the  hand. 


For  my  name  and  mer-cy's  sake;  Fear  no  e  -  vil, 
Guard  thee  with  the  ten- d'rest  care:  In  the  tri-al, 
All  things  tend-  ing  to  de  -  light;  I'll  be  with  thee, 
I     will  make  the  light  ap  •  pear,  And    the  ban-ner, 


§£ 


-*-r* 
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-L       I. 
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mm^mm 


Fear  no  e  -vil,  On  -  !y    all  my  conn-sel  take. 

In     the  tn  -  al,  I    will  make  thy  path- way  clear. 

I'll     be  with  thee,  I    will  guide  thy  steps  a  -  right 

And  the  ban-ner  Of  my   love  I     will  up -rear. 


2  Where  00  fruit  appears  to  cheer  then,. 
and  they  seem  to  toil  in  rain. 
Then  in  mercy,  lord,  draw  near  them. 
Then  their  sinking  hopes jy stain; 

8 :  Thus  supported.  :J 
Bid  their  zeal  rerive  again. 

g  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

Day  tbey  trust.  0  Lord,  in  thet : 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Say  thy  servants  humble  be ; 

J :  Never  leave  them.:| 
Till  thy  face  in  beav'n  tbey  see. 


69948S 

1  In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father. 

Daily  work  we  find  to  do ; 
Scatter'd  gleanings  we  may  gather. 
Though  we  are  but  young  and  few ; 

|| :  Little  clusters,  :J 
Help  to  til!  the  garners  too. 

2  Toiling  early  in  the  norning. 

Catching  moments  thro'  the  day.. 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning 
While  we  work,  and  watch. and  prat; 

J:  Gatb'ring  gladly:) 
Free-will  ofF'rings  by  the  way. 


700*"       PRAY  FOR  REAPERS.    h«v*vs*a«t. 

Maiwiu.    (REGF.NT  SQUARE.    8»&t«.6i.;    Ait  by  F   r.   It 

i _. . L 


ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS.— CONCICDED. 


l.Suati  of  God,  the  dawn  is  knght'oiD^.To-kena  of  the  coming  17  rd , 
2.  Fee  blv  now  they  toil  in  sad-ness,  Hoping  o'er  the  wa>t-  ar 
8.  Now,  0  Lord,  fulfill  thy  pleasure,  Breathe  np  n  thy  chosen  band, 
4.  Soon  shall  end  the  fame  of  weeping,  Soon  the  reaping  fame  Till  woe, , 


SIX.    '  !■■*  -*1-        Lr  =J; 


la  bor,  Lord,  then  wotld  I  a-  bias.  Mir-  a-ele  of  wing  grace, 
J>  •  sos,  0  bless  ed  is thosp  tl  Qncklyw  y  f  id, 

A  ges,"  Ua-bl  we  gain  the  prize.  There  tie  hart  wnl  aih»  ato  b<T\ 


h_fc 


O'er  the  earth  the  tiolds  are  whit'niog,  Loader  rings  the  listen  word : 
SI  'W-ly  gath'ring  grains  of  gladness,  While  their  Hlag  tries  resound : 
And  with  pen  -te-  cost-  almeas  ore,  Send  forth  reapers  in  tar  land; 
He»'i  aid  earth  to-  geth-  er  k^p-ing  God's  e-t^r-nal  harvest  home; 


■jJtfJ>lij;jJii.^gi 

That  thoo  eitest  me  a  place  iijrhen  I  ■  ■ 

Cheerful  earth  thro'  storm  or  te  Id,  Anywhere  dear  Sanear.  to  work  lor  thee. 

Willing  led  by  thee  to  roam,  At jwhere,  dear  Sarietr,  to  work  forfhe*. 


II  » ,  -•       I  , 

Pray  for  reapers,  Pr.y  fr  reap-ers,  In  tne  har-vut  of  the  Lord. 
Pray  thatresp?rs.  Pray  th*treap»rs,  In  God's  harvest  may  abound. 
Paithful  reapers,  F.u  hfil  reap- era,  Gith'rin»«!iw«f-f  thT  right  kui 
Saints  and  angels,  Saints  and  angels,  Shoot  the  world's  great  hanest  hone. 


701*M  ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS. 

W.  A.  O.  W.  A.  OTD8N. 


In  some  way  or  other  the  Lord  will  prorrtr;  It  may  not  b  m  v  w.  y, 
At  some  time  or  other  the  Lord  will  prend?;  It  may  nib-  my  urns 
Defudtheo  no  longer,  the  Lord  rill  pronde-,  Andthisbetl:*iofcn  - 
Bar.-h  co,  then,  right  boldly:  the  tea  shall  di-tide;  The  path  shall  be  g'o  box 


L  An-y-  where,  dear  Saviour,  In  thy  rijejard  wide.  Where  th«t  Mat  at 
2.  Where  the  night  may  find  us.  Surely  matters  not;  If  we  camp  with 
8.  All    a-  long  the  jour-ney,  Let  us  fix  our  eyes  On  the  "Rock  of 


It  may  not  be  iby  way.  And  yet  in  his  crsn  way  r  nd*.'' 

It  may  not  be  Iby  fame,  Aad  jet  in  his  c -xn  time,  tie  Laid  wiD  p  onde." 
Niw rdhehath^ekaWajeT-er  yet bro-ken, "the LtcdwilawiKk.'' 
Withshowtiigivk-W-rioa  W,Tlj.a  ii  the  ci^r^'tieUri^trtnde.' 
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F.  E.  Belden, 


SPEED  AWAY! 

(For  Male  Voices. ) 

I.  B.  WOODBURY,  ARR. 


704472         CAN  YOU  WAIT? 


1.  Speed  a- nay!  speed  away,  o- ver  mountain  and  sea,  To  the  hearts  that  are 

2.  Speed  away!  speed  awaj  from  thy  home  fair  and  bright,To  the  homes  that  are 

3.  Speed  a-way!  speed  away,  with  the  lo¥e  of  thj  Lord, With  tlie  g-lo-ri-ona 


F.  E.  Belden. 
ft, 


(  For  Ladies'  Voices.) 

I .  B.  Woodbury,  . 


1.  Could  yon  wait,cou!d  yon'Wait  if  a  brother  were  lost  In  the  dark,  stormj 

2.  Could  jon  wait.could  yon  wait  if  a  sister  should  cry,"l  am  wall'd  in  by 

3.  In  the  flood,in  the  flood  and  the  tempest-torn  nightjhere  are  brothers  now 


waiting  with  welcome  for  thee;  There  are  eyes  that  will  gleam  with  the  glad  gospel 
darkcn'd  by  sin's  starless  night.Tho'  the  world  with  its  pleasures  invite  thee  to 
tidings  revealed  in  his  word:  Bear  the  Bethlehem  sto-rj  with  gladness  to 


night,and  a  flood  to  becross'd?  If  yon  knew  how  to  guide  him  from  danger  and 
fire!  I'm  not  read-y  to  die!"?  If  her  cottage  or  palace  were  circled  with 
wand'ring  who  long  for  the  right;  There  are  sisters  as  gentle  as  ev  -  er  were 


light,There  are  feet  that  will  walk  in  the  pathway  of  rir  lit  .There  are  voices  to 

stayjho'  the  lov'd  ones  entreat  thee  "good-bye"  to  dolay.Look  away  thro'  the 

men,  Bid  the  world  to  prepare  for  His  coming  a-gain ;  Free  salvation  pro  - 


doath,Woald  yon  sit  i-dly  singing  sweet  carols  of  faith?— 0,  the  faith  born  a- 
flame,  And  yon  heard  her  voice  calling  yon,  calling  by  name, Would  you  linger  to 
known.Whom  the  fires  of  perdition  surround  as  their  own:  They  are  yielding  their 


ling  Praise  to  Jesus  the  King: 
tears,  To  e-ter-ni-ty's  years 
claim  Thro'  Immanuel's  name 


■  Speed  away!  speed  awaj!  Speed  a  •  way! 


U   5  „ 

Copyright,  1895,  F.  E.  Belden. 
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bove  Is  the  faith  full  of  love!-Could  yon  wait?  Could  yon  wait?  Could  yon  wait? 
read  Of  some  beautiful  deed?— Could  yon  wait?  Could  yon  wait?  Could  yon  wait? 
blood  To  the  flame  and  the  flood-Can  yon  wait?  Can  yon  wait?  Can  you  wait? 
ft*  »>_-»-»- 


r05w 


WHAT  OF  THE  NIGHT? 


T.  ITastinos. 


Watchman  on  the  walls  of  Zi- on,  What,  0  tell  us,  of   the 

2.  Tell,     0  tell  us,  aro  tho  landmarks  On  our  voyaga  all  passed 

3.  UjgU    is  beaming, day   is  com-ing!  Lotus    soa ad  aloud  the 
•1.  Wo  have  found  tho  chart  and  compass,  A  'lie  land  is 

m  .    mm  m    m      m 

fcfci 


night?  Is  the  day-star  now  a-rising?  Will  tho  morn  scon  greet  our 
by?  Are  we  noaring  now  tin  ha-vcn?  Can  v. )  o'->n  the  land  de- 
cry; We  be-hold  the  day-stir  ris-ing  Pure  and  tn^htin  yonder 
near;  Onward.onward  wo  are  hasting,  Soon  the  haven  will  ap- 


sight?  O'er  your  vi 
scry?  Do  wo  tru 
sky!  Saints,  be  joy 
pear;  L:t  yourvoi 


sion  Shino  there  now  somo  rays  of  lirSt? 

-  ly     See  the  h>>:>v'nly  king-dom  nigh? 

•  ml;  Toar  ro-demp-tion  draw-eth  nigh. 

ces  Sound  a  -  loud  your  ho  -  ly  cheer. 


O'er  your  vi  -  sion  Shine  th                  e  rays 

Do     we  tra  -  ly  See    the  hcav'n-ly  king  - 

Saints,  be  joy  -  ful;  Your    n-demp-tkn  draw  - 

Let    your  voi  -  ces  Sound                  a  ho  - 


of   light? 
dom  nigh? 
eth  nigh. 
ly   cher. 
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i         -Tie.  0  Thou  great  J.liorah ! 
I.   nm  throned  tin-  Lin.-a  land: 
I  am  weak,  bat  tbau  art  m 

Bold  me  with  thy  pcw'rful  bud : 

Brad  of  beaien. 
Feed  ma  till  1  mat  o>  more. 

2  Open  oow  the  crystal  fojatun. 

ffli'OM  the  hejliot;  NUB  Bow; 
let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

lead  me  all  my  journey  through; 

Itasg  MlW, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  ud 

3  When  I  treid  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  ray  BDM  I 
Bear  me  t'aroa^h  the  itreBiig  r urrent. 
Laid  me  safe  on  Camas'*  tide ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  era  give  to  thee. 

W  I    WlLUAUS. 


707M9 

1  Hon  stands  with  wiBi  E^rroowW, 

Zl"0,  k-pt  by  ;      : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  MoUnded, 
Though  the  world  in  arm  combin 

Happy  Zioa, 
What  ifaorti  M  n  thine! 

2  Er'ry  hircm  til  nm  • 

Fnend  to  End  unfaithful  pre 
Mothers  mm  their  cwn  to  cherish; 


Heari  tad  earth  at  last  ream j 

Bat  ao  rhaigei 
f»  attead  Jeborah'i  iffc 

I'lraife  Gnd  any  iroTe  rate. 
Tbeire  to  bring  thee  forth  am 

tnzht ; 
Bat  rae  aerer  cease  to  lore  thee: 
Thoa  art  precious  it  hii  oght: 

God  b  with  the*. 
God,  thine  ererlaiting  light. 


Thomas  Kelly. 


mo 
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1  i   '  !!•'  n  imes,  with  closris  deveadiag, 

•  f 'd  sneers  sj 
Countless  aagels,  bus  atteadiar. 
Swell  the  triumph  of  ha  train: 

Ballebjah! 
J  ■  MtjH  ui  M  I  !■  raft 

2  Er'ry  eye  shall  now  behold  his 

Eobed  ia  dreadful  majesty ! 
Those  who  set  at  aaaght  aid  sold  bis. 
Land  mi  I'd  him  to  the  tree, 

1'   ;!;,  I . 
ShJI  the  trie  lessak  tea. 

3  Tea,  amea!  let  all  adore  thee. 

High  oa  thy  eternal  tkmel 
Sarioor,  Uk)  the  power  ud  glory, 
lake  thy  righUov  acsjtaM  bowi : 

0  (ten  quickly. 
Qua  the  kiagdott  for  thae  m : 
Chablks  Wesley. 


709594    IN  THE  HOUR  OF  TRIAL. 

J.  Montgomery.  (PENITENCE.    6s&ss.  d.)    Spencer  Lanb. 


1.  In  the  hour  of  tri-al,  Father,  strengthen  me;  Lest  by  base  de-ni-  at, 
2.  With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  Tain  world  charm,  Or  its  sordid  treasures 
3.  Should  thy  mercy  send  me  Sorrow,  care,  aud  woe;  Or  should  pain  attend  me 


1  depart  from  thee.  When  thou  sce'st  me  wa-Ter,  With  a  touch  re- 
Spread  to  work  me  harm;  By  thy  love  sus-tain  -  tog,  Fa-ther  keep  thy 
On  my  path  be -low:  Grant  that  I  may  nev-er  Fail  thy  hand  to 


1S 


m 


call,        Nor  from  thy  dear  fa  -  vor,  Snf-fer  me  to 

child;      All  my  foes  re-strain-  tog,  And  my  passions  will 

eee;        Grant  that  I  may  e?  -  er  Cast  my  care  on  thee.    A  •  men. 


^^ 


710595 

Anon. 


AS  PANTS  THE  HART. 

(MENDELSSOHN,    iis&ios.)  F.  Mendelssohn. 


1.  As  pants  tha  wearied  hart  for  cooling  springs,  That  sinks  ex- 

2.  Lord,  thy  sure  mercies,  ev-er  in  my  sight,     My  heart  shall 

3.  Why  faint  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid?     Thy  God  the 


P 


i 


3r 


h 1 — - — ■- 


AS  PANTS  THE  HART.— Concluded. 


haust-ed  in  the  summer's  chase,  So  pants  my  soul  for  thee,  great 
gladden  thro' the  tedious  day;  And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloom-y 
God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove;  Within  his  courts  thy  thanks  shall 


King  of  kings,  So  thirsts  to  reach  thy  sa-cred  dwelling-place, 
shades  of  night,  To  thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 
paid ;  Unquestioned  be  his  faith-ful-ness  and  love. 


m 
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REVIVE  THY  WORK. 

(S.  M.  Sing  to  No.  714.) 

1  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare; 
Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead,  and  make  Thy  people  hear. 

2  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  disturb  this  sleep  of  death; 
Quicken  the  smould'ring  embers  now  by  Thine  almighty  breath. 

3  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  create  soul-thirst  for  Thee; 
And  hung'ring  for  the  bread  of  life,  oh,  nay  our  spirits  be. 

4  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  exalt  Thy  precious  name; 

And  by  the  Holy  Ghost  oar  love  for  Thee  and  Thine  inflame, 

Albert  Medline. 


712  BY  FAITH  ALONE 

A.  M.  Tottjujy.  (SELVLN.    S.  M.) 


QMaUK 


71  I0'"5  WATCHFUL  AT  HIS  GATE. 

Philip  Doddbidcb.   ( EL  KADER.    S.  M.)  Usxnown. 


1.  If,  through  un-ruf-fled  seas,  Oalmlj  to'ard  hear'n  we  sail, 

2.  But  should  the  sur-ges  rise,  And  root  de  -  lay  to  come, 
8.  Soon  shall  oar  doubts  and  fare  All  yield  to  thy  control; 
4.  Teach  as     in  ev-'ry  state,  To    make  thy  will  our  own, 

A. 


g-g^-S-g    lf     ,     ,     :i,:l 


L.  Te   servants   of  the  Lord,  Each  in    his    of  floe  wait ; 

8.  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright,  led  trim  tin    g  Ilea  flame; 

8.  Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's command,  And  while  we  speak,  he's  near; 

4.  0,    hap-py   ear  -  vant  he,  In     such   a    posture  found  t 


EffiF^ffr^agrr^ 


With  grateful  hearts,  0  Qod,  to  thee,  We'Uownthefav'ring  gals. 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  sti>rm,Wbich  drives  us  nearer  home. 
Thy  ton-dor  mercies  shall  illume  The  midnight  of  the  soul 
And  when  the  joys  of  sonse  depart,  To  live  by  faith   a  -  lone. 


Ob-serv-ant  of  his  henrslj  word,  Aid  wiHifnl  at  his  gate.  0b- 
Oird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight;  His  coining  thus  proclaim.  Qui 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  band,  And  ready  all  ap  -  pear.  Mark 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see,  And  be  with  honor  crown'd.  He 


With  grateful  hearts,  0  God,  to  thee,  We'll  own  the  fav'nng  gale. 
Blest  be  the  sor-row,  kind  the  storm,  Which  Mm  os  nearer  home. 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  il-lume  The  midnight  of  the  soul. 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart,  To  live  by  faith  a  •  lone. 
^55:^^^:* 


servant  of  his  heai'nl  j  word.  And  watchful  at 
up  your  loins  as  in  his  sient;  His  com  ing  thus 
the  first  signal  of  his  hand,  And  read- j  aU 
dull  his  Lord  with  rapture  s».  And  be  with    hon 


his  gats, 
pro  claim, 
ap  -  pear. 

or  crown'd. 


713°- 

"  ly  times  are  in  thy  hand : ' 

ly  Giid,  1  wish  them  there; 
]j  life,  my  friends,  my  all  1  leave 

Entirely  to  thy  rare, 
"ly  times  are  in  thy  hand;" 

fthj  should  1  doubt  or  far? 


ly  Father'*  hand  will  new  one 
Bis  child  a  neediest  tear. 

■  It  times  are  in  thy  hand ; " 
I  II  always  trust  in  tbee. 

Till  I  possess  the  promised  bad. 
Ana  all  thy  gli>ry  see. 

wm.  F.  Lloyd. 


1  Sot  in  the  morn  thy  seed; 

At  ete  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  dotbt  and  Fear  eive  thou  no  heed  ; 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  bid. 

2  Taoi  oast  sot  toil  in  rain : 

Cold,  beat,  and  muut,  and  dry, 


7150-6 

I     U  f  -vr  i:i  -.•:-  fl    :n:l 

Fer  ranen  in  the  iky. 
I  fkm,  im  tki  risH  sai 
The  day  of  God.  fell  em, 
The  sari  reapers  shall  demsi 
Aid  sear's  ■WHarrest  hswT 
Jas.  MotrrcoMmwr. 
i ) 


71663;  HOW  LONG? 

Anon.  (WEBB.    7S&6S.  D.) 


WEBB. 


1.  How  long,  0  Lord  our  Sav  -  iour,  Wilt  thou  re-main  a  -  way? 

2.  How  long,  0  gracious  Mas  -  ter,  Wilt  thou  thy  household  leave? 

3.  0,  wake  thy  slumb'ring  peo-ple;  Send  forth  the  sol-emn  cry; 


r^-r-r 


F^^F 


fag-XJ^iC 


i — Mt 


m 


ffifcjj  i\d=^n^m^ 


Our  hearts  are  growing  wea  -  ry  Of  thy  so  long  de  -  lay. 
So  long  hast  thou  now  tar-ried,  Few  thy  re  -  turn  be  -  lieve. 
Let   all  the  saints  re  -  peat  it,-"The  Sav-iour  drawcth  nigh! " 


p&#M=^=m 


§^^^4M^=f^ 


0  when  shall  come  the  mo-ment,When,  brighter  far  than  morn, 
Immersed  in  sloth  and  fol  -  ly,  Thy  servants,  Lord,  we  see; 
May  all  our  lamps  be  burn  -  ing,  Our  loins  well  gird-ed  be, 


'*•  *  ' — -   ■  ~ * — ~    'f — *- 

The  sunshine  of  thy  glo  -  ry  Shall  on  thy  peo-ple  dawn? 
And  few  of  us  stand  read  -  y  With  joy  to   wel-come  thee. 
Each  longing  heart  pre-par- ing  With  joy  thy  face  to   see. 


1  Speak  often  to  each  other, 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind; 
And  often  be  yonr  voices 

In  pure  devotion  joined; 
Though  trials  maj  await  yon, 

The  crown  before  job  lies; 
Take  courage,  brother  pilgrim, 

And  soon  you'll  win  the  prize. 

2  Ye  shall  be  mine,  says  Jesus, 

In  that  auspicious  day 
When  I  make  up  my  jewels, 

Released  from  cumb'rous  clay; 
He'll  polish  and  refine  you 

From  worthless  dross  and  tin, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom 

Will  bid  yon  enter  in. 

3  We'll  range  the  wide  dominion 

Of  our  Redeemer  round, 
And  in  dissolving  raptures 

Be  lost  in  love  profound; 
While  all  the  flaming  harpers 

Begin  the  lasting  song, 
With  hallelujahs  rolling 
From  the  unnumbered  throng. 
Anon. 
718635 

1  The  world  is  very  evil, 

The  times  are  waiing  late; 
Be  sober  and  keep  vigil; 

The  Judge  is  at  the  gate,— 
The  Judge  who  comes  in  mercy, 

The  Judge  who  comes  with  might,- 
Who  comes  to  end  the  evil, 

Who  comes  to  crown  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  0  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 
To  heavenlj  gladness  lead,— 


To  light  that  has  no  evening, 
That  knows  no  moon  nor  stin,- 

The  light  so  fair  and  golden, 
Of  Christ,  the  sinless  One. 

3  Behold,  the  morn  shall  waken, 
And  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  does  the  day; 
And  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulnesss  of  his  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  forever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

John  M.  Neale, 

719636 
1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 


The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  as, 

In  many  a  gentle  show'r, 
And  harvest  fields  before  us 

Are  op'ning  ev'ry  hour; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going, 

Abundant  answer  brings, 
And  heav'nly  gales  are  blowing. 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  tbon  to  ev'ry  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay. 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 
S.  F.  Smith. 


720475    THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

Sydney  Dyim.  (WORK.    7«&6s.  r.)         Lowell  Masom. 

I    .,,.1    I, 


£'  [  bo«n;tt  ori  while  the  dew  u  jparklmg. 
I.  Werkjoc  the  tight  ii  romiag.Viork  thro'  the  morning  [coming 

D.S.—  Work  Jar the  night it 


low-  ly  For  our  feet  to  pursue;  Our  blessed  Lord  and  Master  Wis 
Spir  -  it  We  mrrlj-  ooght  to  chin.  And  tho'  the  task  be  me-niaJ  Which 
labor,  And  wished  those  bumble  feet!  Aid  yet  we  shrink  from  duties  Which 


•    mm: 

servant  unto    all;  None  im  to  poor  aid  needy  tf  or  him  to  heed  their  afl. 
he  Ur  as  hath  set;  His  own  divine  example  We  never  should  forget 


seem  so  far  a-bove  This  deed  of  f  hnst-liie  meekie*  This  tetder  proof  ofWiw 


Cted  by  pct.  of  The  OUrer 


8  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  thro'  the  snoy  nooa ; 

Fill  brightest  hoon  with  Ithor; 
Best  rooei  sore  ud  soon. 

(fire  et'ry  flung  niagte 
Something  to  keep  in  store; 

Wed,  for  the  night  is  coning. 

.  When  nun  works  no  more. 


Co.,  owners  of  the  eopynghf- 


3  Work,  for  the  nieht  is  roniing 

Under  the  sunset  ikies; 
While  their  bright  tints  ire  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  list  beam  fadeth.- 

Fadeth  to  shine  bo  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  d..rk'niig. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


722477  CARRY  THE  JOYFUL  TIDINGS. 


(Tune,  WORK,  No  730) 


7214;*NO  WORK  TOO  HUMBLE. 

T.  R.  Matthews.    (CHEXIES.    7S&6S.D.)    Katk  Cameron. 


1.  There  is  no  work  too  humble  For  Christian  hands  to  do;  There  is  no  path  too 

2.  If  we  are  his  dis-ci-ples,  Coll'd  by  his  holy  name,  A  portion  of  his 

3.  That  he,  the  High  ud  Hoi y.Whwe  life-work  was  eomplete^hoHld  gird  himself  for 


1  Carry  the  joyful  tidings 

To  every  land  and  sea; 
Banish  the  heart  dividings, — 

Brothers  should  brothers  be; 

Christ  died  for  all  the  nations, 

"One flesh  and  blood,"  saith  he 

There  are  no  tribes  or  stations; 

One  in  the  Lord  are  we. 

2  God  who  hath  lent  hi3  talents, 

Bids  us  his  service  choose ; 
God  who  hath  lent  his  riches, 
Bids  as  in  kindness  use; 


God  who  hath  freedom  given, 
Calls  us  to  make  it  known ; 

He  is  preparing  heaven 
N  t  for  ourselves  alone. 

3  Souls  on  the  Orient  mountains, 

Souls  in  the  Northern  snows. 

Souls  by  the  Southern  fountains, 

Souls  where  the  sunset  el  ws ; 

Souls  out  of  Christ  the  Saviour: 

0  for  a  Church  of  love, 

Bearing  the  priceless  favor, 

Pointing  the  lost  above! 

F.  E.  Below* 


Bathurst. 


O  FOR  A  FAITH! 

(NORTHFIELD.  C.  M. ) 


J.  I  NT,  ALLS. 


724622  HOW  CHEERING! 

ANON.  (EXHORTATION.   C.  M.)       S.  HlBBASD, 


That  will  not  trem-ble  on  the  brink,  That  will  not  tremble 


^TWfff 


It  baojs  as  up  while  pawing  thro'  This  wilileniess  of 
It  buoys  us  up  while  passing  thro'  This 

-      *  J    ,J  J  JJ./JJ. 
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on         the    brink 
pov-er-ty  or   woe,         Of  pov 
will  not  tremble  on  die  brink 


It  buoys  us  up  while  passing  thro'  This  wilderness  of  woe, . 


ttE 


rtr\tm 


on 


the       brink 


er  -  ty  or  woe; 


F 


£ 


^ 


woe,        It  booys  us  up  while  passing  thro'  This  wilderness  of  woe. 
wil-der-ness  of   woe, 


SE^E 
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It  buojsns  up  while  passing  thro 


m 


t  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 
Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod. 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain 
Can  lean  upon  its  God. 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 
dear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 
Then  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 


4  That  bears  nnmoied  the  world's  dread 

frown, 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile; 
That  sin's  wild  orean  cannot  drown, 
Nor  its  soft  arts  beguile. 

5  Lord,  gire  ne  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
I'll  taste  e'en  here  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


2 


It  points  to  us  a  land  of  rest, 
Where  saints  with  Christ  will  reign, 

Where  we  shall  meet  the  lored  of 
earth, 
And  neter  part  again,- 

3  A  land  where  sin  can  new  cose, 
Temptations  ne'er  annoy, 
Where  happiness  will  ever  dwell, 
And  that  without  alloy. 


4  In  that  bright  world  no  tears  will 

flow, 
Death  ne'er  can  enter  there; 
For  all  who  gain  that  heaienly  land 
Will  be  as  angels  are. 

5  Fly,  ling'ring  moments,  fly,  0  fly, 

Dear  Saviour,  quickly  come! 
We  long  to  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
And  reach  that  blissful  how. 


725     OUR  HtLP  m  AGES  PAST- 

Isaac  Watts.        (Dundee  CM.)    Andro  Hart's  Psalter. 


I 

2.  In 

s.  Be 

4.  1 


G<>d  oor  help  in 
•  der  the  shil-ow 
i  fore  th«  hills  in 
thousand   a  -  get, 


a  -  ges  put,  Our  hop*  for  jean  to  am) 
of  Thy  throne  Thj  saints  bait  dwelt  te-cure; 
or -der  stood,  Or  earth  re-ceiied  her  frame, 
in  Thj  sight,  Are  likt   an   ei-'ning  gone; 


^^.tei  .i,,., 


Our   shel-ter  from  the  stonn-j   blast,  And    our  e  -  t<r  -  nal  home! 
Suf  -  fi  -  dent  is  Thine  arm   a  -  lone,  And   our  de-fence   is  sure. 
From  ei  -  er- last-  in?  Thou  art  God,  To    end-less  jean  the  same. 
Short  as  the  natch  that  ends  the  night,  Be  -  fore  the  ru  -  insr  sun. 


726 


MYSTERIOUS  WAY. 


Wm.  Cowfer. 


(C  M.) 


1.  God  motes  in  a  mysterious  itaj 

flis  wonders  to  perform: 
Be  plents  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2.  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  neier-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  or>  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sorereign  will. 

3.  Tt  faithful  saints, fresh  courage  take! 

The  clouds  je  so  much  dread, 


Are  big  with  mere j,  and  will  break 
In  Blessings  on  jour  head. 

t\  Judge  not  the  Lord  bj  feeble  MM, 
But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  fawning  proiidenct 
He  hides  a  smiling  fan. 

5.  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  rain; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 
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A.  C.  COXI". 


THE  LIVING  CHURCH. 

(St.  Anne.  C.  II.) 


W.  CkOFT. 


CV.:::::  ::.::.::,     I 

1.  Oh,  where  are  kings  and  empires  now,  Of   old  that  went  and  cane! 

2.  We  mark   her  good- Ij   bat  -  tle-ments,  And  her  foua-da-twas  strong; 
:i.  tm  not  like  kingdoms  of    the  world  Thj  ho  ■  li  chirch,  0  God! 
4.  In-shak-en  as'  e  -  ter-  nal  hills,  H hen  on  Thj  tnth  she  stank, 


*  : 


j 


But,  Lord,  Thy  Church  is  lit  •  ing  jet,  Thro'  a  ■  get  mt ill  the  same. 

He  hear  witn-in  the  sol  ■  emn  loice  Of  her  nn  •  end-ing  soig. 
Thej  change  with  changing  words  of  men  ;She  rests-ip  -  on  Thj  wore. 
1  mountain  that  shall  till  the  earth,  A  house  not  made  hi  hands. 

-i_ -~— L 
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728  WE  BLESS  THEE  FOR  THY  PEACE 


(C.  M.) 


1.  We  bless  Thee  for  Thj  peace,  0  (Sod, 

Deep  m  th'unfathomed  sea, 

Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 

Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 

2.  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

fthich  comes  from  outward  rest, 

If  we  maj  bate  thro'  all  life's  woes 

Thj  peace  within  our  breast, — 

3.  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 


Deems  not  the  trial-nay  to*  long, 
But  leaies  the  end  with  Thee. 

I.'fhat  peace  which  lows  serene  and  deep 
A  rim  in  the  toil 
Whose  banks  a  liung  rerdir*  keep, 
God's  tanshine  o'er  the  whole. 

5.  0  Father,  cm  oar  hearts  this  peace, 
Whale'er  the  outward  be, 
Till  all  life't  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  hose  to  Thee. 


729570SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD. 

D.  A.  Thrupp.       ( SHEPHERD.    8s  &  7s.)  Wm.  B.  Bradbotv. 
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ALWAYS  WITH   US. 

( RIPLEY.    8s  &  7s.  o.) 


^sa 


Gregorian. 
End. 


*1 


Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us ;  Much  we  need  thy  tender  care 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us,  For  our  use  thy  fold  prepare 
We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us,  Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way 
Eeep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us.  Seek  us  when  we  go  astray 
Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us,  Poor  and  sinful  tho'  we  be 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free. 

0  0  0 *mS  0  ,  fg    ff-  J  ,  0    0    0-0- 


.  j  Al-ways  with  as,  al-ways  with  us.  Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love;  i 
'  (  Thus  the  rig  -  en  8av-iour  whispers.  From  his  dwelling-place  a  •  bore.  \ 
9  t  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweep-ing  O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear;  i 
1  Wak-ing  hope  with  -  in  our  bo-soms,  Still  -  ing  er  •  ry  ani-ious  fear.  J 

D.  C.   Telling  us  that  in  the  future.  Golden  harvests  shall  be  "won. 
Lighting  up  the  gloomy  shadows  With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 


Blessed  Je-sus,  blessed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are; 
Blessed  Je-sus,  blessed  Je-sus,  Bear,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pray; 
Blessed  Je-sus,  blessed  Je-sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  thee; 


With  03  when  we  toil  in  sad 
With  as    in    the  lone  -  ly  val 


oe=s.   Sowing  much  and  reaping  none; 
ley.  When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream ; 

-F— i — 1 — 1 — ■ 
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Blessed  Je-sus,  blessed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 
Blessed  Je-sus,  blessed  Je-sus,  Hear,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 
Blessed  Je-sus,  blessed  Je-sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  thee. 
^  ft  gag:  ■^■it.-e.  - 


I  God  las  said,  ■  Forever  Messes' 
Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth ; 
They  shall  find  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth." 

(| :  Guide  as.  Saviour,:  J 
la  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 


2  Be  our  strength,  for  we  are  weatness; 

Be  our  wisdom  and  our  guide ; 

lav  we  walk  in  love  and  meekness. 

Hearer  to  our  Saviour's  side : 

|:  Naught  can  barm  ns:| 

While  we  thus  in  thee  abide, 


732*85 

Keek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy. 

Chief  among  the  blessed  three. 
Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 

Beav'n-born  art  thou,  charity! 
Pity  dwelletb  in  thy  bosom. 

Kindness  reigneth  o'er  thy  heart ; 
Gentle  thoughts  alone  can  sway  thee— 

Judgment  hath  in  thee  so  part. 

2  Boping  ever,  failing  never. 

Though  deceived,  believing  still ; 
Long  abiding,  all  confiding 

To  thy  heav'oly  Father's  will ; 
Sever  weary  of  well-doing. 

Never  fearful  of  the  end ; 
Claiming  all  mankind  as  brothers. 

Thou  dost  all  alike  befriend.    ' 


733486' 

1  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow. 

Sweet  it  is,  0  Lord,  to  know 
Thou  didst  press  a  sailor's  pillow. 

Thou  canst  feel  a  sailor's  woe ; 
Never  slumb'ring,  never  sleeping'. 

Tho'  the  night  be  dark  and  drear. 

Thou  the  f nthfol  watch  art  keeping ; 

,  "All  is  well,"  thy  constant  cheer. 

2  Thus  my  heart  the  hope  will  cherish, 

While  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eye, 
Thou  wilt  save  me  e'er  I  perish, 

Thou  wilt  hear  the  sailor's  cry; 
And  tho'  mast  and  sail  be  riven. 

Soon  life's  voyage  will  be  o'er; 
Safely  moored  in  heay'n's  wide  haven. 

Storm  aid  tempest  tei  10  more. 


734048 

S.  S.  Bri 


WATCHMAN,  TELL  ME. 

(DAWNING.    8»&t».    d.)    W.  n.  RuADBtnrr. 


7:;.7;n 

Ah  on. 


GUARD  THY  CHILDREN. 

(GREENVILLE.    8*  &  71.    d)  Rof««AO. 


)  Watchman,  tell  me,  does  the  morning  Of  fair  Zi-  on's  glo-ry  dawn?  » 
Hue  the  sign*  thit  mirk  Hi*  coming  Yet  up  m  thy  pathway  shone?  ( 

D.C.  Gird thy  bridal robes  around thee,  Morning dawns,  arise 7 arise I 


.   (  Graeica*  Pithe r,  cuird  thy  children  From  the  foe's  destructive  pow'r,  I 
(  Save  0  save  them.  Lord,  fr»a  falling  In  this  dark  and  trying  hoar,  j 

D.C.  But  thy  word  illumes  our fxxthway.  And  in  God  we  still  con/idt. 

^a*  :-«-ri*  r  :**T.t : : :  •-  •*  >  ™ 


SiMrf 


Pilgrim,  yes  l  arise,  look  round  the*; 


Light  is  breaking  in  the  skies ; 


«  c. 


r::l::sJ 


Thou  wilt  sorely  prove  thy  people.    All  our  gra-ces  must  be  tried ; 


2  Watebnai,  ice.  the  light  is  beamisg 

Brighter  still  spoi  thj  wsy  ; 
Signs  tire'  all  the  earth  ire  gleaming. 

Omen  of  the  comisg  day 
Whei  the  Mil  trnipet,  soondiig. 

Sbil)  swske  from  lad  ltd  sea 
All  the  saints  of  God,  low  ileepiag, 

f  lid  is  immortality. 

3  Witfhaia,  hail  the  light  ascending 

Of  the  grand  Sabbatic  year ; 
AD  with  toices  load  proeliimisg 

That  the  kingdom  lew  ii  tear : 
Pilgria,  yea,  1  see  jot  yoeder. 

Canal's  glwiottj  hijhts  true ; 
Sales,  too,  appears  ii  graideur, 

low'riig  leath  its  sunlit  skies. 


Watchman,  ii  the  goldei  city, 

Seated  01  bis  jasper  tirote, 
Zion's  King,  arrayed  in  beauty. 

Reigns  in  peace  from  tote  to  tote : 
There  on  sunlit  hill*  and  mountains. 

Golden  beams  sereiely  elow ; 
Pnrling  streams  and  crystal  fountains. 

On  whose  banks  sweet  flow  rets  blow. 

5  Watchmu,  tee,  the  land  is  leariig, 

With  its  venal  fruits  and  town ; 
Oi,  jnst  yosder, —  0  how  cheenag ! 

Bloom  forever  Edei's  bow  rs. 
Hark !  the  choral  strains  are  ringing, 

Wafted  on  the  balmy  air; 
See  the  millions,  hear  then  nngisg. 

Soon  the  pilgrim  will  be  there. 


2  We  are  ii  the  time  of  waitiig ; 

Sooi  we  shall  behold  ear  Lord, 
Wafted  far  away  from  sorrow, 

To  receive  our  rich  reward. 
Keep  at.  Lord,  till  thine  appearin?. 

Pan,  unspotted  from  the  world ; 
Let  thy  Holy  Spirit  cheer  ■ 

Till  thy  banner  a  ufnrlel 

7.W45 

1  loig  upon  the  mountains,  weary, 

Bive  the  scattered  flock  been  ton ; 
Dark  the  desert  paths,  sad  dreary  ; 

Grievous  trials  bre  they  bene. 
How  the  gatb'riag  call  is  sosaftng 

Solemn  in  its  warm  a?  voice ; 
Usioa,  faith,  and  lore,  iboudiag, 

Bid  the  little  lock  rejoice. 


2  Now  tie  light  of  tnth  they're  1 

Ii  iti  onward  track  psrsse; 
All  the  ten  commandments  keefiag, 

They  are  holy,  jtst,  ud  tne. 
Oi  the  weeds  of  life  they're  Mia*. 

Prceiess  to  their  taste,  so  sweet ; 
All  their  litter's  pretests  keeaisg, 

Bowing  bnmbly  at  his  bit 

3  Sooi  Be  cooes,  with  elosdi  steadier 

All  his  saiits,  estoabet,  true ; 
The  redeenvd.  ii  utkesn  Uesdisg, 

Shut  their  net  7  tiro'  the  skies. 
0,  we  losg  for  tine  stoeariu! 

fosse.  0  Ssriosr,  aatckly  eosje ! 
Rested  hose !  ear  spirits  rieenar . 

Take  thy  raises*)  children  boat 
Anna  R.  Smith. 


737coc    HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 

David  Denham.  (us.)  Henry R.  Bishop. 


1.  Mid  scenes  of  con-fd-sioa  and  erea-ture  complaints,  How  sweet  to  my  son!  is  com- 

2.  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace,  And  thrice  precious  Jesns,  whose 

3.  While  here  in  this  val-lej  of  eon-fiict  1  stay,  0  give  me  submission,  and 


oun  -  ion  of  saints;  To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mer-cy  there  8  room, 
lore  can  not  cease !  Tho*  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sad-ness  I  roam, 
strength  as  my  day;  In    all  my  af-flic-tionsto   thee  would  I  come, 


-  .  o.  .     r>  k     .     .         .     _  **   _       D.  s. 


And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Je  -  bus  at  home. 

By  faith  I  behold  thee  in  glo-  ry  at  home.  Home,  home,  sweet, 

Be  ■  joie  -  ing  in  hope  of  my  glo  -ri  -ons  home.  sweet  home; 

D.  S.  Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  heaven  my 
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Hid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may  roam, 

fie  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like  home ! 

A  charm  from  the  skies  seems  to  hallow  us  there, 

Which,  seek  through  the  world,  is  ne'er  met  with  elsewhere. 

Refrain. — Home,  home,  sweet, sweet  home; 

Be  it  erer  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like  hone. 
2.  As  eiile  from  home,  splendor  dazzles  in  Tain, 
0  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again ; 
The  birds  singing  gaily,  that  came  at  my  call. 
Aid  with  them,  God's  peace,  which  is  dearer  than  all. 

John  Howard  Paynb. 


7396°8       KIND  WORDS  NEVER  DIE. 

Ait.  by  F.  E.  B.  Abbib  Hutchinson,  air. 


1.  Kind  words  can  nev-er  die,  Cherish'd  and  blest ;  God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 

2.  Sweet  thot's  can  nev-er  die,  Tho' like  the  flow 'rs  Their  brightest  hues  may  fly 

3.  True  love  can  nev-er  die,  Tho' in  the  tomb    We  all  may  si-lent  lie, 
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Stored  in  the  breast,  like  childhood's  simple  rhymes,Said  o'er  a  thousand  times,— 
In  wint'ry  hours ;  Bat  when  the  gen -tie  dew  Gives  them  their  charms  anew, 
Wrapp'd  in  itsgloom;  Tho'  mor-tal  flesh  de-cay, There eomesa  glo-rious day, 

J  Jj.-.|gU-»    -*    ' 


^vinipiiiinrrir^^ 


Refrain. 


Yes,  in  all  years  and  climes,  Distant  or  near. 
With  many  an  ad-dedhue  They  bloom  a-gain. 
When  dust  shall  soar  a-way  To  Christ  a-bove. 


Kind  words  can  never  die, 
Sweet  t ho'ts  can  never  die, 
True  love  can  nev-er  die, 


fii^H^Uui^m 


Nev-er  die,  nev-er  die ;  Kind  words  can  nev-er 
Nev-er  die,  nev-er  die ;  Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev-er 
Nev-er  die,  nev-er  die ;  True  love  can  nev-er 


die,  No,  nev-er 
die,  No,  nev-er    die. 
die,  No,  nev-er    die. 

J- 


710"27      HOMEWARD  BOUND. 

W.  F.  Wamkj«.  (10347s.  r.)  J.  W.  DAnnrrw 

■4—fe 


AW. 


.  Oat  on  an  Mean  til  boandleta  in  ride,  We're  how ward  bound,  hoatmrd  boaa-i; 

Toned  on  the  Mies  of  •  roarh.restlea  tide,  We're  homeward  boand,  etc. 
AC-PnauMof  wtucbantu«cl>isb«Sovtd,Ware  ha^wydboaad.aomewuil  eto. 

A. 


Fir  from  the  iafe,qaiet  harbor  we're  rode.Seeking  onr  Father's  celestial  abode, 


2  ttildlj  the  storm  sweeps  as  on  u  it 


roan, 
We're  homeward  boand,  etc 
look!  jooder  lie  the  bright  heaienlj 
shores, 
We're  homeward  bonnd,  etc. 
Steadj.O  pilot!  stand  firm  at  the  wheel; 
Steadj,  we  soon  shall  oatweather  the 

pii«; 

0,  how  we  Bj  'neath  the  load-creak  - 
in?  sail  I 
We're  homeward  boand,  etc 

741628  SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER 

W.  W.  Walfor».  (L.  M.  d.) 


3  Into  the  harbor  of  beaten  now  wa 


glide, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last; 
Softly  we  drift  oo  its  bnsrht  silier 

m, 

We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
Glory  to  God!  all  oar  dangers  are 

o'er, 
We  stand  secure  on  the  slorified  shore; 
Glorj  to  God!  we  shall  shoot  eier 
more; 
We're  home  at  last,  home  it  last 


W.  B.  Bradht-ry. 
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2  Sweet  hoar  of  prajer!  iweet  boor  of  3  Sweet  hoar  of  prayer!  sweet  hav  af 

prayer! 
Hit  I  thy  coasolat*>a  share 


prajer 

Thj  winn  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  train  and  faithfulness 
Ennee  the  waiting  soul  to  bleat. 
And  sin'e  he  bids  me  seek  his  fare,  \ 
Bcliete  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  exit  on  him  mj  et'ry  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  tweet  hoar  of 
prajer. 

712f'29     GLIDING  SWIFTLY  BY. 

D.  Nelson.  (SHINING  SHORE.  8sa  79.  p.)  G.  F.  Root. 
m 1  1 — 1- - 


■at  I  thy  com 

Till  from  Mount  Piarah't  lofty  heiftt 
I  riew  my  home,  and  take  my  digit. 
In  my  immortal  leak  I'll  rat 
To  scire  the  eterlastin?  pn:\ 
And  shout  while  passing-  thro'  the  air, 
"Farewell,  fareweU,  nmt  hav  «* 


prayer: 


f  My  days  are  plidine  swiftly  by,  And  I,  a  pilrrim  itruger.Woala 
*   \       not  d.  tain  them  as  they  6y-Tbes»houn  of  toil  an-1  (0;HiY.)daipn 
D.C.-Andjutt  be  fort,  tht  shining  store  Wtmay  almost  discover. 


L   f  Sweet  hoar  of  pray  'r.sweet  hoar  of  pray'r,  That  calls  me  froraa  world  of  care, 
'  1  And  bids  me,  at  my  Father's  throne  Make  all  ay  wants  and      wishes  knowo! 
ZXcy.-iad  oft  esapwi  tie  tempter's  inire.  By  thy  ntnrn.  street  .  .  .  hoar  of  prij'r. 


TjMd  by  bit.  with  The  Biglow  St  Main  Co.,  owocn  of  copyright 


2  We'll  irird  oar  loins.my  brethren  dear, 
Our  distant  bom  discerning 
Our  abteat  Lord  hat  left  as  word, 
Let  et'ry  lamp  be  bunting. 

I  Shoald  romiag  days  be  cold  and  dart, 
We  need  not  cease  oar  siaging; 


That  perfect  rest  oaaght  can  awJett, 

Where  goldea  harps  an  ringng. 

4  Let  aorraw  s  raaest  traspaati  MaWi 

bch  card  an  earth  to  tetcr, 

Our  his?  says,  Coate,  tad  Here's  oar 

Fortter,  0,  foreter!         [I  re, 


743517  BLESSED  HOPE. 

ANON.  (DENNIS.    S.  M.) 


J.  G.  Nagbli. 
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I  There 

13 

a 

bless-  ed  1 

lope, 

More  pre  - 

cious  and  more 

bright 

2.  There 

13 

a 

love  -  ly 

star 

That  lights  the  dark-est  gloom, 

3.  There 

IS 

a 

cheer-ing 

roiee 

That  lifts  the  soul 

a- 

bove, 

4  That 

voice 

rom  Calv'ry's 

weight  Proclaims 

the  soul 

for- 

giv'n; 

fe*T— 

f* 

-f- 
-p- 

£1a 

tt^ 

-*-T-^ 

0  .h 

-i — <s— * 

bp 

Jf- 

MO-J— 

X- 

4^ 

-^ *_ 

'1    .    i, 

_.  1.    .- 

-H- — 

1— 

ij_J 

Than  all  the  joy-less  mock-er-  y  The  world  esteems  de-light. 
And  sheds  a  peaceful  radiance  o'er  The  prospects  of  the  tomb. 
Dis  -  pels  the  painful,  anxious  doubt,  And  whispers,  "God  is  love." 
That  star  is  rev  -  e-la-tion's  light,  That  hope,  the  hope  of  heav'n. 
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L  Watts. 
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THUS  FAR. 

(HEBRON.    J_.  M.) 
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I,.  Mason. 
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1.  Thos  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on;    Thus  far  his  pow'r  prolongs  my  days; 

2.  Much  of  mj  time  has  run  to  waste,  And  I,  per-haps,  am  near  my  home; 

3.  I   lay  my  bod  -  y  down  to  sleep;  Peate  is  the  pil  -  loir  for  my  head; 


745519 

H.  F.  I.YTE. 
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ON  THY  CARE. 

(DAY.     S.  M.) 


H.  Abbott. 
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L    Myspir-it    on    thy  care,  Blest  Sav-iour,  I   re-cline; 
2.    In  thee     I   place  my  trust,  On  thee  I  calm-ly    rest; 

8.  Whate'er     e  -  vents  be-tide,  Thy  will  they  all  per  -  form; 

4.  Let  good    or    ill     be -fall,  It  must  be  good  for    me, 


n 


Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair,  For  thou  art  love  di  -  vine. 
I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  justAnd  count  thy  choice  the  best 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide,  Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 
Se  -  cure  of  hav-ing  thee  in  all,  Of  hav  -  ing  all  in     thee. 
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746520     NOT  LESS  TO  BEAR. 

Annie  R.  Smith.    (HERBERT.  C.  M.)  I,.  Mason. 

fa  ^     ■ M     M 

1.  I  ask  not,  Lord,  for  less  to  bear  Here  in  the  nar-row  way,  Bat  that  I 

2,  With  thee  to  lead,  I  will  not  fear  In  scenes  with  danger  rife,  While  still  thy 
",  Then  help  me  to  improre  with  eare.These  precious  moments  gif'n;  For  they  a 

,.8i8 j     M. — m-r-m : — X — -m-r-a — m—^ — -. <=N 1     i    I ■  ' 


And  er-'ry  eTening  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

But  he  forgives  my  fol-lies  past,  And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

While  well-appoint-eo  u-gels  keep  Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

_^_  i  _  m  P   P  r0  P  tat — s  iF   *   C7   P 


may  thy  blessing  share  In  all  1  do  or  say,  In    all  I    do  or   saj. 
cheering  loice  I  hear,"  I  am  the  Way,  the  Life,  I    am  the  Way,  the  Life." 
faith-fiil  rec-ord  bear,  Of  good  or  ill,  to  Hear'n,  Of  good  or  ill,  to   Heai'n. 


7  1 7:,*s  CHILDREN  OF  THE  KING. 

(HART.    7s.)  Hart. 


JOnNCE.NNIV.-K 

;  J 


7  1!):,9° 

G.  Burdek. 

1 


1.  Children  of  the  heav'nly  King,  As  we  journey,  sweetly  sing; 

2.  We  are  trav'lin?  name  to  God,  In  the  way  the  fa-thers  trod; 

8.  Shout,  ye  lit-tlo  flock.and  blest, You  near  Je-sus'  throno  shall  rest; 

4.  Fear  not,  brethreujoyful  stand  On  the  borders  of  your  land; 


SWEET  THE  TIME. 

I     A  P.  TnrBAOT. 


1.  Sweet  the  time,exceeding  sweet'  When  the  saints  together  meet, 

2.  Sing  we  then  e  -  tor  -  nal  love,Such  as  did  the  Fa-ther  move 

3.  Sing  the  Son's  a-maz-ing  lovo;  How  he  left  the  realms  above, 

4.  Sweet  the  time,ezceeding  sweet, When  the  uioti  in  tai'i  ikill  wet; 


Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise,Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 
Ana  when  Christ  our  Lord  shall  come, We  shall  all  be  gathered  home. 
There  your  seats  are  cow  prepared.There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 
Je-sus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son,  Bids  you  undismayed  go   on. 


When  the  Saviour  is  the  theme,  When  they  join  to  sing  of  him. 
He  beheld  the  world  an -done,  Loved  the  world  and  gave  his  Son. 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place,  Lived  and  died  tosaveour  race. 
Je  -  sus  still  will  be  the  theme,  They  shall  always  sing  of  him. 


fef-^Hsf-^^p^IB 


Host  is  he  who  can   di-vine  Where  truth  and  justice  lie, 

2.  Then  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men,  And  learn  to  lose  with  God ; 

3.  For  right  is  right,since  God  is  God,  And  right  the  day  must  win; 


7o0'91  MOURN  FOR  THE  SLAIN. 

(BOYXSTON.    S.  M.)  L.  MASOIf. 


1.  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain,  The  youthful  and  the    strong; 

2.  M  mm  for  the  lost,- but    call,  Call    to  the  strong,  the    free; 

3.  Mourn  for  the  lost,-but  pray,  Pray    to  our  God    a  _-  bove, 


And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems  Wrong  to  man's  blinded  eye. 
For  Je-sus  won  the  world  thro'  shame,  And  beckons  thee  his  road. 
To  doubt  would  be  dis-loy  -  al-ty,    To  fad  -  ter  world  be  sin. 


»7  -m-  if  -w-  — 

Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign,  And  the  de-lud  -  ed  throng. 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall,  And  to  the  Ref  -  uge  flee. 
I  To    break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway,  And  show  his  sav-ing  love. 


751584  YE  CHRISTIAN  HERALDS! 


ANON. 


(OAKLAND.    L.  M.)         F.  E.  BELDEN. 


1.  h  Christian  heralds!  go,  proclaim  SaWation  thro'  Immanuel's  name; 

2.  He'll  shield  joo  with  a  nail  of  fire.With  flaming  zeal  jour  breast  inspire, 

3.  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er,  Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, 


753586  HELP  IN  GOD  FOR  THEE. 

J.Montgomery.     (ZEPHYR.   L.  M.)   W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  The  tempter  to    mj    soul  hath  said,  "There  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee;'4 

2.  Thus  to  the  Lord  I    raised  my  try;  Be  heard  me  from  his  ho  -  Ij  hill; 

3.  I  will  not  fear,  tho'  arm-ed  throngs  Compass  mj  steps  in  all  their  wrath; 

l 


To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

Bid  raging  winds  their  fun  cease,And  hash  the  tempest  in  -  to  peace. 

There  with  the  blood-bough t  throng  to  fall  And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 


Lord,  lift  thoo  op  thj  serrant's  head;  Mj  glory,  shield,  and  sol-ace  he. 
At  his  command  the  wares  rolled  bj;  Be  beckoned,  and  the  winds  were  still. 
Sal-ia-tion  to  the  Lord  be-longs;  Bis  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 


ggppi  mum  gp  g§jj§gi 


752585    SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST,  ARISE!        7540"      1MPOSTURE  SHRINKS. 


C  Weslek.      (SILVER  STREET.   S.  M.)  I.Smith. 
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ANON. 


(ST.  THOMAS.    S.  M.)     G.  F.  Handel. 
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1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a  -  rise,  And  put  your  ar  •  mor  on; 

2.  We  fight  not  against  flesh,  We  wres-tle   not     with  Wood; 

3.  With  wicked  spir-its,   too,  That  in  high  pla  -   Ces  stand, 
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1.  lm-post-ure  shrinks  from  light,And  dreads  the     cu-rious  eye; 

2.  0  may  we  still  main-tain  A     meek,  in  •  quir-ing  mind, 

3.  With  un-der-stand-ing  blest,  Ore  -   a ■ ted      to    be  free, 


m 
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Fight,  for  the  bat-tie  will  be    ours;  We  fight  to  win  a    crown. 
Bat  pnn-ci  -  pal  -i  -  ties  and  pow're.And  for  the  truth  of     God; 
Per-vert-ing  oft  the  word  of     God,  And  say  'tis  by  com-mand. 


W^i^Mi^^r^^ 


But  sa-cred  truths  the  test  in  -  vitejhey  bid  us  search  and  try. 
Assured  we  shall  not  search  in  vain,  But  hid-den  treasures  find. 
Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest,  We  trust  a  -  lone  in  Thee. 
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BONAR. 


THE  DAY  OF  TOIL 

(MORNINGTON.     S.  M />     MORNTNOTON. 


7o~'oX'°       LAMP  OF  OUR  FEET. 

Barton. 


(UI.ISS.    C.  M  ) 


H.  E.  BELDEW. 


1.  This    is  the  day  of      toil    Be-neath  earth's  sul-try  noon 

2.  Speed  uid  be  spent  would  we,  While  last-eth  time's  brief  day 
8.  Onward  we  press  in  haste,  Up -ward  our  jour-ney  still, 
4.  The  way  may  rough-er  grow,  The  wea  -  ri  -  ness  in-crease, 

■hJ°g 


1.  Lamp  of  our  feet,  Whereby  wo  trace  Our  path  when  wont  to  stray, 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  Whereon  we  feed;  True  manna  from  on  I 

8.  Pil  -  lar  of  tire  thro'  watches  dark,  An  1  radiant  cloud  by  •' 

4.  Word  of  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  God;  Will  of  his  gl 


r  •  -  ~  ~  ■*      ~  i*- 

This  is  the  day  of  serv-ice  true,  But  resting   com-eth   soon. 
No  turning  back  in  coward  fear,  No»ling'ring   by  the    way. 
Oars  is  the  path  the  Blaster  trod  Thro' good  re- port  and    ill. 
We  gird  our  loins  and  hasten  on,-The  end,  the  end  is   peace. 


756*M  KINDRED  MINDS. 

Anita  Barbatjld.  (CAPTIVITY.    L.  M.) 

►far 


Bradbury. 


1.  Dow  blest  the  la-cred  tie  that  bind«  In  sweet  communion  kindred  minds! 

2.  To  each  the  tool  of  each  how  dear!  What  tender  lore!  what  bolj  fear! 

3.  Their  streaming  etes  to-geth-er  Bow  For  human  euilt  and  human  woe; 

■F  *-  _■**- I  _  -m-  M--M.~*-.m.  rt. 
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Stream  from  the  Fount  of  beav'nly  grace :  Brook  by  the  trav'ler'a  way ; 
Our  guida  and  chart,  wherein  we  read  Of  realms  beyond  the  iky; 
Yi  h'  n  waies  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark,  Our  an-chor  and 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod,  Or  heav'n  it-self  h 

758"*    'TIS  I:  BE  NOT  AFRAID. 

C.  Elliott.       (NOTTING  mix.  C.  M  )    c.  H.  Pt-rdy. 


1.  When  waves  of  trouble  round  me  swell,  My  soul  13  not  dismayed; 

2.  When  black  the  threat'ning  skies  appearand  iterai  nj  pith  iatide, 
8.  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  crossed ;  Saviour,  be  near  to   aid! 

JL 


How  swift  the  hiai'nlj  eonne  they  run,  mIiosc  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes  are 
Sow  doe*  the  geu'rou  flame  within    Refine  from  earth  and  cleanse  from  sin! 
Their  ardent  prajers  together  rise,  Like  minefine  flames  in  sac-  ri-fice. 
•*-**-  ~  ~  -    ~        ,        9 


I  hear  a  vicelknowfullwelLy'TisI;  be  not    a-fraid." 

Those  accents  tran-quil-ize  each  f^ar,-"Ti3 1;  be  not    a-fraid." 
Whisper.when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed,-"  Tis  I;  be  not    a-fraid." 
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Anon. 
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HAPPY  THE  HOME. 

(WARWICK.  C.  M.)  S.  Stanley. 


761491         A  LITTLE  LIGHT. 

M.  B.  Edwards,  (holy  cross,  c.  m.)  Mendelssohh. 


1.  Happy  the  home  when  God  is  there,And  love  fills  ev'ry  breast; 

2.  Happy  the  home  where  Jesas' name  Is  sweet  to  ev-'ry    ear; 

3.  Happy  the  home  where  prajer  is  heard,And  praise  is  wontto  rise; 

4.  Lord,mayweinour  homes  a-gree,This  blessed  peace  to  gain; 

■    I*1  J 1 1 — 0-m-J B-r-a — x> — W  *t 
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When  one  their  wish,  and  one  their  prayer.And  one  their  heav'nly  rest. 

Where  children  ear-ly  lisp  his  fame,  And  parents  hold  him  dear. 

Where  parents  love  the  sa-cred  word,  And  live  bntfor  the  skies. 

D-nite  our  hearts  in  love  to  thee,  And  love  to  all  will  reign. 
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760490  THE  GOSPEL  LIVED  OUT. 


¥ 


Anon. 


(CRASSEUUS.   L.  M.)       CRASSEtrns. 


1.  So  let  onr  lips  and  lives  ei-press  The  ho  ■  lj    gos-pel    we  pro-fess; 

2.  Thns  shall  we  best  proclaim  a-broad  The  hon-ors    of  onr  gracions  Lord, 

3.  Our  flash  and  sense  mast  be  de-nied,  Pas-sion  and   en  -  vy,  lust  and  pride; 


So    let  onr  works  and  Tir-tncs  shine,  to  prove  ths  doctrine  all  di-vine. 
When  his  sal  -  ra-tion  reigns  within,  And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  sin. 


While  justice,temp'rance,trnth,and  love,0nr  in-ward  pi 


ty  ap -prove. 


1.  God  make  my  life  a  lit-tle  light  Within  the  world  to  glow; 

2.  God  make  my  life  a  lit-tle  flow'r.Thatgiveth  joy  to  all, 

3.  God  make  my  life  a  lit-tle  song  That  com-fort-eth  the  sad; 

4.  God  make  my  life  a  lit-tle  staff,  Whereon  the  weak  may  rest, 
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A  lit  -  tie  flame  that  bnrn-eth  bright,  Wherever  I  may  go. 
Con-tent  to  bloom  in  na  -  tive  bow'r,  Altho'  the  place  be  small. 
That  help-eth  oth-ers  to  be  strong,  And  makes  the  singer  glad. 
That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have  May  serve  my  neighbors  best. 


M 


gkBgmj  f  i^m 


762492     KEEP  THOU  OUR  LIPS. 

F,  E.  B  (MASON.  I*.  M.)  F.  E.  Belden. 


pi  M  ii^d  i^^ 


1.  E-  ter-nal  Father,  God    of  love,  Cre  -  a  -  tor  of    toe  o  -  Hi-verse-, 

2.  Keep  thon  onr  lips,  that  all  we  say  Maj  hon-or  thee,  onr  God  and  King; 

3.  Di-rect  onr  wayward  steps  aright,  Our  Guide  and  Guard  for-e?  -  er  be: 


Foot  ont  thy  Spir-H  from  a-bove,  is  from  thy  tem-ple  we  dis-perse. 
That  onr  ei  -  am-ple  day  by  day  May  teach  the  sa-cred  troths  we  sing. 
In  thine  e  •  ter-nal  arms  of  might  En-fold  and  draw  as  near  •  er  thee. 


7634M         HEAVENLY  DOVE.  7<;.V05 

L  Watts.  (ST.  martins,  c.  M.)     Wm.  Tansto.  J.Newton. 


AMAZING  GRACE. 

(BELMONT.  C.  M.) 


s.  wsaaa. 


L  Cow,  (I*  •  1}  Spir  •  it,  l|f»i'alj  Doie,W ith  til  thj  quelling  pow'n; 
2.  0  rain  (u  theaghti  from  things  be-low,  Froa  M  •  i •  ties  tod  top! 
I     I  •  nil  Mr    toils    to     joj  -  nil  songs;  Let  pin  de-io-tioot  rue; 

J3  *^3LXr^Jr^iA r^wa 


L     Amazing  grace!  bow  sweet  the  mat  tint  u»ed  t  wreki  like  met 

2.  'Twas  rrtte  that  taigbt  dj  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved; 

3.  Thro'  man-y  dangers,  toils,  and  snares,  I  have  al-read  -  y  come; 


lie  •  die  a  Bant 
Thei  shall  we  with 
Till  priui  emptor* 


of      n-credlott  In  these    told  hearts  of  oan. 
fresh    coir-aee  go  To  reach     t-ter  -  ial  iojs. 

oir   thankful  toogaes,  lad  dosbl  for-e?  ■  er  dies. 


I  once  was  lost,  bat  now  am  found;  Was  blind,  bat  now  I  see. 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear,  The  hoar  I   first    be-lievedl 

lis  grace  bath  brought  me  safe  thus  far.  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 


7()4'94       THE  SACRED  BOOK. 

T.  KBIXV.  (HAMBURG.    L.  M.)  GHEOORIAJ*. 


J    <3  -••  I  >l  s_  >r  i    ^- 

1.  I  lore  the  sacred  book  of    Sod,  So  oth-T  caa  its  plate  sap  -  plj; 

2.  Sweet  book!  in  Ihee  Bit  jes  dis-cers  The  iouge  of  my     ab-sent  Lord; 
1  Bit  while  I'm  here,  thou  shalt  snp-plj  Dis  place,  and  tell  ma  of  his    lore; 


r664M 

J.  Fawcett. 


HOW  PRECIOUS! 

(LAUREL  HILL.   C.  M.) 


Unknowt*. 


L  How  precious  is  the  book  divine,By      in  -spi-ra-tion  givnl 

2.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts  In  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 

3.  This  lamp,  thro'  all  the  tedious  night  Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 


M+d&=$^ffi;M 


It  points  ae  to  the  taiiti'  a-bode,  lid  bids  me  from  de  -  itne-tior  By. 
from  thy  instnctiw  page  I  learn  The  iou  bis  presence  will  af- ford. 
I'll  read  with  faith's  discerning  eje,  lad  thus  partake  of  joys  a  -  beta. 


Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, To  guide  our  souls  to  heav'o. 
And  life  and  light  and  toy  imparts,  To  banish  all  our  fears. 
Till    we  be-hold  the  clearer  light  Of  an  e-tor-  nal     day. 


767529      MY  REDEEMER  LIVES. 
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(BRADFORD. 


MY  SHEPHERD. 


C.  M.)      G.  F.  Handel. 


"Rocs'  Version 


Samuel  Webbe. 


1.  I  know  that  my  Re  -  deem-er  lives,  And  ev-er    prays  for  me; 

2.  Joy-ful  in  hope,  my   spir-  it  soars  To  meet  thee  from  a-bove; 

3.  When  God  is  mine,  and  I    am  his,  Of  par -a  -  dise  possessed, 


1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd.I'll  not  want;  He  makes  me  down  to  lie 

2.  My  soul  He  doth  re-store  again;  And  me  to  walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea,  tho'  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, Yet  wiU  I  fear  none  ill; 


A  to -ken   of  his     love  hegives,Apiedgoof  lib-er-ty. 

Thy  goodness  thank-ful  -  ly  adores,And  tastes  thy  precious  love, 

I  taste  un  -  ut  -  ter  -  a  -  ble  bliss,  And  ev-er  -  last-ing  rest 
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768530 

John  Burton. 


F? 


BOOK  DIVINE. 

(HORTON.    7s.) 
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In  pastures  green ;  he  leadeth  me  the  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters  by. 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness,Ev'n  for  his  own  name's  sake. 
For  thou  art  with  me;  and  thy  rod  And  staff  do  corn-fort  stilL 


Wartensee. 


770533       GOD,  OUR  KEEPER. 

Charles  Wesley.        (ROOT.    7s.)  F.  E.  Belden. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Bi-ble!  book  di-vine!  Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine! 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove;  Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love; 

3.  Mine  to  corn-fort  in  distress,  If  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  bless; 

4.  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come,  In  thesaints'e-ter-nalhome: 

<=■  -  -  a 
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1.  God  of  love  that  hearest  prayer,Kindly  for  thy  peo-ple  care, 

2.  Save  us  inthe  prosp'rous  hour,  Prom  die  flatt'ring  tempter's  pow'r, 

3.  Cut  off  our  dependence  vain  On  the  help  of  fee-ble  man; 

4.  Men  of  worldly,  low  de-sign,  Let  not  these  thy  peo-ple  join; 


Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came;  Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am; 
Mine  to  guide  my  wayward  feet;  Mine  tojudge,condemn,acquit; 
Mine  to  show  by  liv  -  ing  faith,  Man  can  triumph  o-ver  death; 
0    thou  ho  -  ly  Book  di-vine,  Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine! 


Who  on    thee  a-lone  de-pend;  Love  us,  save  us   to  the  end. 
Prom  his    un-sus-pect-ed  wiles,From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 
Ev  -  'ry    arm  of  flesh  re-move;  Stay  us  on  -  ly  on  thy  love! 
Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise,  Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes. 
J.  _     ^  ^       &*££ ^1 
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C.  Wesley. 


ZION,  AWAKE! 

(HBBRX.    L.  M  )        H.>\vin  lURNEa. 


I.  Zi-on,  awakp1  thjslamberbrcik;  Noloapir  in  tbj  tins  lit  down; 
'.'.  Shikf  offthf  dust  that  blinds  thj  sigbUnd  hi-i<?s  (be  promise  from  tluae  ein; 
1     Tes-sels  of  m*r-c j,  sou  of  mce,  Be  parged  from  e?'rj  sin  fil     stain; 


Oil  garment  of  sal-ia-tion  hb,  His  b*aatj  and  flis  str>  Dirtii  pat  on. 
iris*,  andstngele  in-  tolijht;  Thj  cr-'it  I  i..'r  ■  ails,  A  -  rise! 
Be  like  joar  Lord,  his  word  embr«*,Sor  bear  his  hallow  "d  name  in    win. 


77L)'34   LOVE'S  GOLDEN  CHAIN. 

Joseph  Swain.         (GOLDEN.    C.  M.)  PmuWK 

l>  n    ■      .     Ml   ajiaQ   *||    I 

'  L  How  sweet,  how  heav'nly  is  the  sight,?^  those  who  loie  the  Lord 

2.  When,free  from  envy,  scom,and  pride,  Our  wishes  all  a  -  bove, 

3.  Love  is  the  gold-en  chain  that  binds  The  trusting  soul  a-  bove; 


11ZW  PREACH  MY  GOSPEL 

Isaac  Watts.         (TKIKO.    L.  M.)     Charles Burxky. 
*a=^    I    II     l.llJl 


1.  "tiO.preach  aj  gwpel,"  sai'.b  the  Lord;"Bid  the  whole  world  aj  mo  I 

2.  "I'll  make  joar  treat  commission  known.icd  je  shall  prow  at  raatl  tret 

3.  "  Teach  all  the  nations  aj  commands;  I'm  with  ] »  till  the  world  shall  tad ; 

■---.»-:.  m    t 


Be  ihall  be  sated  who  trusts  mi  word,  ioj  th»j  condemned  who  doWliete. 

a  all  the  works  tiut  I  b  w  done,  Ft  all  the  won-  i  rs    je  shall  #♦. 
pow'r  is  rested  in    mj  hinds;  I  ran  de-ttroj,  and     I  *•  feat" 


77 J:586        THE  DAY  IS  PAST. 

John  Leland.         (VESPER.    S.  M.) 


A.  CnAPt*». 


1.  The  day  is  past  and  gone,  The  n  appear;  0, 

2.  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night,  Se-cure  from  all  our  fears;  May 

3.  When  all  our  days  are  past,  And  we  from  time  remove,    0, 


'*  *'  -m  -m  w    -=* 
In  one  an-oth-er's  peace  de  -  light.  And  thus  fulfill  his  word! 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide.  And  show  a  brother's  love! 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heav'n  who  finds  His  bosom  glow  with  love. 


tJ       i 

may  we  all  re-mem-ber  well  The  night  of  death  draws  near. 
an-gels  guard  us  while  we  sWp,  Till  morning  light  ap  -pears, 
may  we  in  thy  bos-om  rest-The  bos-om   of  thy  love. 


775537        SUN  OF  MY  SOUL 

JOHNKEBLE.         (HURSLEY.    L.  M.)        peter  Ritter. 


1.  Son  of  my  soul,  0  Sav-  ionr  dear!  It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near: 

2.  When  soft  the  dens  of  kind  •  ly  sleep  My  wea-ry  eye  •  lids  gen  •  tly  steep, 

3.  A  ■  bide  with  me  from  morn  till  ere,  For  without  thee  I    can  -  not  lire; 

4.  Be  near  and  bless  me  when  I  wake,  Ere  thro' the  world  my  way  I  take: 


Watts. 


pm 


THE  LIVING  LAW. 

(ROCKINGHAM.   L.  M.) 


L.  Mason. 
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1.  My  blest  Re-deem-er  and  my  Lord,  I  read  my  du  -  ty    in  thy  word; 

2.  What  truth  and  love  thy  bos-  om  fill!  What  zeal  to  do  thy  Father  swirl! 

3.  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air  Witnessed  the  fer-vor   of  thy  prayer; 

4.  Be  thou  ray  pattern ;  make  me  bear  More  of  thy  gra-cious  im-age  here; 


g^ffo-^ 
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0  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise  To  hide  thee  from  thy  sec-Tint's  eyes. 
6e  my  last  thought-how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on    my  Saviou;'s  breast! 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 
Till  in  the  o  -  cean  of   thy  lore    I  lose  myself  in  heav'n  a-bove. 


i=t 


pz 


FF 


^^w$ 


Bat  in  thy  life  the  law  appears,  Drawn  out  in  liv-ingchar-ac-ters. 
Such  zeal,  and  truth,  and  lore  diy ine  I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 
The  des-ert  thy  temptations  knew,  Thy  conflict,  and  thy  fic-t'ry  too. 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name  Among  the  folL'wers  of  the  Lamb. 


r 
776538        IN  THE  MORNING. 

Watts.  (MEAR.  C.  M.)     Aaron  Williams. 


1.  Lord,  in    the  moro-ing  tiou  shalt  hear  My  voice   as-cend  -  ing  high; 

2.  0  may  thy  Spir  -  it  guide  my  feet    In  ways    of  right-eous-ness! 

3.  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name  Shall  see  their  hopes  ful- tilled; 

-    — i „       l  is>-    -m-  -<s>-    -m-      |        I 


778540 

J.  Edmeston, 


SABBATH  EVE. 

(MALVERN.    L.  M.) 


Iy.  Mason. 


I^^jpp^^^^jl 


'  1.  How  sweet  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve!  How  soft  the  sunbeams  ling'ring  there.' 

2.  Sea-son  of  rest!  the  tranquil  soul  Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  in  lore; 

3.  Sor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long;  Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod; 
T*.  <m  *  ,*   r    J    J      -■■"■•"■■*■■*■' 
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To  thee  will  I     di  -  reel  my  prayer,  To  thee  lift    op  mine  eye,- 
Hake  ei  -  'ry  path  of    dn  -  ty  straight  And  plain  be  -  fore  my    face. 
The  might  -  y  God  will  corn-pass  them  With  fa  -  vor    as     a  shield. 

-P-    -m-  is*  f3--f=-   J3 
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For  these  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave,  Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  pray'r. 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll,  Faith  sees  a  smiling  heav'n  a  •  hove. 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song,  The  endless  Sabbath  of  onr  God. 


"7!):,'f  TRUTH  CRUSHED  TO  EARTH. 


Bryant.     (LURKN<C      L    M  ) 


m 


B.  HtLDEN. 


781iw  BE  NOT  AFRAID. 

Sir.  F.  E.  Smith.     (MliLITA.    L.  M.>      I.  D.  Woodbcxt. 


1.  Tratb.crash  d  to  earth.shall  rise  again.-Th' eternal  sears  of  God  ire  hen; 

2.  Heed  aot  the  shift  bj  hatred  cast,  The  fool  and  biss-mg  bolt  of  icorn; 
1  Yea,  tho"  thoa  lie  ip  ■  on  tbe  dasl.tt  lien  all  tbj  help-en  fl««  in  fear, 
<.  Sooeoth-er  am  tb;  sword  shall  wielJ.Some  other  hand  tbe  standard  nan, 


■»sU  r'«v«Ks  J*  iy=^hts':  r^u 


1.  tth»npow'rdi-fin»,  in  mortal  fora.Hnih'd  with  a  ward  Iheragie*  storm, 

2.  So     when  is  silence  natare  sleeps,  lad  lon'l;  watch  tbe  SMracr  keeps, 
.land  when  tbe  last  dread  boor  shall  come.nhile  Irembfiag  satire  waiU  ber  i*m. 


Bat  Br-ror.woanded, writhes  in  pain. And  dies  i-mong  his  wor-ship-en. 
For  with  the  right  shall  dwell  at  last  The  nc  -  try  of  endurance  bora. 
Die  foil  of  hope  ud  nsan-lj  trust.  Like  those  who  fell  for  free-doo  dear. 
Till  from  the  trumpet's  month  is  pealed  The  blast  of  tn-inph  o'er  tb;  irraie. 

gjV  f  J.  f.j    ,  FUrTe-f-<:;  g,f  ?  r,. 


— p  'j  i   ■  ■-- i    'o  i   '•- *1«,rl  g-^t ll-" 

In  soothing  ac-cents  Jo- tas  uid,"Lo,  it  is  I;  be  not  i-fnjsL" 
One  thought  shall  ei-'rr  pane  remoie, Tnul,  feeble  ma»,tbj  Maker's  kit. 
This  seiee  shall  wake  the  rigbteoes  dead  "Lo,  it  is  I,  be  not  a  frsid." 

•~r-'S~ -':"~:.:  -'- '- :'-Tii 


780581THE 

S.  Medley. 


ONE  THING  NEEDFUL 

(GERMANY.     L.  M.)  BEETHOVEN. 


r  r^ 

1.  Je  sbs,  engrase  it    on  mj  heart  That  thoa  the  one  thin;  needfal   art; 

2.  Needfal  is  tbj  most  predion  blood,  To  rec  on-<ile  m;  sool      to  God; 

3.  Needfal  art  Iboe,  m;  Glide,  m;  Staj.Thro'  all  life's  dark  and  wea-ry  wij; 


782*M      GOD,  OUR  REFUGE. 

Isaac  Watts.  (MILLER.    L.  M)    Carl  P.  E.  Bach. 

if i    ■  "i    ■ LJ.J_|    U-UtL  Jl    ' 


1.  God  is   the  ref-ag«  of  his  uinls  When  itorast  of  sharp  distress  iiruV 

2.  Load  ma;  tbe  troabled  o  -  ceaa  roar ;  In  sacred  peace  Mr  soals  a- bide; 
1  Zi  -  on  en  joys  her  Monarch's  lofe,S«-tire  araisst  a  thrtat'aisg  how; 


I  coald  from  all  thugs  parted  he,  Bat  oei-er,  ner  -  er,  Lord,  from  thee. 
Need -fa I  is  tb;  udal-reat  can,  Needfal  tb;  all  -  prt-sail  ing  pra;er 
Nor  will  at  last   lea  need  fil  be    To  bring  me  borne  to  b'n'n  and  thee. 


i  Ga"  I     . 

Ere  we  cu  of  •  fer  oar  complaints,  Behold  him  present  with  his  tic. 
While  e?  Yj  aa-tioa.  es  -  'rj  sbere,Tremblei,**d  dreads  the  swellur  tide. 
Nor  can  ber  Ens  foudaiioa  more,  Baill  *a  bit  trath.ud  armed  with  pet'r. 


fT83541  LEAVE  THE  REST  TO  GOD. 

•  **  (SHIRLEY.    8s&7s.)    Edwin  Barnes. 

1.  He  who  seeks  the  truth,  and  trembles  At    the  dan-gcrs  he  must  brave, 

2.  Be  thou  like  the  co  -  fale  ancients:  Scorn  the  tbroattliat  hid3  thee  fear; 

3.  Be  thou  like  the  first  ■*  -  pos-tles,— Be  then  like  he-ro-ic  Paul; 

4.  Fear-loss  -  lj  fate  thine  ac  -  ens-ers!  Scorn  the  pris-oo,  rack,  or  rod! 
Itm.    -  «--  I' 
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Speak!  no   mat-ter  what  be  -  tide  thee;  Let  them  strike,  bat  let  them  hear. 
If      a    free  thought  seeks  expression,  Speak  it  bold-  Ij!  speak  it  all! 
If    thoa  hast    a  truth   to   nt  -  ter,Speak,  and  leave  the  rest  to 

-0-b*    -  u_  -*■  b«-  •*■  -m-  ■*- 


i^^i^e-F-p |FT FTifr  pi 


784M0 

Thos.  Kbllv. 


BE  NEAR  US.       «**»•*  ?«"*■• 

(WILMOT.    8s&7s.)    C.M.Vom  Weber. 
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1.  God   of   onr  sal-  ta-tion,  hear  ns;  Bless,  0  bless  as,  ere    we    , 

2.  May  we  lire  in  view  of  hear- en,  Where  we  hope  to  see  thy  face; 

3.  As    onr  steps  are  draw-ing  near-  er  To  the  place  we  call  car  home, 


ipjp    »^»Tp"*I^^-li  '      {*|r    r   p~g| 
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When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  ns,  Lest  we  cold  and  care -less  grow. 
Let  thy  Spir-it's  light  be  gir  -  en,  All  onr  hid -den  paths  to  trace. 
Hay  onr  new  of  heav'n  grow  dearer,  Hope  more  bright  of  joya  to    eonw. 


m 
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AlTON. 
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CONTROL  MY  WILL. 

(FI.OWER.     7S.)  .      J.  H.  FltlMORE. 
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1.  Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will,  Bid  this  straggling  heart  be  still; 

2.  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood,  Open'd  wide  the  gate  to  God; 

3.  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done,  May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one; 


Bid  my  fears  and  donbtings  cease,  Hush  my  spirit  in  -  to  peace. 
Peace,  I  ask,  but  peace  must  be,  Lord,  in  be-  ing  one  with  thee. 
Chase  these  donbtings  from  my  heart,  Now  thy  per-fect  peace  impart. 


^PW  FlP  F|Ptfte!^=Sf=fflg 


78G54*    THE  PURE  IN  HEARTS bJpermiMlon' 

F.  E.  Belden.      (SIXVERTON.    S.  M.)  Edwin  Barnes. 


1.  Blest  are  the    pure  in  heart,  For  they  our  God  shall  see, 

2.  I    will  be    their  de-light  Who  here  de  -  light  in  me, 

3.  No  mora  in  thought  they  err.They're  free  from  ev-  *ry  stain; 
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And  from  bis  presence  ne'er  de-part  Thro'  all  e-ter  -  hi-ty. 

And  they  shall  walk  with  me  in  white  Who  seek  for  pu  -  ri-ty. 

Thej've  wash'd  their  robes  of  char-ac-ter,  And  spot-less  they  re-main. 


78" 


,—  THINE  OWN. 

IIP.  WM.W,  How.  (SHIKLAND.     S.  M.) 


S.  StaNLKY. 


Isaac  Watt;. 


FIRM  AS  A  ROCK. 

[DUND1  B,    C  M  ) 


G.  Fbaxc 


1.  We  give  Theo  but  thine  own.What-o'er  thopift   may  be: 

2.  To  com-fort  and     to     bless,  To  find    a  balm    for   woe, 
8rThecap-tive  to      re-  lease,  To  God   the  lost    to   bring, 


'I.  lo-shA-en  u  th«  M'tni  hi!N.  A:d  GiJ  u  aoutiiM  ttui 
1  let  nfewUbmUgari  to  *.n  hfa  Si-lta'i  kap-pTgroud, 
3  Do    good,  0  Lord,  do  good  to  those  Who  eleaie  to  th<«  u  tart, 


that  we  have  is  thine  a  -  lone,  A  trust,  0  I/>rd,  from  thee. 
To  tend  the  1  ne  and  fr.th-er  -  less,  Is  angels'  v.v.rk  be  -  low. 
To_  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace,  It  is   &  Gfarist-lika  thing. 


Firn  as    i      rwk  th»   soal shall  -  ■  tb" Vlmiirkt-J    hud. 

As    then  o  -  Ur  -  aal  arms  of    !  -  'rt  mat  nr-roud. 

Who  od  thj    troth  a  -  looe  re  •  p.->,  Nor  from    thy  law  do  •  part. 


78S555        BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 

George  Heath.        (LABAN.    S.  M.)      Lowell  Masoh. 


790552 


ONE  LIVING  FAITH, 

(OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M  ) 


G.  FRAKt 


1.  My     sonl.  be   on  thy  guard!  Ten  thousand  foes  a  -  riso; 

2.  0    watch,  and  firht,  and  pray!  The  bat  -  tie  ne'er  give  o'er; 
8.  Ne'er  think  the  vie- fry  won,  Nor  lay  thine  ar-mordown; 

.f  ^  .  ^  t»  ,f-  r  r  r 


1.  Cod's  law  de-mandj  on«  Ehbc  f.i'h.  tl 

2.  0     Lord,  forgirc — thy  t 

3.  For  -  five  the  sac-ri-leCT,  and  tike  Fr  a  er-'rywalto'ea-  ho. 


:.  ;,lr 

hj   \  I. 


The  hosts  of  sin  are  press-ing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  tho  skies. 
Re  -  new  it  bold-ly  ev  -  Yy  day  And  help  di-vine  implore. 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be   done  Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

.e  ■&    .a    a  y. 


Its  war-rant  is  a  firm'-Go-]!ai;h;"I'sflaiBBotwoTdi,»atrjt-ii»;  ( 
Pure  in  it  -  self,  with -out  a  fl'.w  It  uiiai  h  our  too  world-  ly  en/?. 
And  help  03    for  thy  8on"s  dear  ss'a  To  keep  t'.y  per  M  law  a  -  nil. 


791553A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS. 


Watts. 


(MILES  LANE.   C.  M.) 


English, 


793549  STRETCH  EVERY  NERVE. 

P.  Doddridge.  (ARLINGTON.    C.  M.)  Thos.  Arnk. 


**4  w-r-* 

1.  Am    la  soldier  of  the  cross,  A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb?  And  shall  I 

2.  Most  I  be  carried  to  the  skies  On  floiv'ry  beds  of  ease,  Whilst  others 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Most  I  not  stem  the  flood?  Is  this  vile 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign;  Increase  mj  courage,  Lord;  I'll  bear  the 


1.  A  -  wake  my  soul!  stretch  er-'ry  nerve,  And  press  with  rig  -  or    on 

2.  'T  is  God's  all  -  an  •  i  -  ma-ting  voice,  That  calls  thee  from  on  high 

3.  A    cloud  of   wit-ness-es    a-round.  Hold  thee  in  full  sur-vey, 

4.  Blest  Sav-iour,  in-tro-  duced  by  thee,  Our  race  have  we  be- gun; 

O     ■*•■*    ■&     IB-     m.    -    -,      4=     -m     J    -tB-     -(S     J=L 


fear  to  own  his  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  his  name?  Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 
fought  to  win  the  prize,And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas?  And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas? 
world  a  friend  of  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God?  To  help  me  on  to   God? 
toil,  endure  the  pain,  Sup-port-ed  by  thy  word,  Supported  by  thy  word. 


A  heav'n  -  ly  race  de-mauds  thy  zeal,  And  an   im  -  mor  -  tal  crown. 

'T  ib  he  whose  band  pre-sents  the  prize  To  thine  as  -  pir  -  ing    eye. 

For  -  get  the  steps  al  -  read  -  y  trod,  And  on  -  ward  urge  thy  way. 

And,  crowa'd  with  vic-t'ry,  at  thy  feet  We'll  lay  our  tro-phies  down. 


■a  M'  m 
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79255* 

Anon. 


EACH  RETURNING  MORN. 

(ZEPHYR,   L.  M.)   W.  B.  Bradbury. 
-P, 


794556  NEW  EVERY  MORNING. 

J.  Keeble.      (STEPHENS     l.  m.)       Ina  S.  Chilson. 


fr»t*^W^^iStg 


0  Christ,  with  each  re-tnrn-ing  morn  Thine  image  to  onr  hearts  be  borne; 
All  hallowed  be  _  our  walk  this  day;  May  meekness  form  our  morning  ray, 
May  grace  each  i-dle  thought  control,  And  sanc-ti-fy  each  wayward  soul; 
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1.  New  ev-'ry  morn-ing  is   Thy  love,  This  our  a-wak-'niug  pow-ers  prove, 

2.  New  mercies  each  re-  turn-ing  day  Bov-er  around  us  while  we  pray, 

3.  0  may  we  thank-fal  -  \j    re-ceive,  And  rightly  use  what  Thou  dost  give, 


1 


And  may  we  e»  -  er  clear-ly  see  Onr  dearest  treasure,  Lord,  in  thee! 
And  faithful  lore  onr  noontide  light,  And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 
Hay  guile  depart,  and  mal-ice  cease,  And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 


-fem»-tr 
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Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safe-ly  bro't  Back  in-to  life  and  strength  and  tbo't. 
New  per-ils  past,  new  sins  forgiv'n,  New  tbo'ts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heav'n. 
So  shall  new  bless-injs  still  be  ours,  New  con-se-cra-tion  claim  onr  pow'rs. 


Copyright,  1908,  by  Ina  Stephens  Chilson. 


795MI     SPEND  AND  BE  SPENT. 

H.  HOMAR.  (AIXSA1NTS.    I.    M  )     V.u  i.iam  KNAPP. 


1.  Go,  la  -  bor  oo ;  jp^ud  and  be  »p*nt,Thj  joj  to  do    lb  Fa-lhrr'iwill: 

2.  Go,  U-boroo;  Ui  no!  for  wash!;  Thine  eurtblj  loss  ishfif'olj  irau: 

3.  Toil  on,  and  in  tiij   twl  rejoice;  For  toiWomejMl;  for ei-ile,  how; 


t  a    taemjthsMMt«rwont;SIioaMnot  thescrranttrfdit  itill? 
Ion  need  the»,lot»  thee, praise  thee  not:  The  Matter  praisei.-whtt  are  m*nt 
Soon  ihalt  thoa  bear  the  Bridegrooms  toice.The  miJoight  peal:  "Behold,  I  cow!" 


796M1  GENTLY  THINK  AND  SPEAK. 

John  Monsell.     (NUREMBERG.    7s.)  J.  R.  Am.8. 


L  Gently  think,and  gently  speak,  Art  thou  strong?  respect  the  weak; 
2.  Ho  wbokn:w  tho  thoughts  of  men, Gentle  was;0    let  us  then 
8.  Rain  and  dews,  and  sunshine  Ml, With  unbounded  love,  on  all; 
4.  Thon  begen-tle,  0  my  soul,  Thoughts  and  words  a-like  control; 


Art  tbou  weak?  from  what  thou  art  Gently  burn  an-oth-er's  heart 
Care-  ful  be  iB  thought  and  tone,  We,  who  scarce  can  read  our  own. 
Shall  my  narrow  heart  re-fuse  Its  poor  snn.and  rain,  and  dews? 
If    thou  must  in  aught  de-cide,  Err  up  -  on  the  gentle  side. 


7!)7:,G3        IN  LOWLY  PATHS. 

Rrv.  W.  Cladoi:.v.      (Hi:ka.    I.  M.)      Jorr 


1.  0  Matter,  let  w  walk  with  the*  In  lowlj  patbi  of  HT-ia     (m; 

2.  (1 lp  me  the  ilow  of  heart  to  sore  Bj  tow  clear  winning  word  of  lote; 

.7, 

I  mrr  way; 


I.  U  lp  me  tne  ilow  or  heart  to  note  Bj  tow  el:arwinn;og  word 
J.  Teach  me  tbj  patience;  at  ill  with  thee  la  cloaer,  deir-er  eoa-pa 
4.  In  hope  that  tends  a  tbin-ing  raj    Far  down  the  fitirt'i  broad'i 


Tdl  me  tbj  te-cret,  hr Tp  me  bear  Tne  ttr.iin  A  t.>.l,  th»  fr^t  0     can. 
TcichtM  tne  wayward  f-M  to  itar,  lad  rni<ie  them  in  the  bowward  waj. 
In  ml  IU  btpl  f.i'.h  tweet  and  itrcnr.ln  trot  that  triinpht  over  wrong; 
b ptace that wealli can  nwrgiie,  Hah  tbe«,U  Matter,  let    me    Lit. 

-rrirr  irr  &£****■■ 


70S56*  THOUGH  NATURE  WEEPS 


Anon. 


(PATMOS.     C.  M  ) 


'.mCORIAS. 


L  Love-ly  this  child,  a-sle-p  in  death  ;-How  beautiful  and  fair! 
2.  And  if  thus  fur  and  lovely  here,  Beneath  death's  i-cy  hand, 
8.  Tho'  nature  weeps  when  holy  ties  So  strongly  bound  are  nv'n. 


Yes,  e-ven  now,  tho'  void  of  breath.frids  impress  still  is  there, 

0  will  it  not  be  beauteous  there,  'Mid  the  im-nr>r-tal  band? 

Tet  faith  the  Saviour's  word  applies,"Of  such  the  mln  of  heat' a." 

I    _     _    ~       «     -    -  «:  -«s>    *> 


70957C     THINE  APPROBATION 

FiTca  (UXBRIDGE.    L.  M.) 


L.  Mason. 


801578 

Stowell. 


THE  MERCY  SEAT. 

(RETREAT.     L.  M.) 


Hastings. 


1.  One  precious  boon,  0  Lord.  I  seek,  While  tossed  upon  life's  billowy  sea ; 
2.  Earth's  scoffs  and  scorn  well  pleased  I'll  bear.  Nor  moorn  iho'  nnder  foot  I'm  trod, 
3.  Let  me  bat  know,  wliero'erlroam,  That  1  am  do-iag  Jo  -  bos'  mil; 


gggSf£ffpgi 


1.  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows,  From  ev-'ry  swell-ing  tide  of  woes, 

2.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 

3.  Ah!  whither  should  we  flee  for  aid.  When  tempted,  des-o-late,  dismayed? 


^=i 
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"o  bear  a  voice  within  me  speak,  "  Thy  Saviour  is  well  pleased  with  thee." 
If  day  by  day  I  may  but  share    Thine  ap-pro-ba-tion,  0  my  God ! 
And  tho'  he  neither  friends  nor  home.  My  heart  shall  glow  with  gladness  still. 
-J-^-y-aJfg.r?  ts>  .0  0  0  -p-.oJ~^ 

800  SABBATH  TWILIGHT. 

S.  F.  Smith.       (COMMUNION.  7s.)    Walton  C.  John, 


There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat; 'Tis found  above  the.  mer  •  cy  -  seat. 

Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  Aronnd  one  common  mer-cy  -  seat. 

Or  how  the  hosts  of  sin  de-feat.  Had  suff 'ring  saints  no  mer-cy  -  seat  ? 


802579  COMMUNING  WITH  THEE. 

Doanb.  (MERCY.    7s.)  Gottschalk. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  fades  the  twilight  ray  Of  the  ho  -ly  Sabbath-day, 

2.  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ;'Tis  the  ho  -ly  peace  of  God, 

3.  Sav-ionr,  may  our  Sabbaths  be  Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  Thee, 

. ^0-0-  -*=-  -0-  ■*=-•  ■&■    -m- 
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1.  80  ft  -  ly    now  the  light  of  day   Fades  up -on  oar  sight' 1  -  way; 

2.  Thoo,  whose  all-per-vadinjeye  Qaught  es-capes,  without,  with-io, 

3.  Soon  from  as    the  light  of  day   Shall  for  •  cf  -  er  pass  a  -  way; 


Gently  as  life's  setting  sun  When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within  When  the  spir-it  rests  from  sin. 
Till  in  heaVn  our  souls  repose/Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 


^-fT 


Free  from  care,  from  la-borfree,  Lord,  we  would  commune  with  the*. 
Par  -  don  each  in  -  firm  •  i  •  ty,  0  •  pen  fault,  and  se-  cret  sin. 
Tbeo,  from  sin  and  sor-row  free,   Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee,- 


SO:!""' 

ANON. 


BLESSED  BIBLE. 


(GRANNIS.    Ss  &  7,  >       W.  O.  PERKtNft. 


1.  Bless -ed  8i  -  bl<,  how  I      lote  it!  lion  it  doth    mj  boson  cheer! 

2.  'Tii    a  fountain  ei  -  er  buntiotr,  Hhente  the  *n  rj  nui  ob  tain 
J.  lis    a  chart  that ie»  -  er     fail-eib,  One  ninth  God  to  nun  bis  ru'o; 
4.  Tii   1  p*ari  or  price  ei  -  uti  ing   All  the  gens  id  0  -renn  f-msJ ; 


ffkil  hath  earth  like  (his  to  cor  •  el?  O.whal  stores  of  nulla  an  here!  ] 

ffa  -  ter  fortbesool  that's  thirsting;,  That  it  am  oot  (hint  a  •  cho.  j 

And    tbo'  oft   the  storm  assail-etb,  ll  will  trniJe  as  tife    to  beai'o.  J 

AU      its  ta  -cred  precepts  heed-in?,  So  shall  we  in  cure  a -bound.  * 


80!:,;g 
s.  f.  Baarra 


1 — •*- ' "1 — r 

THOU  HAST  LEFT  US. 

(MT.  VERNON.   8s  a  7s.)  L  Mason. 


I.  Suler,  thoo  wast  mild  aid  lore-lj,  Geo  -  tie   u    the  sum-mer  breeie; 


2.  Dear-eat  lis-ter,  thou  hait  left  as.'  Here  thj  los*  we  deep-lj    feel; 
J.  Vet    a-pin   we  hope  to  meet  thee. ffheo  this mor -  tal    life   is    led; 

— __       •>*•         -   •+■  •*■  •*>■  1      1       1      1       1 


Pleas-ul  u  the  air  of  ereoinc  Wh»o  it  floats  a-owng  the  trees. 
Bit  'tis  Sod  that  hath  be  •  reft  as,  Be  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 
Thei,  in  heai'n.with  joj  to  freet  thee.ffhere  do  fat-nil  tear  is  shed. 

^-^-T»   1-   •-  T»  .f-     -     0 


<s<>~>         GUIDE  AND  GUARD  US. 

P.  B.  B.  (I'M.  Ml 


1.  Gtudeana  guard  us.O  our  Fa-ther,  Tiil  kn-oth-er  Sabbath  day; 
ink TLee  for  Thy  blessingOn  this  sa  cr.d  day  of  rest, 
8.  Ey  -  'ry  day  and  ev-'ry  mo-meot  Wo  are  safe  if  Then,  art  near; 
4.  V.'owiiltrjstT:.yc<>n.oLia:  r  r  Thoa  kaowest  what  is  best- 

i  ■,::-:::::•:.:-.  :\ 

Shield  us  with  Thy  ho-ly  pre*  nce,Lead  us  in  the  righteous  way. 
And  for  troths  wbi.-b.  Thoo  bast  shown  us  In  Thy  word  divinely  blest. 
Prom  all  danger  Tkouca:  car  sorrows  Thoa  canst  cheir. 

0,   for-  ev-er  guide  and  guard  us,  Till  we  reach  our  fi-n.: 


**^  II 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE 


T.  HABTTirOfl  (FERN  DELL.  B».  7*  \      T   n.  Wnonnmv. 


;  : 


I  »u  g  .  t  '<  1 

1.  Je-sus,while  our  h\irts  are  bMine.O'er  t he  spoilt  that  deata  hu  won, 

2.  Tho' cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken;  Tho' af-rlict-ed,  not  a-lone; 

3.  By  Thy  hands  tLe  boon  was  given.Thoo  hast  taken  but  Thine  own; 

_  »     _     -      =.      m  -rn^SS    ,.g      m      .  _    m 


Wewouldat  this  solemn  meeting.Calmly  say, '  Thy  willbedone,*' 


.done,*1 
Thou  dilst  eite.and  Thoo  hast  takenTBlessed  Lord.Thy  will  be  dona. 
Lord  of  earth.and  God  of  heaven.  Ev    ermore  Thy  will  be  done. 
^ff.fPf  m  ,m    -  *=    *=    ~  .. 
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807505  DAY  BY  DAY. 

Josiah  Conder.    (SEYMOUR.    7s.)    C.  M.  Von  Weber. 


1.  Day  by  day  the  man-na  fell;    0    to  learn  tliis  les-son  well! 

2.  "Day  by  day,"  the  promise  reads,  Daily  strength  for  daily  needs; 

3.  Lord, our  times  are  in  thy  hand ;  All  our  sanguine  hopes  have  plann'd 

4.  Thou  our  dai-ly  task  shalt  give;  Day  by  day  to  thee  we  livo; 


m 


fc-g-S^ 
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Still  by  constant  mer-cy   fed,  Give  us,  Lord,  our  dai-ly  bread. 
Cast  fore-bod-ing  fears  a- way,  Take  the  man-na   of  to  -  day. 
To   thy  wisdom  we  re-sign,  And  would  mold  our  wills  to  thine. 
So  shall  added  years  ful-fil    Not  our  own,  our  Father's  will. 


=£=£ 
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W.  BtTLLOCK. 
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8085uDTHY  JUDGMENTS  ABROAD. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  In  grief  and  fear,  to  thee,  0  Lord,  We  now  for  sue-  cor  fly; 

2.  0  look  with  pit  -  y  on  the  scene  Of  sadness  and  of  dread; 
8.  With  contrite  hearts.to  thee,our  King, We  turn  who  oft  have  strayed; 


—      —     m    —       &>     |—     —     —       t-<      — 

Thine  awful  judgments  are  a-broad,  0  shield  us,  lest  we  die. 
And  let  thine  an-gel  stand  between  The  liv-ing  and  the  dead. 
Ac  -  cept  the  sac-  ri-fice  we  bring,  And  let  the  plague  be  stayed. 


809607     WHAT  IS  THE  CHAFF? 

I.  Watts.         (WINCHESTER.  CM.)  Este's  Psalter. 


What  is  the  chaff,  the  word  of  man, When  set  against  the  wheat? 

2.  Thy  word,  0  God,  with  heav'nly  bread  Thy  children  doth  supply; 

3.  'Tis  like  a  field  where  hidden  lies  The  pearl  of  price  unknown, 
*  &  ■*  *  -*-  »  g  g,-&- 
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Can  it   a  dy-ing  3onl  sus-tain  Like  that  im-mor-tal  meat? 
And  those  who  by  thy  word  are  fed, Their  souls  shall  never  die. 
And  he  in-deed  is  tru-ly  wise  Who  makes  this  pearl  his  own. 


m 
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810508       AWAY  FROM  CARE. 

Pho3be  H.  Brown.    (BROWN.  CM.)     W.B.Bradbury. 


Ute£Ljj£E^=^ 


\  I  love  to  steal  a- while  a- way  Prom  ev  -  'ry  cumb'ring  care, 

2.  I  love  in  sol  -  i  -  tnde  to  shed  The  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tear; 

3.  I  love  to  think  on  mer-cies  past,  And  fu  -  ture  good  im-plore; 

4.  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view  Of  brighter  scenes  to  come; 


Mfe^"£ 
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And 
And 
And 
The 
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spend  the  hours  of  set-ting  day  In  hum-ble,  grateful  prayer, 
all  His  prom-is  -  es  to  plead,  Where  none  but  God  can  near, 
all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast  On  Him  whom  i    a  -  dore. 
prospect  doth  my  strength  renew  While  here  away  from  home. 


^f-^pj-f^ir^f^p1 


811st1      WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 

a  Barton.  (CHOPIN.    CM.)       i   11  Woodbchv 


1.  ffdk  m  lbs  liicht!  to  sluJttiiou  know  That  fi-lloirsbip  of     Ion  DisSpir-it 

2.  Walk  is  the  lisrhl!  and  Iboo ibilt  owo  Thj  dar kneis  passed  twaj;  Btaoie  thai 
J.  Walk  in  the  h*hl!  aid  e'en  the  (oob  So  fearful  shad*  shall  wear,  lilorj  shall 
(.Wall  10  the  light!  and  thiae  shall  be  1  path,  t ho"  tnorij,  bright ;  For  God  bi 


813*^    ABOVE  THESE  SHADES. 

AnnrStei:..i:.        (COVI-NTRY.    C.  M.)  Fwoliwii 


1.  J)  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly,  Above  these  gloomy  shadea, 
~.  i  bee,  j  ys  ua  -  im  by  mortal  eyes,  Or  reason's"  fM  .  ble  ray, 
3.  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  di  -  vine,  To  guide  our  upward  aim- 
I.  0  then,  on  faith's  sub-lim-  est  wing,  Our  ardent  souls  shall  rist\ 


^m^AM.  \Y"\\\\ 


on-lj  can  bestow  fflo  reigos  io  light  ahoTe.ffno  reirns  in  lieht  abore. 
light  od  thee  bath  shone  Io  which  is  perlect  dasjo  whi'b  is  p»rf"l  daj. 
chaw  awaj  its  gltfo«,For  Christ  hath  conquered  the're.For  Christ  hath  cooooend 

there, 
grace,  shall  dwell  io  thee,  And  Rod  himself  is  lighUnd  God  himself  is  light 


To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky,  Where  sorrow  ne'er  invaded 
In    ev  -  er-bloom-ing  pros-p*ct  rise,  Eioosed  to  no     de-cay. 

w  ith  one  .  re  -  viv  -  ing  lxk   of  thine.  Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 
To  tnose  bright  scenes  where  pleasures  spring  Immortal  in  the  skies. 


812502      A  THANKFUL  HEART^ 

Inxe  Steele.         (DENTON.   C.  M.)        E.  Hawiltow 


M  I-'" 

r  Watts. 


t  T 

L  fa-ther.whate'erof  earthly  bliss  Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 

2.  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart,?rom  ev'ry  mur-mur  free- 

3.  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine  My  life  and  death  attend;' 

t<c  ■  m    m  ,  ga    g» —  -~    —     —    ft 


WE  WALK 

(LOU  VAN. 

3=3 


is  bj  the  faith  of jojs  to  com*  We  walk  tbrt'  deserts  dark  u  light; 
2.  Tie  wait  M* sight  she  well  iipolies;  ib' makes  the  p>srljgiUi  appear; 
1  ThV  liou  rotr.aad  teams U  blew,  lod  rocks  ud  iaino  ill  Ike  nt. 


i    r- ■  —  r 

4c-cent-ed   at  thy  throne  of  grace,Let  this  pe-ti  -  tion  rise:- 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart.  And  make  me  live  to  thee. 
Thy  presence  thro'  my  journey  shine,And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


^^^bM^^t^lgfl 


Till  we  arris*  at  bea?'i,wbo^Tnthiimnide,e*dDutb  err  liril 
Par  n  -  to  distant  worlds  she  pries,  lid  Irian  •  trial  rleritt  ior. 
With  joy  w»  tread  the  d's-ert  tbr*',  While  faith  rrssjirw  a  W'iIj  rij. 


g15609 

Unknown, 


GENTLE  PEACE. 

(RATHBUN.    8s&7s.)    Ithamar  Conkky 


817611    OUR  EXILED  FATHERS. 

Rev.  Lbonard  Bacon.  ( HAMBURG.    L.  M.)  Gregorian. 


1.  Gentle  Peace,  from  heav'n  descended,    We  would  lire  be  •  neath  %  Uw; 

2.  Thoa  hast  thrown  a  smile  of  beaaty    O'er  the  meadow,  kill,  and  grove ; 

3.  Stay  thoQ  with  as,  still  re-plen-isk    Fields  witb  frnit,  oarsetres  with  lore ; 


M 


■m^- 


^*fT*T 


te*^ 
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1.  0  God,  beneath  tky  guiding  hand,  Oar  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea; 

2.  Trnth,  freedom,  justice,  faith  in  God,  Came  with  those  eales  o'er  the  wares; 

3.  And  here  thy  name,  0  God  of  lore,  May  we,  their  children,  still  a  •  dore, 


Thou  hast  home  and  life  be-friend-ed,  Bora  of  no-bler  deeds  than  war. 
Thou  hast  quickened  us  to  da  -  ty,  Thou  hast  wanned  our  hearts  to  lore. 
Dis  -  cord  and  dis  •  sen  ■  sion    banish,  Peaee-ful  spir  -  it  from  a  -  bore. 


816C1°  PROTECT  US. 

Rev.  SAMtrm.  Smith.  (AMERICA.    6s  &  4s.) 


And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  straad.With  pray'r  and  psalm  they  worshiped  thee. 
And  wh»re  their  pilgrim  feet  hare  trod,  The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 
Till  these  e-ter-nal    kills  re-more,  And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 


St 
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Henry  Carev. 


1.  My  country,  tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  liberty,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  natire  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  noble,  free,  Thy  name  1  lore;  I  lore  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mortal 
i  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee,  Author  of  lib-er-ty,  To  thee  we  sing ;  Long  may  our 


818612  BROTHERHOOD  OF  MEN. 

J.  S.  Dwight.  (DORT.    6S&4S.)  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  God  bless  out  natire  land!  lay  Heaven's  protecting  hand  Still 

[guard  oar  shore.  May  peace  her 
2.  lay  just  and  righteous  laws  Uphold  the  public  cause  jlnd  bless  "our  name;Hcme  of  the 
"  And  not  this  land  alone,6ut  be  thy  mercies  knownFrom  shore  to  shore;  0  that  all 


fathers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  bills;My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  abore. 
tongues  awake.Let  all  that  breathe  partake.Let  rocks  their  silence  break.Thesound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might,Great  God,  our  King. 


pow'r  extend,  Foe  be  transformed  to  friend,  And  all  our  rights  depend  On  war  no  more. 

brare  and  free,  Stronghold  of  Liberty,  We  pray  that  still  on  thee  May  rest  no  6ta:a. 

men  would  see  That  they  should  brothers  be,  And  form  one  famil  v.The  wide  world  e'er! 


1"    U  j    ~ r  1 


81921  a  LET 


F.  E  Dixown. 


-  **="' 


US  WORK  TOO 


821V" 


E  R 


FOR  JESUS. 


F.  P..  nCLDCM. 


I.  The  Ltd  worketb.  let  u  wort  too :   li     (us  nae-yard  there « mack  to  da. 

i  The  world  <nor-elb.  let  u  note  too,  The  8aa'i  glo  -rj  that  we  maj  new. 

3.  The  ■rooj  speatrtb,  let  as  ipeik  too ;  The  wont  er-  ror  u  bnjht  with  de*  : 

1  The  ft/i-tlif-etb.  let  u  bv«  too.   Ffon  death  wakiif. his  work   to   do, 

•»-friTi 


Aid  msIs  per-iih  for  leedof  jon:  The  lord  work-etb,  let  as  work  loo. 

From  light  tnmiDS  to  diy-di«a  new :  Tha  world  oor-etb.  let  as  more  too. 

Skill  troth  shaker  the  whole  Aij  thro'  ?  The  wrong  tpeaketb.  let  os  rpeak  too. 

With  hearts  lot-«f  ud  lire ud  true:  The  Christ  Ef  -  etb.  let  is  lire  too. 

[Aft*-. 


iievDiiw  li  •  no,  r 
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820614  "    SHEPHERD  DIVINE. 

F.  E.  Belpen.      (WINTERBOURNE.    i_  «  I    EowtN  Barnss. 


1.  ForJesos,  all  my  ■oraiif  koari.  ForJesos,  all  my  noonday  pow'rt; 

2.  For  Jesus,  all  the  songs  I  sing,  ForJesos,  all  the  praise  I   bring, 

3.  Far  Jesus,  all  the  gold  he  leads.  For  Jesus,  ill  the  itretgta  be  sends; 

4.  ForJesos,  all  who  sigh  in  sin,  ForJesos,  all  that  lo»e  can  win. 


CopyrtrhL  torn,  by  V.  E.  Btldtm. 


For  Je-su,  ereninj.!  fathered  nWn,-F.:r  Je  -  sos,  all  for  J*  -  sua. 
For  Je- rat-he  who  tore  death's  rtisf  ,-Jiy  Je  -  jus ;  all  for  Je  -  m 
For  Je-su.  kearl  ud  hone  ud  frieids.-For  Je  -  sns,  all  fer  Je  -  saw. 
For  Je-su.  Lag  enthroned  with  -  in.  Tea,  all,  and  more,  for  Je  •  soa, 


-I1-1  W'll  I'al-'f" 

'  1.  Shepherd  di  tine,  thoa  lead  -est  me  Where  the  still  wa-  ten  een-tlj  Dow ; 
i.  h  mtm'i  hour  thou  hid  -est  Rhblriltal  fa  ofthy  dear  dock: 
3.  When  chilling  dews  of  ere  ning  fill  Then  to  the  fold  thoa  bidit  neeeae; 

-  0  •  *~*  e  2j 


822G16  ANOTHER  YEAR. 

F   R.  Havsrgai.        (WECER.    7s&(*.)        An-  from  Wxnttt. 


r  ^u       •    r    •■■"»• 

1.  in  •  oth-er  year  is  dawn-ing  I  Dear  Mas-ter,  let  it  ba 

2.  An  -cthery^ir  of  cer-ries,    Of  faith-fulness  and  graca, 
8.  An  -  oth-er  y\ir  cf  s?rv  ice.    Of  wit-ness  for  thy  love; 


l^ii^ipi^^ij 


b  pastures  fair  thoa  feed  -e<t  oe ; 
At  sol  ttv  noon  thoa  guid  -  est  ne 
Gladly   I  hasten    at  thy    all: 

Hs 


I  trait  Iby  lift,  io  wait  1  kiow. 
To  rest  he  -  ode  the  cooling  rod. 
Sweet  is  the  toiee  that  alb  ne  lea*. 


In  working  or  in  wait-  ing,  An  -  oth  -  er  year  with  thee. 
An-oth  -  er  year  of  gladness,  -The  shin-ing  of  thy  face. 
An-oth -er year  of  train -isg    For  hoi- ier  work    a-boTe. 


823  KEEP  ME  CALM. 

(LAMBETH.    C.  M.) 
H.  Bonar.  (Or  sing  to  827.) 


st 


S.  Webbe. 

4-" 


1.  Calm  me.my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  Re-clin-ing  on  Thy  breast; 

2.  Yes,  keep  me  calm,tho'  loud  and  rude  Tbe  sounds  my  ear  that  greet, — 

3.  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health,  Calm  in  the  hour  of  pain, 

4.  Calm  in  the  suf-fer-ance  of  wrong,  LikeHim  who  bore  my  shame; 

5.  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star,Which  storms  assail  in  vain, 


~*  y         y  ^        ^^ 


In     His  se-cret  hab-i-ta-tion  Dwell,  and  never  be  dismayed. 

With  the  wings  of  His  protection  He  will  shield  thee  from  abore. 

For  thy  grief  reward  thee  double,  Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave.  Amen. 


825       THE  PLACE  OF  PRAYER. 


N.  J.  Squires. 


(ERNAN.    I,.  M.) 


L.  Mason. 


Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm,And  bid  my  spir-it    rest. 
Calm   in  the  clos-et's  sol  -  i  -  tude,  Calm  in  the  bustling  street; 
Calm   in  my  pov-er-ty  or  wialth,  Calminmy  loss  or  gain; 
Calm  'mid  the  threat'ning,  taunting  throng,Who  hate  Thy  holy  name; 
Moving  unruffled  thro'  earth's  war,  Th'  e-ternal  calm  to  gain. 


^j^UJJJ 


1.  0   bless  -  ed  hour,  when  ev  -  'ning  comes,  And  calls  ns 

2.  With  one  ac-cord   we     gath  -  er   here,  Our  wants  make 

3.  Our  faith  increase,  our    fears  re-  move,  Make  strong  the 

4.  No  want  have  we  Thou   canst  not   fill.     No  need  but 


^ 


B^E^i 


824 


HIS  PROTECTION. 

(TRUST.     8s,  7s.) 
J.  Montgomery.       (Or  sing  to  831.)  Mendelssohn. 

J5j=3=|       I        1        J    «|'|J       I       ! 


to  our  place  of  pray'r!  With  joy  -  ful  heart  our 
known,our  sins  con  -  fess;  Dear  Sav  -  iour,  wilt  Thou 
weak,  the  help  -  less  raise;  May  ev  -  'ry  heart  now 
Thou  canst  ful  -  ly    meet;    May   we     0  -  bey     Thy 


1.  Call  Je  -  ho-vah  thy  salvation,  Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's .__ 

2.  Since.with  pure  and  firm  affection  Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

3.  Thon  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble,  He  wUl  hearken,  He  will  save; 


J3J1J1U 11 


feet  we  turn     To  meet  Thee  and  Thy  chil  -  dren  there, 
now  ap  -  pear  And  bless,  as   on  -  ly     Thou  canst  bless. 
feel  Thy  love,  And   ev  -  'ry  tongue  speak  forth  Thy  praise, 
gracious  will,  And  find  our  lives   in   Thee  com-plete. 


82Gi;9  THOU  ART  NEAR. 

Oliveb  W.  Holmes.      (YORK      L.  at.)  Edwin  Barnss. 


QOQXM 

C.  Wesley. 


mffigfi^m-j 


GOD  OF  MY  LIFE. 
(ixiiKinr.K.  l.  M.) 


I..  MaSOW. 


1.  0  lore  dinne,  that stooped to ihare  Oar sharpest  pan;, car  bitterest  tear ! 
&  When  drooping  pleasare  tans  to  priof.  And  tr'mblio?  faith  is  changed  to  far, 
3.  On  thee  we  fliag  oar  bard'ning  woe,  0  Lore    di_^  Tin*,  for  -  er-  er  dear ; 


1.  OodofBjlife.wiMgTiciouMw'r'nirw'nritdKMiiajioilkiUH 

2.  I  hart  no  skill  the  uur»  to  shan,  iIuttWnHnywu-doB    art. 
S.     I  rest  beneath  tbj  kind-lj  thadc;  Mr  irn-  fi  eipire,  bj  trtnUa  nut; 


On  thee  we  east  each  earth-born  rare ;  We  mile  at  pain  while  thoa  art  near. 
The  morn  'ring  win),  the  qnir'rio*  leaf,  8hall  toft-ly  tell  as,  "Thoa  art  near !  " 
Con-tent   to   offer  while  wo  now,  Lit  -  ing  or  dying,  thou  art  near. 


Or  tarned 
I    er-er  in-to 


isidMhefi-  tal  hoar,  Or  lifted  op  nij  sinking    h'ad. 


827"T7        THY  RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

F.  E.  Bkjdk-v.  (CADDO.    C  M.)      W.  B.  Bradbuwv. 


dan-pr  ran,    Bat  thoe  art  great-er  thai  at  hoiL 
Thon,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soil  it  itajed.Wilt  keep  me  still  ii  perfct  peace. 


829"' 

J.  Bujlvs. 


STILL  WITH  THEE. 

(GREENWOOD.    S.  M.)      JE.S 


t,  0  blest  are  th?y  who  oft  have  ea:d,  "I  thirst  for  richteotoea; 
2.  They  of  My  ful-  ness  shall  be  fed,  For  which  they  hungered  tort ; 
8.  Be-cause  I  am  the  Truth,  the  Life,  All  ful-ness  d  wells  in  me ; 
4.  How  blessed,  then,  to  share  a  part  With  those  that  hnn-ger  here ; 


1.  Still  with  thee,  0     my  God!  I  would  de  -  sire   to   be; 

2.  With  thee  when  dan  coaen  in.  And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
8.  With  thee  when  day  i3done,  And  evening  calms  the  mind  j 
4.  With  thee,  in  thee,  by  faith  A  -  bid -ing    I  would  be; 


hun-ger  for  the  heav'nly  Bread  With  anguish  and  distress." 
And  by  the  Liv-ing  Wa-  ters  led,  Their  wnli  snail  thirst  no  more. 
They  know  no  want,  no  sin,  no  strife,  Thro"  all  e  -  tor  -ni  -  ty. 
To  have  the  panting,  thirrty  heart,  And  shed  the  bitter  tear  I 


By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad,  I  would  be  still  with  thee. 


Each  day  "re-tarn-ing  to    be -gin  With  1 

The  set  ting,  as  the  ris  -  ing  snn,  Wit' 

By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death,  I  would  be  still  with  the*. 
'  -m — l_ 


'iththee.myG^d.inpray'lr; 
tb  the*  ay  bnrt  wonld   ti 


830      THE  LARGER  PRAYER. 


Mrs.  E.  D.  Chenet.    (WOOLWICH.  S.  M. 
4- 


C.  E.  Kettle. 


1.  At  first  I  prayed  for  light :  Could  I  but  seethe  way, 

2.  And  next  I  prayed  for  strength:  That  I  might  tread  the  road 

3.  And  then  I  asked  for  faith:  Could  I   but  trust  my  God, 

4.  But  now  I  pray  for  love:  Deep  love  to  Godandman; 

5.  And  light  and  strength  and  faith  Ara  opening  ev-ery-where! 


0      rZ, 
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How  gladly,  awift-ly  would  I  walk  To  ev  -  er-last-ing  day! 
With  firm,  nnfalt'ring,  feet  and  win  The  hearen's  serene  abode. 

I'd  live  enfold-ed  in  His  peace,  Tho'  foes  were  all  abroad. 
A  living  love  that  will  not  fail,  Eowev  -  er  dark  His  plan. 

God  waited  patiently    un-til    I  prayed  the  larger  prayY. 


0,1s*- 
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(Or  sing  to  "  St.  Thomas,"  No.  754.) 


831 


REST  IN  THEE. 


Chas.  Weslbt. 


(STOCKWELL.  8s,  7s.)  Dabitts  E.  Jonbs. 


s=te 
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1.  Come,  thou  long-ex-ptct-ed  Je-sus,  Born  to  set  Thy  peo-ple  free: 

2.  Born  Thy  people  to  de-liv  -  er,  Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King; 

3.  By  Thine  own  e-ter-nal  Spir-it,  Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 

a      •*-    -0-  -^-  "T-     0  & 


REST  IN  THEE.— Concluded. 


From  oar  fears  and  sins  release  us,  Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 
Born  to  reign  in  as  f  or-ev  -  er,  Now  Thy  gracions  Kingdom  king. 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  mer-it,  Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throw. 

0 ,0 — 0 — „ i0 .-0-  'ft — a  0,*  0  «-rS~i ' 
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OUR  WORDS. 

(SPANISH  HYMN.  7s.  6  lines.) 


$sm 


Spanish. 
Fixe. 
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1.  Words  are  things  of  little  cost,  Quickly  spoken,  quickly  lost; 

2.  Oh,  how  of  ten  ours  haTe  been  I-dle  words  and  words  of  sin! 

3.  Grant  us,  Lord,  from  day  to  day,  Strength  to  watch  and  grare  to  pray: 
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D.C.  And  their  testi-mo-ny  bear  For  us  or  against  us  there. 
2.  Emioustales.or  strife  nnkind,  Leaving  bitter  thoughts  behind. 
8.  Till  in  hear'n  we  learn  to  raise  Hymns  of  ev-er-lasting  praise. 


to 
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D.C. 


We  forget  them,  but  they  stand  Witnesses  at  God's  right  hand, 

Words  of  anger,  scorn,  or  pride,  Or  deceit,  our  faults  to  hido, 

May  our  lips,  from  sin  kept  free,  Love  to  speak  and  sing  of  Thee; 

J.    >        J    -    . 


fcte 


S33        HOW  SHALL  I  COPY  HIM? 


JOSIAH  CotfDBR. 

Un       j    ||j 


(C.F.RMANV      I.    M.) 


IlKRTnoVKlf. 


8*3  " 
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Anon. 
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SLELP  NOT. 

I  ROOT. 


F    R    Rtini 


1.  How  ibill  I  M-low  Him  I  serve?  Dow  shall  I  cop-y    Him    I  love? 

2.  Lord.sboeld  mj  path  tbro'suff'ringlie,  Forbid  t:,at  I  Mivald  e'er  re-pine; 

3.  OiatmetMDK  i>  iw  Thon  didst  Uaie  Thj  heainlj  home  of  pert  delights, 

4.  All  this  Thou  didst.tben  died  tor  me!  Thoa  carnal  not  Tuyseif  to  please; 

; ' :  §  *  fHpip'ietrirgem 


\~?cV 


1.  Sleep  not.  s-jl-dier  of  me  an  s.;  F--j  are  ,urk-ing  a.l    a- 

2.  Up.and  take  toy  shield  and  sword;  lp,  it     n    thecailofb- 

3.  Break  thro*  all  the  force  of   in,   Tread  the  might  of  passion 

4.  Turo'  the  must  of  toil  and  pain,  Let  this  I  M  tbj  breast, 


Nor  from  those  blessed  footsteps  swene  Whirh  T-.nl  me  to  His  seat  a 
Still  let  me  tarn  to  Cal-va-ry,  Nor  heed  my  grief.remerab'ring Thine. 
To  fast,to  faint.to  watch.to  gTi'ie.Thro'  toilsome  dass.thro'  lon-lj  nights! 
Aod,dear  mo'  eartblj  comforts  be.  Suall  loot  love  Thee  more  tbanthese? 


^> 
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83  1       SPEAK,  THAT  1  MAY  SPEAK. 

F  R.  HaVERGal.(CANONBURY.  IV  M.)Arr.  from  SCHUMANN 


Look  not    here  to  find  re  -  p/>s»;  Tits  is  hot    thy  bat-tlef 
Shrink  not  faithless  frmtr.y  L  rd,  N>-b!y  strive  as  He  batnstnra.  ? 
Stnig-gle  onward,  onward  still.  To  the  oonqa'ring  Sstxxr'i  trews,  £ 
Ev  -  'ry  triumph  thoa  dost  gain  Males  more  sweet  thy  coming  rest    p 


' 


SoO   TEACH  ME,  THAT  I  MAY  TEACH. 

F.  R.  ItAVtKOAL.    (NOCTUXN.    I.    M)     V.  H.  Bitk  stall 


1.  Lord^peakto  me.that  I  may  speak  In  liv-ing  ech-oes  of  Thy  tone; 

2.  0  lead  me,Lord,  that  I  may  lead  The  wand'rine  and  the  wsf'nn?  f"t ; 

3.  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand  Firm  on  the  Kixk,  and  strong  in  Thee, 


^■r 


1.  0  t»arh  me,  Lord,  that  I  maj  l>vb  Tb»  pr»'ioos  tbiers  TVm  ted  itafart ; 

2.  0S.1  me  wito  Thy  fulness,  Lord,  Uo-til  my  ver-y  heart  o'er-rl  w 

3.  0  use  me,  Lord,  use  e-ven  me,  Just  u  Thou  wilt. aad  wbee.aod  where; 


As  Thoa  hast  sooeht,  so  let  me  seek  Thy  erringchildren  lost  and  lone. 

0  feed  me.  Lord. that  I  may  feed  Thy  hune'ring  ones  with  maanasweet 

1  may  stretch  oat  a  loving  hand  To  wresders  with  the  troubled  sea. 


And  win?  dt  words,  that  thej  uuj  reatb.  Tie  iMei  depths  ef  snij  a  Wart 

la  kin  It  tbo't  and  glowing  word.Thy  love  to  lell.Thj praise  UsWw. 
Un-ulTiy  blessed  face  ]    see.Thjr«t.Thij'y,TLy elory share, 

"V(,  <m  *  -^*\*> — •*£; 


837335        TRUST  HIS  CARE. 

P.  Doddridge.  (DOVE.  S.  M.)       W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  How  gen-tie  God's  commands!  How  kind  his  pre-cepts 

2.  Be  -  neath  his  watchful  eye   His  saints  se-cure  -  ly 

3.  Why  should  this  anxious  load  Press  down  your  weary 

4.  His  goodness  stands  approved  Thro'  each  suc-ceed-ing 


are! 
dwell; 
mind? 

day: 


Baring-Gould. 


REPOSE. 

(GUIDANCE.    6s&sM 


J.  Barnsy. 


*  *  -9-  **^    &■--■*■  ■*-*»■  -?■ 

t.  Now  the  day  is    o  •  ver,  Night  is  drawing  nigh, 

2.  Pa  -  ther,  give  the  wea-  ry  Calm  and  sweet  re-pose, 

8.  Thro' the  long  night-watches.  May  thine  angels  spread 

1    -      l          -J    J  J    J 

i-*1 — • m — ■    i  IB — &- 


Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord,  And  trust  his  constant  care. 

That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  np  Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

Haste  to  your  heav'nl  y  Father's  throne,  And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

HI  drop  my  bur-den   at  his  feet,  And  bear  a  song  a  -  way, 


m 


e  lj»  r  p   p  li    r  )?-  h  "    r  F   P  '   Hl 


Shad-ows  of   (heeve-ning  Steal  a -cross  the  sky. 

With  thy  tend'rest  blessing  May  our  eye-lids  close. 

Their  white  wings  above  me,  Watching  round  my  bed.  Amea. 
„f      ,     -            .      J 


838  SPIRIT  OF  TRUTH. 

(Sing  to  837  or  750.) 
1  Spirit  of  truth  and  might,  'Tis  Thou  alone  canst  teach 

Both  young  and  old  to  use  aright  The  wondrous  power  of  speech. 
%  The  tongue  can  no  man  tame;  It  is  a  deadly  ill; 

And  hence  Thy  gracious  aid  we  claim,  To  bend  it  to  Thy  will. 
3  May  all  our  words  below  Be  prompted  by  Thy  love, 
Till  we  are  called  to  hear  and  know  The  speech  of  saints  above. 

Henry  Twells. 

839  BLESS  AND  KEEP  US. 


841        KEEP  US  SAFE  THIS  NIGHT. 


f 


pp  Slowly. 


Art.  from  Beethoven. 
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Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night,  Se-cure  from  all  out  fears 
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1.  The  Lord 


2    S  The  Lord  lift  np  ) 

'    I  Bis  countenance )    ^ 


i-ine 
bless  ns  and  keep  ns;-<  His  fkceshine  [-gracious  nn-to 

(■EDO 


us, 


Upon  us, and  be ' 

and      give , 


^«33^ 


May  angels  guard  as  while  we  sleep.Till  morning  light  appears.  Amen. 


peace. 


I 


812630        A  STRANGER  HERE 

Thos.  R.  Taylor.  (OAK.    6s &  4s. )  Lowkll  Mason. 


J  I'm  but  a  stran-r  er  here,  lleat'n  is  or  home;  I  n  . 

Eartbua  des-ert  drear.  Beariis  my  home;  [  ""P1  ud Mrlow ^ 


Cforau. 


t  WtTl  wort  till  J^sitomfi.H  .-[I »  :k  tilUnacuaMsJ 

(         HVUwork  I  ill  ;k  -  -  -  judwellbenthendsm 


!  Whit  though  the  tempest  rags, 
QnTti  is  my  home ; 

Short  ii  nj  jilsnmaee. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

Time's  told  ud  and  wintry  blast 

8001  will  bo  orerpast ; 

1  thai  I  mch  home  it  last ; 
Hcaren  ii  dj  borne. 


3  There  at  my  Saviour's  ode, 
Bf-it'o  is  nj  boBft, 
I  shall  be  eMei 

■  my  hone. 
There  II  be  the  food  ud  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  ud  best ; 
There,  too.  I  sooi  shall  rest ; 
Hearen  is  my  hone. 


843681  WORK  TILL  JESUS  COMES. 

Mrs.  E  Mills.      [UND  OF  REST.    CM.)        U\i  Millkr. 
-1 — y 1- 


L  0  Bid  of  restfnr  thee  1  nth-.  Wheg  will  the  moment  cornel  fbome? 

When  1  shall  lay  my  armor  by.  And  (  Omit.  J        |dwell  with  Christ  at 


1  No  Infill  mi  on  earth  I  know,  1  When  by  afflirtioi  sharply  tn*i 
So  peaceful,  .«h-lt"nng  dome ;  Faith  telb  of  ksm  U  cms,— 

This  worlds  a  wildcra'si  of  woe,  B  BsjbImJ  pMBsfd  s'-.t»,— 

Thii  world  is  not  my  hone. 

6  I  1 ""  I  WILL  NOT  LET  THEE  GO. 

J.  Fawcktt.       (PERStVCRANCE.    C.  M    d  )        Unknown. 


(h^&i^,;,^ 


1.  Tbon  rorniwr  One.onr  wuti  re  Herein  this  oar  etil  dir;| 
To  til  thy  tempted  followers  pre  The  pow'r  to  watti  |Loig  at  00  fiery  trials  bat, 


loigMtkefrosjwekar.iiiuyoeioiboitieebefa^laall-prenilinrpnT'r. 


1  The  pow'r  of  interredinj  mee 

km  nj  in  faith  to  claim; 
To  wrestle  till  we  set  thy  fare. 

And  know  thy  hidden  name. 
Till  then  thy  perfect  ke  impart; 

Till  th'Q  appear  b*l>w 
Be  this  the  en  of  ei'rc  heart,— 

"I  will  lot  let  thee  gs.* 


1 1  will  tot  let  thee  go,  vim 

Wi  tell  thy  uaeU  as; 
With  all  thy  ereat  urntk*  biem. 

And  snake  Be  all  like  the*. 
HalBBll    I  :u<  BBBBJaVBs] 

Bektld  thy  «*i  (are. 
Whet*  futh  in  ncht  is  swallowed  rp, 

A11  prayer  ii  joyftl  prut. 


845646   HOW  FAR  FROM  HOME? 


Annie  R.  Smith 


Arranged. 


1.  Bon  far  from  homo?  I  asked,  as  on  I  bent  mj  steps— the  watchman  spake: 

2.  I  asked  the  war-rior  on    the  field:  This  was  his  soul-inspiring  song: 

3.  I  asked  a-gain;carth,sea,andsunSeemed,with  one  voice.to  make  reply: 

4.  Not  far  from  home!  0  blessed  thonght!  The  trailer's  lonelj  heart  tocheer; 
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"The  long.dark  night  is  al  -  most  gone,  The  morning  soon  will  breaL 
"With  courage,  bold,  the  sword  I'll  wield,  The  bat-tie  is  not  long. 
"Time's  wasting  sands  are  near-  ly  rnn,  E-ter-ni-tj  is  nigh. 
Which  oft  a   hoal-ing  balm  has  brought,  And  dried  the  mourner's  tear. 
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Then  weep  no  more.but  speed  thy  Bight.With  Hope's  bright  star  thj  gniding  raj, 
Then  weep  no  more,  but  well  en-dare  The  con-flirt,  till  thy  work  is  done; 

Then  weep  no  more-with  warning  tones  Portentious  signs  are  tnick'ning  round, 
Then  weep  no  more,since  we  shall  meet  Where  wearj  footsteps  never  roam- 
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Till  thou  shalt  reach  the  realms  of  light,  In  eT  -  w-last  -  ing  day." 
For  this  we  know,  the  prize  is  sure,  When  nc  •  to-  rj  is  won." 
The  whole  cre-a  -  tion,  wait  -  ing,  groans, To  hear  the  trumpet  sound." 
Our  tri  -  als  past,  our  joys    complete,  Safe  in  our  Father's  home. 
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ASLEEP  IN  JESUS. 


Margaret  Mackat.     (REST.    L.  M.)     W.  B.  Bradbuky. 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je  -bus!  blessed  sleep  From  which  none  ev-er  wake  to  weep; 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  0  how  sweet  To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je  -sus!  Peaceful  rest, Whose  waking  is    supremely  blest; 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  Soon  to  rise, When  the  last  trump  shall  rend  the  skies; 
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A  calm  and  nn-dis-turbed  re-pose,  Unbroken  by  the  last   of  foes. 
With  ho  -  ly  con  -  fi  -  dence  to  rest  In  hope  of  be-ing  ev  -  er  blest, 
So  fear,  no  woe,shall  dim  that  hour  That  manifests  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 
Then  burst  the  fet-ters   of  the  tomb, And  wake  in  full,  im-mor-tal  blooa. 


17648 


(Music,  No.  845) 


1  A  thrilling  cry-we  hear  the  sound; 
The  faithful  watchmen  lift  their  voice; 

From  land  to  land  the  world  around- 

It  bids  the  saints  rejoice: 
Te  pilgrims,  rise,  break  forth  and  sing 

The  glorious  coming  of  your  King; 
The  thrilling  cry-we  hear  it  sound, 

"Prepare  to  meet  yonr  Lord." 

2  Blow,  watchmen,  blow  the  certain 
sound, 


Ye  faithful  ones,  the  strict  watch  keep, 
With  lamps  well  trimmed.and  do  not  sleep— 
The  thrilling  cry-we  hear  it  sound, 
"Prepare  to  meet  your  Lord." 

3  In  earth's  dark  hour  God's  word  girei 

light, 

Its  rays  dispel  the  thickening  gloom; 
The  path  to  glory  now  is  bnght- 

The  Bridegroom  soon  will  come. 
Then  lift  your  voices,  saints,  and  sing 


For  dark  and  dangerous  is  the  night;  j  Your  sweetest  strains  to  Zion's  King- 
ind  daring  scoffers  gather  round-         The  thrilling  cry-we  hear  it  sound. 
The  evil  servants  smite.  "Prepare  to  meet  your  Lord.'' 
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PART   IV. 

The  Home  Eternal. 


818 


«59 


WE  SHALL  MEET. 


John  AnnvsoH, 


TTt'Wffi  P  \Um. 
fc  -«.  tuft. 


X.  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river, 
2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glory, 
8.  We  shall  see  and  belikeJesns, 
4.  There  our  tears  ihill  all  cms*  flowing, 


By  and  by,  by  and  by;  And  the  darkness  shall  be  o  ver,  By  and  by,  by  and  by; 

By  and  by,  by  and  by ;  We  shall  sing  redemption's  story,  By  and  by,  by  and  by ; 

By  and  by,  by  and  by;  Wh)a  crown  of  life  will  give  us,  By  and  by,  by  and  by; 

By  and  by,  by  and  by;  And  with  sweetest  raptors  kiowug.  By  and  by,  by  and  by, 


With  the  toilsome  jour-ney  done, 
And  the  strains  for-ev  •  er  •  more 
And    the  an-gels  whoful-  fil 
All  the  loved  ones,  part  •  ed  long, 


And  the  glorious  bat  -tie  won.  We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun, 
Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er  Ton-der  ev-  er-last-ing  shore, 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will  Shall  attend,  and  love  us  still, 
We  with  shoutings  shall  re-join    In  that  land  of  life  and  song, 
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B7  and  by,  07 

By  and  by,  by 

By  and  by,  by 

By  and  by,  by 


and  07. 
and  by. 
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Coprrifht.  ISta,  ISSe,  by  Hubert  P.  Hun.    UMd  by 


849660 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL 

(May  he  Uild  at  male  quartet,  first  tenor  taking  alto  notes  as  if  'written  an  octave  higher .) 

I fe fc £ k N b N. 


John  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  When  my  life  -  work  is  end  -  ed,  and     I    cross  the  swell-ing  tide,,    When  "  this  mortal  puts   on 

2.0,       the  soul -tnrill-ing  rapture  when  I     view  his  bless  -  ed  face,    And    the     lus  -  ter    of    his 

3.  O,       the  dear  ones  de  -  parted  1  How  the  ten-der  mem'-ries  come,  As      the    fare-well    at    the 

4.  Thro'  the  gates    to    the    cit  -  y,  in     a     robe  of  spot-less  white,  He      will    lead  me  where  no 
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im  -  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty;" 
kind  -  ly  beam-ing  eye; 
riv  -  er  I  re  -  call; 
tears  shall  ev  -  er     fall; 
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I    shall  know  my  Re-deem-er  when    1      reach  the  oth  -  er  side,    And  his 
How  my  full  heart  will  praise  him  for  the    mer-cy,  love, and  grace,  That  pre- 
ln    the  sweet  vales  of    E  -  den  we  shall  meet  no  more  to  roam,   But    I 
In    the   glad  song  of    a  -  ges    1    shall  min  •  gle  with  de-light;  But   1 
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first  to  wel-come  me. 
mansion  in  the  sky. 
Sa-viour  first  of  all. 
Sa-viour  first  of     all. 
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smile  will  be    the 
pares  for   me    a 
long    to     see  my 
long  to   meet  my 
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I  shall    know    -    -    him,  1  shall  know  him    As    re- 


!  shall  know 
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Copyright,  1891,  by  John  B.  Sweney. 
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MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL— Concluded. 
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deemed  by  his  side  I  shall  stand,  I  shall  know    -    -  him,  I  shall  know  him  By  the  print  of  the  nads  in  his  hand*. 

I  shall  know 
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BEAUTIFUL  VALLEY  OF  EDEN. 


"He  will  make  her  wilderness  like  Kden,  and  her  desert  like  the  garden  of  the  Lord  '  —  Ri   «■  i 
Rev.  W   O.  COUno,  U  M    P    -HRBWijr. 


L  Beaa-ti-fnl  val-leyof    E-den,  Sweet  is  thy  noon-tide  calm;    0-  yer  the  hearts  of  the  wear  -  y,  Bmlhiurtiyiniei  of    halm. 

2.  0-  yer  the  heart  of  the  mourner  Sua- an  the  gold-en  day.  Wafting  the  songs  of  the  an  -  gels  Dowi(r»»Ue  far  a-  way. 

3.  Thereisthehomeofmy  Saiioor;  There  with  the  blood-wished  throng;  0-  yer  the  high-buds  of  glo   -  ry  Roil-eth  tie  great  •»    song. 
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Beau-ti-fulyal-leyof  E  den,  Home  of  the  pure  and  blfst,      Howoft-en  a-midthewild  billows  I  dream  of  tby  rest,  sweet  rest 

the  pure  and  blest, 
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F.  E.B. 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  BEYOND. 

"  Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion,  on  the  sides  of  the  north, 

the  city  of  the  great  King."— Ps.  48 : 2.  F.  E.  Beldsn. 
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1.  A-  bove  the  clouds     -  that  veil  the  blue,      •      -       Be-yond  the  stars  -    that  glimmer  through, 

2.  The  stream  of    life    -      -      -    with  ceaseless  flow,         •      •    The  ho  -  ly  joy  -     -    that  an-gels  know, 
8.  The  flow'rs  that  sleep     -     -       neath  winter's  snow.    •      -      The  loved  ones  lost     -      -    -    tons  be  -  low, 

A-bove  the  clouds  that  veil  the  blue,  Beyond  the  stars  that  elimmer  thro', 
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There  is  a  home 
The  gold  -en  harp, 
The  voic  -  es  hush'd 
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un -known  to  eare,—    • 
the  song  di  -  vine,    • 
that  used  to  sing, —    - 


Its  gates  a  -  jar 
The  spot-less  robe- 
Well  find  them  all    - 
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in -vita  me  there. 
Faith  calls  them  mine 
where  Christ  is  King. 
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O    home  of  beau-ty.  free  from  sor  -  row  l  O      ev  -  er  -  last-ing  glad    to-mor  -    row ! 

beau-ti-  ful  beyond  I  beau-ti-ful  beyond  I 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  BEYOND.— Concluded 
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Faith  swings  the  pearl  y    por  -  tal     wide.  Love  calls  me  to  his  side. 

Fulhtwugithe  por    taJ  wide.    Love  calls  me   to    my  Father's  side  (my  Father's  side). 
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JEWELS. 


Riv.  W.  O.  Cushinc 

Modrrato. 


'And  they  shall  be  mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day  when 
I  make  up  my  jewels." — Mat.  3  :  17. 


Gto.  F.  Root. 
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1.  When  He  cometh,  when  he  com-eth    To  make    op    his    jew-els,    All  his  jewels,  precious  jewels,  Bis  loved  and  his  own, 

2.  He  will  pth-er,  he  will  gath-er    The  gems  for    his  kingdom,    All  the  pare  ones,  ill  the  bright  oiei,  His  loved  and  his  own. 
8.  Lit  -  tie  children,  lit  tie  children    Who  love  their  Re-deem-er,    Are  the  jew-els,  precious  jewels,  His  loved  and  hj  own. 
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Like  the  start  of  the  morning,   His  bright  crown  a  -  dom-ing,  They  shall  shine  in  their  beau ty,  Bright  gems  for  his  crown. 
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P.  P.  B. 


WHEN  JESUS  COMES. 

"  Unto  them  that  look  for  him  shall  he  appear  the  second  time,  without  sin,  unto  salvation." — Heb.  9  :  28. 


P.  P.  Buss. 
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Till  Jesus  comes. 
When  Jesus  comes. 
When  Jesus  comes. 
When  Jesus  comes. 
When  Jesus  comes. 
W hen  Jesus  comes. 
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Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wander,  Till  Je- 
Oh,  may  my  lamp  be  burning  When  Je- 
No  more  heart-pangs  nor  sadness,  When  J  e-i 
All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish,  When  Je- 
He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary,  When  Je- 


sus comes ;  We  watch  and  wait  and  wonder, 
sus  comes;  For  llim  my  soul  be  yearning, 
sus  comes ;  All  peace  and  joy  and  gladness, 
sus  comes ;  All  gloom  His  face  will  banish, 
sus  comes;  He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
6.  He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me,When  Je-sus  comes ;  Oh,  how  His  arms  will  rest  me! 
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All  joy  His  lov'd  ones  bringing,  When  Jesus  comes ;  All  praise  thro'  heaven  ringing,  When  Jesus  comes. 
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All  beauty  bright  and  vernal,  When  Jesus  comes ;  All  glo-  ry,  grand,  e-ter-nal,  When  Je  -  sua  comes. 
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Rev.  W.  O.  Ct-sHiNC 


THERE'LL  BE  NO  DARK  VALLEY. 

"  Cod  shall  wipe  away  all  tear*  from  their  eyev"—  Rev.     i      | 
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1.  There'll  be  no  dark  val  lev  when  Jo  sus  comes,  There'll  be  nodark  valley  when  J.-  «<\h  romr-8;TberVllbe 

2.  There'll  l>e  no  more  sorrow  when  Je-susciinits.Tnere'llbe  do  Bon  sorrow  when  Je-  ;t  a 

3.  There'll  be  no  moreweeping  when  Je-susromes,  There'll  be  no  more  wiping  wliwi.  I  <•  btj   comw;Bot  a 

4.  There'll  be  songs  of  greeting  when  Jo  suacomes, There'll  besongsnf  grating  when  Je  sus  comes;  And  a 
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no     dark  valley  when  Jesus  comes  To  gather  II  is  loved  ones  home..    To  gather  His  loved  ones  horn. , 

glo-  rious  morrow  when  Jeenscomee  To  gather  Hisl>Y-doneshome.  I 

bless- ed  reaping  when  JosuscomesTo  Rather  1 1  is  loved  ones  home.  | 

joy  -  fulmeeting  whenJesuseomesTogatherllislovedonesbome.-'  '••.  -• 
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To  gather  His  loved  ones  home ;  There'll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Jesus  oomea  To  gather  llis  loved  one*  ho; 
Safe  ■<>■< ; 
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THE  HOMELAND. 

'A  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth."— Rev.  21:  I. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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Lord 

dwell- 
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the  Home 
the  Home 
the  Home 


■land!  The  land  of  the  free-born!  There's  no  night  in  the  Home-land,  But 
land,  With  angels  bright  and  fair;  There's  no  sin  in  the  Home-land,  And 
•land  Are  beck'ning  me   to  come,  Where  neither  death  nor  sor-row  In- 
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aye  the  fadeless  morn;  I'm  sighing  for  the  Home-land,  My  heart  is  ach-ing  here;  There  is   no  pain 
no   temp-ta-tion  there;  The  mu- sic  of  the  Home-land  Is  ring-ing  in  my  ears;  And  when  I  think 
vades  their  ho-ly  home;  O  dear,  dear  native  coun-try!  O  rest  and  peace  a-  bove!  Christ  bring  us  all 
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in  the  Home-land  To  which  I'm  drawing  near;  There  is  no  pain  in  the  Home-land  To  which  I'm  drawing 
of  the  Home-land  My  eyes  are  filled  wiia  tears;  And  when  I  think  of  the  Home-land  My  eyes  are  filled  with 
to  the  Home-land  Of  Thy  redeeming  love;  Christ  bring  us    all  to  the  Home-land  Of  Thy  redeeming 
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SOME  SWEET  DAY,  BY  AND  BY. 

"Then  shall  I  know '-i  Cor.  13    13. 


W   It   DoA.nE,  by  per. 


1.  We  shall  reach  the  summer  land.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  press  the  golden  strand,  S  ::.   s   *  t  <i'j, 

2.  At      the  crys-tal  riv-er's  brink,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall   find  each  broken  link,    S  ri  ■  sweet  diy, 

3.  Oh,  these  part-ing  scenes  will  end,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  gather  friend  with  friend,  Sume  sweet  day, 


by  and  by 
by  and  by 
by  and  by 
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O      the  lov-ing  welcome  there,  By  the  tree    of  life    so  fair!  How  we    long  that  jny  to  share, 

Then  the  star  that,  fad-ing  here,  Loft  our  heart3  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall  see  more  bright  and  deer, 

There  before  our  Father's  throne,  Wh*a  the  misU  and  clonds have  flown,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  kn<  .wn, 
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Some  sweet  day 


byandby.     By       and  by,      S  me  sweet  day,  We  shall  meet  our  lovM  ones  g"ne£:me  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
By  and  by,  yes,  by  and  by. 
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THE  CROWNING  DAY. 


El.  Nathan. 


"On  his  head  were  many  crowns." — Rev.  19:  12. 
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James  McGranahan. 


SE* 


?=*: 


W    P    17 

Our  Lord  is  now  re-ject-ed,And  by  the  world  disowned, By  the  many  still  neglected,  And  by  the/ew  enthroned, 
The  heav'ns  shall  glow  with  spleudor.  But  brighter  far  than  they  The  saints  shall  shine  in  glory,  As  Christ  shall  them  array, 
Our  pain  shall  then  be  over,  We'll  sin  and  sigh  no  more,  Be  -  hind  us  all   of  sor-row,  And  naught  bnt  joy  before, 
Let  all  that  look  for,  hasten  The  coming  joy-ful  day,   By      earnest  con-se-cra-tion,  To  walk  the  narrow  way, 
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But  soon  He'll  come  in   glo  -  ry,  The  hour   is  drawing  nigh,  For  the  crowning  day  is  com-ing     by  and  by. 

The  beau-  ty     of     the  Sav  -  iour,  Shall  dazzle  ev  -  'ry   eye,    In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming  by  and  by. 

A    joy    in  our    Re -deem  -  er,  As  we    to  Him  are  nigh,    In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming  by  and  by. 

Bygath'ring   in    the     lost  ones,  For  whom  our  Lord  did  die.For  the  crowning  day  that's  coming  by  and  by. 
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Oh,  the  crowning  day  is  coming,  Is  com-ing  by  and  by,  When  our  Lord  shall  come  in  "pow-er,"  And  "j 
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THE  CROWNING  DAY.— CONCLUDED. 
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CROWN  AFTER  CROSS. 


.  R.  II avrkc. u..  "  Who  f. >r  the  j   v  th  it  w.n  «ct  before  him  endur  .  n  :  1. 


K««CI. 


i^g 


4- 


£^ 


:*=3 


">>   s 


->— J -0—0-0    "#--#    »   '  »     j-j- 


1.  Light  altar  darkness.Oain  after  loaa, Strength  after  1  -.Crown  ar 

2.  Sheaves  after  sowing.  Sun  ai  ;ght  afW  :  ;>ain  Joy    • 

3.  Rear  after  distant,  Gleamafter  gloom.  Love  after  loneliness.  Life  after'-  r  long  ac  oliss! 
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ETome  after  wandering.  Praiso  af 


Rest  after  weariness,  S 
Right  was  the  pathway 


e,  Praise  after  cry.  1 
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..:ig  to  this.  J 
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SOMETIME. 


F.  E.  Beldbm. 
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'  And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting 
joy  upon  their  heads." — Isa.  30  :  10. 
I r> ft. 


D.  S.  Hakes. 
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1.  When  we  lay  our  burdens  down,  Some-time,      some  -  time ; 

2.  We  shall  meet  to  part  no  more,  Some-time,      some  -  time; 

3.  In    that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  day —  Some-time,      some  -  time , 


When  we  take  the  harp  and  crown  In  that  cit  -  y 
On  that  blest  im-mor-tal  shore,  Where  the  reign  of 
Tears  shall    all  be  wiped  a  -  way,  And  we    nev  -  er 
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Sometime,        sometime; 
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of  re  -  nown,  We  shall  sing  some 
death  is  o'er,  We  shall  meet  some 
more  shall  say,  We  shall  sing  seme 
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time,  Some  -  time,  some  -  time, 
time,  Some  -  time,  some  -  time, 
time,    Same  -  time,  some  -  time. 
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We  shall  sing,  some  -  time,  We  shall  sing, 

We  shall  meet,  some  -  time,  We  shall  meet, 

We  shall  sing,  some  -  time,  We  shall  sing, 
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We  shall  sing,  some-time, 
fiome-timei   Where  the  heart  is  never  sad,  Where  the  dwellers  all  are  glad,  In  that  happy,  Eden  clime,  We  shall  meet,  some-time. 


We  shall  sing,  Bome-time. 


CopjngUt,  1899,  by  F.  £.  Buldss 
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Mis.  M.  A.  Kiddd. 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 

"Rejoice  because  your  names  are  written  in  hearen." — Luke  i-> :  jo. 
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1.  Lord,  I    care  not  for  rich -e»,    Nol  -  thor    til-rer  nor  gold)  I    would  make  ran  of  hearen,  I    would  en  -  ter  the  foldi 

3.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many,    Like  the  sands  of  the    sea,  Bnt  thy  blood,  0  my  Bartonr,  Is     saf  -  fi  •  dent  for  mti 

3.  0     that  bcau-ti-fal  cit-y,    With  Its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo-ri-   fiedbe-lngs  In   pare  garments  of  whit* 
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In  the  book  of  thy  kingdom,  With  Its  pag-es  so  fair, 
For  thy  prom-ise  Is  written  In  bright  lot-ters  that  glow, 
Where  no    e  -  Til  thing  cometh    To     de-spoil  what  is    fair, 
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Tell  me,  Je  -  ras,  my  8aTiour,  Is  my  name  writ-ten  there? 
"Tho"  yoar  sins  be  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
Where  the  angels  are  watching,— Is     my  name  writ-ten  there? 
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In   the  book  »f  thy  kingdom,  Is   my  name  written  then? 
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Is     my  name  written  there,    On   the  page  white  and  fair? 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Brhck. 
Moderato. 


FACE  TO  FACE. 

1  They  shall  see  His  face  and  His  name  shall  be  in  their  foreheads." — Rev.  32  :  4. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  Face  to  face  with  Christ  my  Sav-iour,  Face  to  face — what  will  it    be?  When  with  rapture  I    be  - 

2.  On   -   ly  faint- ly  now,  I      see  Him,  With  the  darkening  veil  be-tween,But        a  bless-ed  day  is 

3.  What  re-joic-ing  in  His  presence,  When  are  banished  grief  and  pain.When  the  crooked  ways  are 

4.  Face    to  facel  Olbliss-ful   mo-ment!  Face     to  face — to  see  and  know;  Face    to  face  with  my  Re- 
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hold   Him,  je-sus  Christ  who  died  for   me.  •» 

com  -  ing,  When  His  glo-  ry  shall  be  seen.  !Far>ft  to  faf.ftRhaiiT  hn-hold  TTim  Far  hft 
straightened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain  I  f  ^  ace  to  tacesnalli  be-hola  ±iim,  ±ar  be 
deem  -  er,     Jesus  Christ  who  loves  ,me    so.    J 
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yond  the  star- ry    sky;  Face    to  face  in  all  His  glo  •  ry,     I  shall  see  Him  by    and  by! 
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NO  NIGHT  THERE. 


John  R.  Clbmint*.  "  Tliere  shall  be  no  night  there,  for  the  Lord,  God  giveth  them  light  " — Rev.  t  j  :  ; 


1/  >  >  ^ 

1.  In    the  land    of  fadeless  day  Lies  "the  cit  -  y 
li  All  the  gates  of  pt-arlare  made.Ia     "the  cit-  y 

3.  And  the  gates  shall  nev-er  close  To    "the  cit  -  y 

4.  There  they  need  no  sunshine  bright,In"  that  cit  -y 
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four-square,"  it  shall  i.  tM    a  -  way, 

four-square,"  AH  the  streets  with  gold  an-Jaid, 
foal  square,"  There  life  b  crystal  riy-ei  flo 

four  square,"  For  theLamtiis    all    the  light, 


And  there  is 


'no  night   there 
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Godshall  "wipe       a- way  all  tears;"  There's  DO  death,  no 

Uodshall"  jvipea    -     way  all  tears;"    There's  no  d 
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pain.nor  fears;         And  they  count         not  time  by     years,        For  there  ~is  "      "no  night 
no  pain,nor  fears;  And  they  count  not  time    by        years,  by  years,  For  there  is"nonigbt — 
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JOY  BY  AND  BY. 

"They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy." —  Ps.  126  :  5. 


F  E.  Belden. 
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1.  O  there'll  be  joy  when  the  work  is  done,    Joy  when  the  reapers  gath  -  er  home,    Bringing  the  sheaves  at 

2.  Sweet  are  the  songs  that  we  hope  to  sing,    Grateful  the  thanks  our  hearts  shall  bring,    Praising  for  -  ev  -  er 

3.  Pure  are  the  joy's  that  a  -  wait  us  there,    Man  -  y    the  golden  mansions    fair;    Je  -  sus  himself  doth 
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joy,    there'll  be  joy   by  and  by. 


set    of    sun  To  the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem, 

Christour  King  In  the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  •  lem. 

them  prepare,  In  the  New  Je  -  ru  •  sa  •  lem. 
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Joy    joy,       joy, 
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joy    by  and  by. 
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Joy,       joy.wherethe  joys  never  die;    Joy,      joy;    for  the  day  draweth  nigh  When  the  workers  gather  home, 
Joy,  joy,  joy,  joys  never  die;    Joy,  joy,  joy, 
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WHEN  THE  KING  SHALL  CLAIM  HIS  OWN. 

"Pot  thr  Son  of  B  m  itaall  MM  in  the  ^lory  of  In  i  l-'athrr,  with  In,  atu;-  1  ..  and  tin  a  he  ihall  rcwaH 
S.\mi'  man  aic.irdniK  to  his  works." -Mutt,  r  in  BAD' 
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1.  In"   toe  glad  time  of  the  harvest,  In     the  grand  mil-len-nial  year,  When  the  Kim;  shall  take!  i 

2.  O     the  rap  -  ture  of  His  peo-ple!  L  ng  they've  d.vdt  on  earth's  low  sod,   WiththeirheartseVrturnini:  homeward, 

3.  Long  they've  toiled  within  the  harvest,  Sown  the  precious  seed  with  tears;  Soon  they'll  drop  their  heavy  burdens 
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And  to  judge  the  world  ap-pear,  Earth  and 
Rich  in  faith  and  love  to  God.  They  will 
In      the  glad    mil-Ien-nial  years;  They  will 
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sea  shall  yield  their  treasure,  All  shall  stand  be-fore  the  throne; 
share  the  hie  im-mor-tal,  They  will  know  as  they  are  known, 
share  the  bliss  of  heav-en,    Nev-ermore  to  sigh     or  moan; 
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Just  a-wards  will  then  be  given,  When  the 
They  will  pass  the  pearly  portal,  When  the 


King  shall  claim  His  own. 
King  shall  claim  His  own. 
Starry  crowns  will  then  be  given,  When  the  King  shall  claim  His  own. 
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4  We  shall  greet  the  loved  and  loving, 

V.  ho  have  left  us  lonelv  here; 
Every  heart-ache  will  be  banished 

When  the  Saviour  shall  appear; 
Never  grieved  with  sin  <  i 

Never  weary  or  alone; 
O,  we  long  tor  that  glad  mofl 

When  the  King  shall  claim  His  own. 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 

"  And  another  book  was  opened,  which  is  the  book  of  life,  and  whosoever  was  not  found 
written  in  the  book  of  life,  was  cast  into  the  lake  of  fire." — Rev.  20  :  12,  15. 
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1.  When  the  trumpet   of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more.  And  the  morning  breaks,  e 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning.when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  the  glory  of    His 

3.  Let     us     la  -  bor  for  the  Mas-  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set-ting  sun,  Let    us  talk  of  all   His 
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ter-nah  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore.And  the 
res  -  ur-  rec-  tion  share;  When  His  chosen  ones  shall  gather  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the 
wondrous  love  and  care,Then,when  all  of  life    is    o  -  ver,  and  our  work  on'eaijth  is  done,  And  the 
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roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there.  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon    •     der,When  the  roll is 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll  is 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  I 
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railed  up  yon     -      der.When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  When  the  roll  is  calledop  yonder.ril  be  th.-re. 

called  Dp  yonder,  I'll  l>e  there,  When  the  mil 
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WE'LL  NEVER  SAY  GOOD-BY. 


"The  voice  of  weeping  shall  be  no  more  heard."    "They  shall  not  build,  and  another  inhabit: 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  they  shall  not  plant,  and  another  eat."— Isa.  65:   19.  22.  J    H    TKmtrr. 
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1.  With  frieodt  on  earth  nw  tin  elidnm.  While  swift  them  -ments  flT.Yet  ever  comes  the  tho'l  of  sadness,  Tnatwe  most  say  "flood-by." 

2.  How  joy-fal  is  the  hope  that  lingers,  When  loifd  owa«T"Fairwfll,''  That  w*,whe«  ill  eaxlh'i  to^li  &r»  eaM.Wnn  tce:»sr.all  ever  dweiL 

3.  No  part-ing  words  shall  e'er  be  spoken  In  y  n-der  home  so  fair,  But  songs  of  joj.ud  peace,  ud  glidMts,We'll  sing  for-ev-er  there. 
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CHORUS. 


We'll  nev-er  say  good-by  in  heav'n,  We'll  never  say  good-by,    '    In  that  (air  land  of  joy  and  sone  We'll  never  say  g^od-by. 
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CHRIST  RETURNETH. 


"  For  the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  with  a  shout,  with  the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God  : 
and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first.     Then  we  which  are  alive  and  remain  shall  be  caught  up  together  with  them 
in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air ;  and  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord.'' — i  Thess.  4:16  ,  x7. 


H.  L.  Turner. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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1.  It  maybe     at  morn,  when  the  day  is      a -wak-ing, When sunlightthro'darknessandshadow  is  breaking, 

2.  It  maybe     at  mid -day,     it  may  be    attwilight.lt      maybe,  perchance,  that  the  blackness  of  midnight 

3.  While  His  hosts  cry  Ho-san-na,  from  heaven  descend- ing,  With   glo- ri- fied  saints  and  the  an-gels   at-tend-ing, 

4.  0    joy!  0     de-light!  should  we  go  without  dy-ing,  No     sickness.no  sad- ness.no  dread,  and  no  cry -ing, 
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That      Je  -  sus  will  come    in   thefull-ness  of  glo-ry  To  receive  from  the  world  His  own.  .. 
Will   burst  in  -  to  light    in  the  blaze  of  His  glo-ry,  When    Je- sus  re-ceives  Hisown.  {.oinrdJpR      howlon 
With  grace  on  His  brow,  like    a    ha  -  lo    of  glo-ry,  Will      Je- sus  receive  "Hisown."  j  '  °' 

Caught  up  thro' the  clouds  with  our  Lord  in -to  glo-ry,  When    Je-sus  re-ceives  His  own.  * 
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how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  returneth,  Hallelu-j  ah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  A-men,Hal-le-  lu-jah!  A-men 
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868^  BEHOLD  THE  BRIDEGROO.W. 

"And  while  they  went  to  buy,  the  bridegroom  came;  and  thry  that  were  ready  went  in  with  hit.n  to  i 
R    )  * and  the  door  was  »hut.'—  Matt.  35:10.  K.  1.    11' 


1  .   1 


i 


Are  you  ready  for  the  Bride-groom  When  be  comes, when  he  comes?  Are  you  ready  for  the  Bnde-groom  When  he 
Have  your  lamps  tnmm'd  and  burning  When  he  comes,when  he  ernes;  Have  your  lamps  tnmm'd  sad  bum-icg  When  he 
We  will    all  go  out  to  meet  him  When  he  c-mes.wh'n  be  comes;  We  will  all  go  out 


f  r  the  Bnde-groom  c-  ■ 
when  the  Bnde-groom  comes. 
when  th»  Bnde-groom  enact. 


nes  when  he  comes?  Behold,  he  cometh!  be-hoM,  he  cometh!  Be  robed  and  read-y; 
nesiwhen  he  comes:  He  quickly  comethl  he  quick-ly  comethl  O  soul,  be  read-y  i 
nes.when  he  comes:  He  sure-ly  cometh!  he  sure- ly  cortu  co  to  meet  him 

nes!  when  he  comes;  Lol  now  he  comethl  lol  now  he  comethl  Sing  al   -  le  -  lu-  ul  (■  r  the  Br>  groom  comes. 


CHORUS. 


D  S  —Behold  he  cometh!  behold,  he  cometh!  Be  robed and ready Jor  the  Bride-groom  comes. 
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Be  -  hold  the  Bride-groom;  for  he  comes,  for  he  comesl  Behold  the  Bnde-gioom 


;  for  he  comes,  for  he  comes. 
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BEAUTIFUL  ROBES. 


"Arrayed  in  fine  linen  clean  and  white;  for  the  fine  linen  is  the  righteousness  of  saints."— Rev.  19 : 8. 
E.  Hewitt.  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

Not  too  fast. 
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1.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,  In  that  country  pure  and  bright.Where  shall  enter  naught  that  may  defile; 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,  Where  faith  yields  to  blissful  sight,  When  the  beauty  of  the  King  we   see; 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,  By  the  fountains  of  de-light,  Wherethe  Lamb  his  ransomed  ones  shall  lead; 
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Where  the  daybeam  ne'er  declines,  For  the  blessed  light  that  shines  Is   the  glo  -  ry  of    the  Saviour's  smile. 
Hold  -  ing  converse  full  and  sweet,  In      a      fel-low-ship  complete;  Waking  songs  of  ho-ly  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
For  his  blood  shall  wash  each  stain,  Till  no  spot  of    sin    re  -  main,  And  the  soul  for-ev-er-more  is   freed. 


/Beau      -      ti  -  ful  robes,  .  .  .        Beau      -      ti-ful    robes,  .  .  .         Beau      -      ti - ful  robes  we 
\  Gar     -    ments  of  light Love     -      ly  and   bright,  .  .  .  {Omit.)      - 

j  Beau-ti-ful  robes,       beau-ti  -ful  robes,  Beau-ti-ful  robes,        Beau-ti  -  ful  robes,  Beau- ti-ful  robes  we  then  shall  wear, 
J  Garments  of  light,     garments  of  light,  Lovely  and  bright,        love-ly  and  bright, 
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BEAUTIFUL  ROBES-Concluded. 
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then  shall 

Bcau-tt-ful  robes  we 


wear;  Walk-ing  with   Je  -  sus  in  white,  Beau-ti 

then  shnll  wear. 


ful  robes    we 


shall  wear. 
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WE  WOULD  SEE  JESUS. 

"Sir,  we  would  sec  Jesus." — John  13 :  21 
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1.  "We  would  see  Je 

2.  "We  would  see  Je 

3.  "We  would  see  Je 

4.  "We  would  see  Je 
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sus-,"  for  the  shad-ows  length-en     A  -  cross  the  lit   -  tie  landscape  of  our  life; 
sus,"  Rock  of  our  sal  -  va  •  tion,     Whereon  our  feet  were  set  with  sov'reign  grace; 
sus;"  oth  •  er  lights  are  pal   -  ing,     Which  for  long  years  we  did  re-j  .ice  to     <.rt, 
sus;"  this  is    all  we're  need-  ing, — 8trength,joy,  and  will-  ingness  come  with  the  nffbt; 
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We  would  see  Je  •  sus,  our  weak  faith  to  strengthen 
Not  life,  nor  death,  with  ill  their  ag  -  i  -  ta-tion, 
The  blessings  of  this  sin  •  ful  world  are  fail  -  ing; 
We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  dy  •  ing,  ris  -  en,  pleading, 
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For    the  last  con-  flict,  irr this  mortal  strife. 

Can  thence  re-move   us,    gaz-  ing   on    his   face. 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  in  exchange  for  Thee. 
Soon  to    re  -  turn   and   end  this  mortal  ni^ht  I 
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WHO  ARE  THESE? 

"  These  are  they  who  came  out  of  great  tribulation." — Rev.  7:    14. 


G«o.  C.  Stebbins. 


^-l^-rm 


N- 


ffl5 


-*^=fc 


a #-= — j-  — ;-=-J — 1 — 1 — *s—m^- 

— *  ;  S  '  * — *r#-* — #4-** 


i=?=«T=& 


§ 


1.  Who  are  these  whose  songs  are  sounding  O'er  the  gold  -  en  harps  a-  bove  ?  Hark  !  they  tell  of  grace  abounding, 

2.  Who  are  these  that  keep  their  station  Round  the  great  eter  -nal  throne  ?  They  from  earth-  ly  trib-  u  -  la-  tion 

3.  See  their  robes  of  dazzling  whiteness,  Without  blem-ish,  spot  or  stain;  See  their  crowns  that  grow  in  brightness, 

4.  'Tis  the  Lamb  of  God  who  leads  them,  And  they  serve  Him  night  and  day,  By  the  heav'nly  fount  He  leads  them 

5.  Sweet  the  theme:  'tis  still  "  salva-  tion  Un-  to  Christ       the  Ho  -  ly  One,"  And  their  sighs  of  trib  -  u  -la-  tion 
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And    Je  -  ho  -  vah's  sov-'reign  love.^   These  are  they who  wash'd  their  robes. 

To    their  heav  - 'nly  rest  are  gone. 
Pur-chas'dby      the  Lamb  once  slain. 
He  hath  wiped  their  tears    a-  way. ' 
Change    to  songs    a-rouud  the  throne./  These  are  they  who  wash'd  their  robes 
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made  them  white intheblood   of     the    Lamb Theseare   they who  wash'd 

.^^  +.       and  made  them  white  of  the  Lamb,  These  are  they 
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WHO  ARE  THESE?— CONCLUDED. 
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SOME  SWEET  DAY. 

( Dedicated  to  W  H.  Domut.  composer  of  tht first  "S  meS-.,eet  Day.") 
rit.  tempo. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  Bki.«.  Sew««t  hy,  ^^^g«"»^*^^  £  l^ffe'  £  " 

2.  Then  will  be  no  vacant  chair.  Bm  I»-l  «.y.  KM  •«"  f»,  Vr  a  mourn-.ng  c.r-cle  there,  8~  .-«  to.  £  «*       . 

3.  Winter's  frost  or  summer's  heat.Som,  (.»t  fay,  ••«  IM da;,  Make  no  harvest  to- co«n-plele.  £*  .«" fay.  •£"£*£ 
4    Mansion.crown.andharpofgoId.SoKWWtdjT.  »*w  inert  day;  Songs  that  never  shall  pwtM.StK  l«tl  fay,    Me»««ito; 
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We  shall  clasp  our  own  a-gain.  Free  from  sorrow.sin.and  pain;  We  shall  wish  no  more  in  vain ,Wiw»l  day,  *»  «"'{  d.y 
Deatl "hXTiU not! ffihi.Chriat  shall  Ml^  -  el  tomb.  M  .Ul  nh  -  bjMte  £  -J  g.  £  -J  • 
E  -  den  bloom  is  er-'ry-wbere.Fadel.^  floors  perfume  the  air  Cbmi  Hn«  f  tht  lu-hrit  tor,  S*t  H fay.  *£  »*  toy. 
Joy  shall  bid  farewell  to  Care,  Pra.w  shall  uir  bo  mr  mlh  Prayer,  Love  shall  lead  us,over  there.  Soo*  wwtdiy  nw  m 
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THE  BRIGHT  FOREVER. 

"At  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  evermore." — Ps.  16:  n. 
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Breaking  thro'  the  clouds  that  gath-er  O'er  the  Christian's  na  -  tal  skies,  Dis-tant  beams,  like  floods  of  glo  •  ry, 
Yet  a  lit  -  tie  while  we  lin  -  ger,  Ere  we  reach  our  journey's  end ;  Yet  a  lit  -  tie  while  of  la-bor, 
0     the  bliss  of  life    e-ter-nallO     the  long   un-bro-  ken  rest!  In     the  gold  -  en  fields  of  pleas-ure, 


fe» 


fc-*. 


«-^ 


S 


A 


% 


¥ 


S: 


-#— — »- 


^ 


£5 


^ 


£ 


£=fc 


iS 


••M- 


— i — -£t 


«T 


133; 


i 


£ 


S3 


£_*_ 


•-T- 


is 


Fill  the  soul  with  glad  sur-prise;  And  we  al-most  hear  the    ech-o     Of  the  pure   and  ho  -ly  throng, 

Ere  the   ev-'ning  shades  descend;  Then  we'll  lay   us  down  to  slum-ber,    But  the  night  will  soon  be  o'er; 

In    the    re  -  gion  of    the  blest;  But,  to   see    our  dear  Re-  deem-  er,    And  be -fore   his  throne  to  fall, 
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In    the  bright,  the  bright  for-ev-er,     In  the  sum-mer-land  of  song. 

In    the  bright,  the  bright  f or-ev  -  er,     We  shall  wake,  to  weep  no  more.    On  the  banks  beyond  the  riv 

There  to  bear  his  gracious  welcome, —  Will  be  sweet-er  far  than    all. 
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THE  BRIGHT  FOREVER.— Concluded. 
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We  shall  meet,  no  more  to  sev  -  er;    In  the  bright,  the  bright  for-ev-er.    In    the  sum  mer-land  of  song. 
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HE  GIVETH  HIS  BELOVED  SLEEP. 

••  For  so  he  giveih  hi»  beloved  sleep."— Pi.  117 ■:  ». 
(Solo,  01  Quifitt.) 


Fpawi  Arr.    Art. 


1.  Sorrow  and  care  may  meet,  Tho  tempest  cloud  may  low'r, 
9.  The  din  of  war  may  roll  With  all  Ha  rag  ■  ing  flight; 
8.  In  childhood's  winsome  page.  Id  manhood's  joyous   bloom. 


Thcsurgeof  sin  may    beat     Upon  earth's  tronbled  shore; 

Grief  may  oppress  the  soul     Thro'out  the  wea    ry     1 

In  fee  -  blc-nces  and  age.    In  death's  dark.gath'iing  gloom; 
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lov  ■  ed  sleep,    Oe  givetb  bis    be  •  lor 
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Softly. 
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I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED. 

"I  shall  be  satisfied  when  I  awake  with  thy  likeness." — Ps.  17  :  15. 
May  be  sung  as  Male  Quartet,  1st  Tenor  taking  Alto  an  octave  higher. 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Soul  a-mid  earth-sorrows  dwelling, 

2.  Saddened  by  the  world's  complaining, 

3.  Patient  wait  God's  time  for  go-ing, 

4.  Born  of  God,  the  soul  can  nev  -  er 
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Sigh-ing  for  the  strife  to  cease, 
Burdened  with  the  ceaseless  care, 
Murmur  not  though  long  thy  stay, 
Will  -  ing  here  with  sin    a-bide; 
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Lo  I  the  pro-mise  sweet  foretelling 
Tell  met  is  there  rest  remaining 
Ev  -  er  trust  -  ing,  ev  -  er  knowing 
Earth  is  not  the  glad  for  -  ev  -  er 
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Soon  shall  come  the  Prince  of  Peace. 
For  the  toilers  ov  -  er  there? 
Thou  shalt  dwell  with  him  some  day. 
Where  the  soul  is  sat  •  is   tied. 


shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied   then,   1 


shall  be 


I  shall  be  sat-is-fied       when    1    awake,    1   shall  be  sat-is-fied 
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sat  -  is  -  fied  then;  When  the  King  of  kings,   with  an-gels  attending,    Rends  the  az-ure  sky,    in  glo  -  ry  de- 
when        1  awake; 
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I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED.-CONCLUDED. 
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scending,     When  the  saints  a- wake  in  his  own  like-ness, 
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WHEN  I  SHALL  AWAKE. 

"I  thai!  be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  thy  Ukenesa."—  Pt.  17 r  te. 
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L  When  I  shall  a- wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns,  AA-er  wh M  dawning  nev-er  night  returns,  And  with  wheat  bright  glory 

2.  And  when  I  shall  sw  His  glo-ry  face   to   bee,  Hear  his  glad  welcome,  feel  hu  fond  embrace.  And  feast   on  the    fal  -  ems 

8.  And  when  I  shall  meet  the  friends  that  I  hare  loted,  Clasp  to  my  bo-som  dear  ones  long  remored,  And  witness  how  faith  •  fal 

4.  0    toon    I  shall  gaze  op  -  on  the  face  of  Him,  Pierced  to  redeem  me  from  toe  corse  of  sin.  And  praise  him  Ibr  -  er  -  tr 


-# — » — e> 

dar  e  -  ter-nal  bums, 
of  his  heav'nly  grace, 
Christ  to  me  hath  proved,  I    shall  be  sat- is  •  fied  than, 
with  the  glad  new  hymn , 
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I   shall  be  sal  a  ■  fied  then. 
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JESUS  COMES. 


Mrs.  Phcebe  Palmer. 


'Behold,  the  Lord  cometh  with  ten  thousands  of  his  saints."'— Jude  15. 
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Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eye-fids  wak  •  ing;  Lo!  the  powers  of  heav'nare  shaking; 
Lol  the  prom  -  ise  of  your  Sav-iour.  Pardoned  sin  and  purchased  fa  -  vor, 
King-doms  at  their  base  are  crumbling.  Hark  I  his  chariot  wheels  are  rumbling; 
Na  -  Hems  wane,  tho'  proud  and  state-  ly;  Christ  his  kingdom  hasteneth  great-ly; 
Sin  •  ners,  come,  while  Christ  is  pleading;  Now  for  you  he's   in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing; 
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Keep  your  lamps  all 
Blood-wash'd  robes  and 
Tell,  O      tell       of 
Earth  her    lat   -   est 
Haste,  ere  grace    and 
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REFRAIN. 
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trimm'd  and  burning,  Read-y  for  your  Lord's  re -turn -ing. 
Crowns  of  glo  -  ry;  Haste  to  tell  re-demp-tion's  sto  -  ry. 
grace      a-bound-ing,  Whilst  the  sev  -  enth  trump  is  sound-ing. 

fiangs     is  summing:  Shout,  ye  saints,  your  Lord  is    com  -  ing. 
ime       di-min-ished  Shall  proclaim  the  mys  •  tery    tin  •  ished. 
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Loi     he  comes,     lot    Je  -  sus  comes; 
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Lo!  he  comes,  he  comes  all  glorious  l  Jesus  comes  to  reign  vie  -  to-rious.  Lo!  he.  comes,  yes,  Je-sus  comes. 
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WE  KNOW  NOT  THE  HOUR. 


"Butof  that  day  and  hour  knoweth  no  man.  no.  not  the  ancclt  of  h<-avcn.  bat  my  Fa'Vr  only.     Witch  theT»f->"  | 
F.  E.  B.         AlU^rtllj.  for  ye  know  ad  what  hour  your  Lord  doih  come." — Mjil  .14  :  j  \  «j.  r-     I    HKLfXIt. 
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t.  We  know  not  the  hour  of    the    Mas  tor's  ap- pear  ing.  Yet   Si^ns  all  foretell  tint  the  mo  nu-nt  Is 

2.  There's  light  for  the  wise  who  are  seek-ing  sal  -  va  tion.  There's  truth  in  the  Book  of    Di-vine  rev  •  e. 

3.  We'll  watch  and  we'll  pray,  with  our  Lamps  trimmed  and  barn-  ing,   We'll  work  and  we'll  wait   till  the    Mas-t«r'i   r»- 
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near -ing    When  he  shall  re-turn, — 'tis     a  promise  most  cheering, — 

la  -  tion,  Each  proph  e  -  cy  points  to  the  great  con-sum  -  ma  -  tion, — But  we  know  not   the    hour, 
turn  -  ing,   We'll  sing  and  re  -  joice,  ev  -  'ry    o  -  men  dis  -  cern  -  ing, — 
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/?.  S.  —  come    in    the  clouds  of     his   Father's  bright  glo  -  ry,—But    we  know     not    the     k  ur, 
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He  will  come,      .      let  us  watch  and  be  ready;  He  will  come,     .     rial  -  le    lu  jahl  hal  -  le  •  fu-Jahl  He  will 
He  will  come,  He  will  come,    ^    k 
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SWEET  BY  AND  BY. 


"  And  the  inhabitants  shall  not  say,  I  am  sick ;  the  people  that  dwell  therein  shall  be  forgiven  their  iniquity." — Isa.  33 :  24. 
S.  Fillmore  Bennett.  J.  P.  Webstbr. 
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There's  a  land  that  is  fair-  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  can  see  it    a  -  far;  For  our  Father  waits  o-  ver  the  way, 
We    shall  sing  on  that  beauti-ful  shore.The  mel-  o  -  di-oussongsof  the  blest;  And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, — 
To      our  boun- ti-ful  Fa-ther  a- bove   We  will  of  -  fer    a  trib-ute  of  praise,  For  the  glo- ri-ous  gift   of  His  love, 
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To     pre-pare  tis     a  dwelling  place  there.  )  In  the  sweet 

Not    a    sigh  for  the  bless-ing  of   rest,     y 

And  the  blessings  that  hal-  low  our  days.    )  by  and  by, 
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beau  -  ti-  ful  shore,  In  the  sweet  by  and    by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beauti-fol  shore, 

by  and  by,  by  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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THE  YEAR  OF  JUBILEE. 

The  terenlh  year  thill  be  a  tabbaih  o(  re»t. "—  Lev.  35  :  4. 
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1.  Oh,  glory  to  God!  it  is  com- ing  again,  'Tis  the  glad  ju  •  bi  -  Ice  of  the  children 
2. 'Tisthegladan-ti  -  type  of  that  daylong  a  -go,  When  the  hosts  of  the  Lord  mi^ht  not  gath-er 
3.  Yes,     gladder  by    far    is  that  rest  "  by  and  by,"  When  on  wings  like  the  ea  -  gle  we  mount  to 
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Then  blow  ye  the  trumpet,  shout  glo-ry  and  sing,  And  join  In  the  praises  of  Jesus  the  King. 
When  the  minions  of  Is  -  rael  from  la-bor  were  free.  And  the  land  was  to  rest  in  the  clad  iu  -  bi  -  lee. 
We  shall  dwell  ev  •  er-more  in    that  land  of  the  blest.  In  that  grand  ju  -  bi  •  lee,  in  that  sabbath  of  rest 
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F.  E.B. 


GOLDEN  DAWNING. 

"  Waiting  for  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ "—  x  Cor.  l :  7. 
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1.  1     amwait-ing  for  the  morning  Of      the    day    that  brings  re  -  lease,  Waiting  for  the  gold  -  en 

2.  O'er  the  hill-tops  brightly  breaking,  Sun     of    Right-eous  -  ness      a  -    rise,  Ev  -  'ry  soul  from  slumber 

3.  End-less  joy   for  hours  of  cry  -  ing,  Ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing  peace    for      care;  Im-mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty    for 
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Solo  prominent,  one  or  more  voices.    Other  parts  light. 
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dawn  -  ing  Of    God's  ev   -    er  -  last  -  ing     peace, 

wak   -  ing  As    God's  glo  -  ry    gilds  the      skies, 

dy     -    ing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  glad,  for   prayer  I 
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day    e  -  ter  -  nal  I  Bid  the  night  of    sor  -  row  cease ; 

ternal!  -       -      Bid  the  night       -       -       of    sor-row  cease;      ....  Ush  -  er 
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GOLDEN  DAWNING.— Concluded. 
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Usher     in  love  su-per-nal.  Bring  the  gold  en  golden  rhwn  of  peace. 

in     -        -    love's  reign  supernal,  -        Bring  the  gold        -  en   dawn  of    peace,  di>*D  of  pca^e. 
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ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN  THOUGHT. 

"Now  they  dwire  a  better  country,  that  is  an  hearenly."—  Hth.  n    i1 
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1.  One  eweetly  sol  -  emn  tho't,  Gomes  to  me  o'er  and  o'eri  I'm  nearer  to  my  home  to-day,  Than  e'er  I're  been  be  -  fore. 
3.  Nearer  my  Fath-er't  honse,  Where  many  maaiions  be  i  Hearer  the  throne  where  Jeana  reign*,  Nearer  the  cryi  -  tal  aea. 
3.    Nearer  my  go  -  ing  home,    Laying  my  burden*  down,    Learing  my  crow  of  heary  grief,    Wearing  my  itar  -  ry  crowa. 
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Rear  -  er     my  home,         Nearer     my  home  i    Nearer     my  home      to  -  day,  to-day,    Than  e'er    I've   been  be  -  fare. 
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THE  BETTER  LAND. 

1 A  better  country,  that  is  an  heavenly." — Heb.  n :  16, 


Daniel  B.  Towner. 
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1.  There  is    aland   mine  eye  hath  seen  la  visions  of      en-raptured  tho't,  So  bright.that  all  which  spreads  between 

2.  A  land  up-on  whose  blissful  shore  There  rests  no  shadow,falls  no  stain;  There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 

3.  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies,  With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light;  It  hath  no  need      of  suns,    to    rise 

4.  There  sweeps  no  des-o-  lat  -  ing  wind  Across  the  calm,    se-rene  a-  bode.  Thewand'rer  there      a  home  may  find 
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Is  with  its  radiant  glo  -  ries  fraught 
And  those  long  parted  meet  a-  gain. 

To   dis-si-  pate  the  gloom  of  night. 
With-in  the  par-  a  -  dise     of  God, 
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Oh,  land  of  love,. 


of  joy  and  light. 
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Thy  glories  gild... 


Oh,  land  of  love, 


of  joy  and  light, 


Thy  glories  gild 
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earth's  darkest  night;       Thy  tranquil  shore,        we.too,  shall  see,      When  day  shall  break     and  shadows  flee, 
earth's  darkest  night,  earth's  darkest  night;  Thy  tranquil  shore,  we,  too,  shall  see,  When  day  shall  break. 
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SAVED  BY  GRACE. 


"  By  grace  »re  ye  lived  through  kith  j  inj  that  not  of  your%elv«  ,  it  it  the  gift  of  God."— F.ph.  i.  I 
Fanny  J.  C«os»Y.  DlO.C9> 

SOLD  or  DUKT.  . 
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1.  Some  day  the  sil  -  ver  cord  will  break,  And  I  no  moro     as  now  shall  sing;    But,  0.  tho  joy  when  I  shall  wako 

2.  Somo  day  my  earth-  ly  house  will  full,  I  can-not  tell    how  toon  'twill  be,     But  this  1  know — my  All  in  All 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the  golden  sun   Beneath  tho  ro    -    sy-tint-  ed  WWl  Mv  I  ■'.•■■-  ill  say."  V. 

4.  Someday;  till  then  I'll  watch  ami  wail.  My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning  bright, Tint  wh«-n  r  ope's  the  gate, 
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pal  -  ace    of       the  King' .  And    I  shall      see 
Has  now     a     place  in  heav'n    for       me.    | 

And      I    shall     en  -  ter     in    -    to      rest,  t  ill  see 

My     soul  to    Him  may  take iu  flight.  ' 
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sto-  ry — Saved  by  grace;  And  I  shall  see 


Him  face  to  face. 


And  tell  the  sto- 
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WAITING  AND  WATCHING. 


'  Blessed  are  those  servants  whom  the  Lord  when  he  Cometh  shall  find  watching." — Luke  la  :  35-37. 

Will  H.  Pontius. 
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1.  We  know  not  the  time  when  He  com      eth,     At      ev  -   en,  or    mid-night,  or    morn  ;  It    may 

2.  I   think   of  His  won-  der  -  ful   pit    -     y,    The  price    our  sal  -  va-tion  hath  cost:      He  left 

3.  0      Je  -  sus,  my  lov  -  ing    Re-deem  -  er,   Thou  know  -  est  I     cher-  ish    as    dear     The  hope  that  mine 
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deep-  en-ing  twi  -  light,  It  may  be  at  ear  -  li  -  est  dawn.  He  bids  us  to  watch  and  be  read  - 
mansions  of  glo  -  ry  To  suf-  fer  and  die  for  the  lost.  And  sometimes  I  think  it  will  please 
eyes  shall  behold  Thee,  That  I  shall  thine  own  welcome  hear !  If  to  some  as   a  Judge  thou  ap-pear  - 
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suf-fer  our  lights  to  grow  dim ;  That  when  Heshall  come.He  may  find  us.All  waiting  and  watching  for  Him, 
those  whom  He  died  to  redeem,  Re- joice  in  the  hope  of  His  com  -  ing  By  waiting  and  watching  for  Him. 
forth  from  Thy  presence  would  flee,  A  Friend  most  beloved  I'll  greet  Thee,  I'm  waiting  and  watching  for  Thee. 
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From  "  Songs  of  Gratitude,"  by  per.  of  Fillmore  Bros, 
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WAITING  AND  WATCHING.— CoNCUhiD. 
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WHEN  THOU  COMEST. 


W.  A.O. 


"Lord,  remember  me  when  thou  comest  into  thy  kingdom."— T.uWe  13  .  41. 
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:iet),  Like  the    pen-i-tent  thief,  I  pray    to 


+*-? 


k>vV 


1.  Wli.->n  thou  com-  est  in  Thy  kingdom,  Je-  sua,  Lord,  re-mom-ber 
'1.  When  thou  com- est  in  Thy  kingdom,  Bin-fa]  tho'  my  heart  ma; 
3.  When  thou  com-  est  in    Thv  kingdom.  Mounting  apwaid  to  the  8 
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Christ,  the  Lord,    on  Cal-  va  -  ry. 

os,  Lord,   re-mem-ber  me. 

Be  with  Thee      in  Par  -  a-  dise. 
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Nev-er  in    vain,      nev-er  in  vain,  Faith  in-  »piw  thia  wonderful  strain. 
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MARCHING  TO  ZTON. 

"  We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said,  I  will  give  it  to  you." — Num.  10 :   59. 


Robert  Lowky. 
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1.  Come,  we  that 

2.  Let  those    re  ■ 

3.  The    hill     of 

4.  Then  let     our 


love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King, 
Zi  -  on  yields  A  thous-and  sa  -  cred  sweets.Be- fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields, 
songs  ab*ound,And  ev  - 'ry    tear  be    dry;  We're  marching  thro'  lm-manuel'8  ground, 


^m 


+.*.-*.*. 


A    7Z       *.      ♦ 


£ 


w 


8->- 


*EE£ 


FT 


m 


Join  in      a  song  with  sweet  accord,  And  thus   sur  -  round  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
But  children  of   the  heav'n-ly  King.May  speak  their    joys     a-broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a-  broad. 
Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or   walk   the      gold  -  en  streets,Or  "walk  the  gold-en     streets. 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,To  fair  -  er    worlds  on  high,  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 
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throne. 


CHORUS. 
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And  thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thus 
N^     . !_N_i_  k    h.   K  Is _._ 


sur- round 


the 
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We're  marching   to    Zi-on,  Beautiful,  beau-ti- M  Zi  -on;  We're  marching  upward  to  Zi  •  on.  The  beau-  ti-ful  cit-y    of 
We're  marching  on  to   Zi-on,  heav'nly  Zion, 


God, 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY. 


"  Having  tke  glory  ol  God  :  and  her  light  ta  like  unto  a  none  mott  pr*oou»."— Rrr.  tt  : 

r*ANKUN  E.  B«XBIM.  J  AWT*  R     M  T*AY. 
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1.  Beau  ti  ful   at 

2.  Beau  ti  ful    at 
3-  Beau  ti  ful    cit 

0     0     0 O- 


ha-ven  of  peace,  Beau- 1 if  ul  home  where  weeping  shall  cease ;  When  shall  thy  (rates  be 
ha-ven  of  joy,  Heaven  -  ly  praise  our  UtgM  shall  em-ploy ;  GUJ  are  thy  songs  that 
haven  of     rest,  Beau  ti  -  ful  mansions,  home  of  the   blest;  O   how      I    Ion*  thy 
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REFRAIN. 
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opened  to  me?  When  shall  I  rest  for  -  ev  -  er  in  thee? 
never  grow  old,  Bright  are  thy  walls  of  jas-per  and  gold. 
gto-ries    to  seel  Beau -ti- ful    cit    -    y,    waiting  for    me. 

g    ft 


Beau  ti-ful    cit   -  y,    haven    of  peace. 
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Home  of  the  soul,  where  weeping  ehallceaaei  Beautiful  cit  -  j,  waiting  for  me,    Whenahall    I  net    for -ever  in  thee? 
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HEAVEN  AT  LAST. 


"  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  have  entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things  i 
Horatius  BoNAR,  D.  D.  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  him." —  i  Cor.  a  :  g. 
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W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  An  -  gel  voic  -  es  sweetly      sing  -  ing, 

2.  On    the     jasper  threshold  stand  -  ing, 

3.  Soft  -  est  voic  es,  sil  -  ver      peal  -  ing, 

4.  Not    a    tear-drop  ev  -  er       fall  -  eth, 

5.  Christ,  himself,  the  liv  -  ing    splen  -  dor, 


99ri^-£=P=E 
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Ech  -  oes  thro'  the  blue  dome 
Like     a    pil-grim  safe  -  ly 
Fresh-est  fragrance,  spir  -  it  - 
Not      a    pleas  ure    ev  -  er 
Christ  the  sun-light,  mild  and 


-+« — (t- 


ring-ing,  News  of  wondrous 

land-ing,  See  the  strange,  bright 

heal -ing,  Hap  -  py  hymns  a- 

pall  -  eth,  Song   to  song  for- 

ten-der;  Prais  -  es      to    the 


1 


Bf 


% 


Ep  1 1      U  :fr 


REFRAIN. 
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glad  -  ness  bring -ing; 


scene  ex  -  pand 
round  us  steal 
ev  -  er  call 
Lamb  we     ren  ■ 
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Ah,  'tis  heav'n  at 
Ah,  'tis  heav'n  at 
Ah,  'tis  heav'n  at 
Ah,  'tis  heav'n  at 
Ah,  'tis  heav'n  at 
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last) 
last  I 
lastl 
last  I 


Heav'n  at  last,  heav'n  at  last ;    0,  the  joy-f ul  sto-ry  -  of 
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Small  notes/or  final  ending. 
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heav'n  at    last  I 
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Heav'n  at    last,  heav'n  at     last;  Endless,  boundless  glo-ry, 
$     t-     £ 


In      heav'n    at     last. 
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SWEEPING  THROUGH  THE  GATES. 


C.  O'K. 


1  Come,  ye  blesied  o(  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom  prepared  (or  you  Irom  the  found  j*     - 

ol  the  world."— Man    j$     u  I    r   O-Kahi,  (it  r»r. 
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1.  Who,    who 

2.  These,  these 

3.  These,  these 

4.  These,  these 

5.  Safe,     safe 


are 


sefflro^touyj 


these  beyond  the chi!I-y  wave,  Just  past  the  borders  of  the  silent  grave,  Shooting  J«-  to/ 
are  they  who  in  their  youthful  days  Found  Jesus  ear  -  ly,  and  in  wi  Aom's  ways   Prored  the  M-c«i 
are  they  who  in    affliction's  woes,  Ev  -  er  havefoundin  Je-suscalm  re  p"<-e,  P«<»  which  from* 
are  they  who  in    the  conflict  dire.  Boldly  hive  stood  amid  the  hot  test  lire;  Je-tos  now  ssrs, 
up  -  on    the  ev    ~ 
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v  -  er-shining  shore,  Sin.pain.anddeath.and  sorrow  all  are  o'er;  Hap-py  diw  a&d 
CHORUS. 
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pow'r    to    save  ? 

of         his  grace.  Washed  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb.    Sweeping  thro' the  gates  to    the  New  Je-rn  -  aa- lam,  Washed  in    the 
pure  heart  flows, 
"Come   up  higher  ;n 
ev    -     er  -more, 
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blood  of   the    Lamb;    •    •    Sweepingthro*  the  gates  to    the  New  Je  -  rn  -  aa-  lem,  Washed  in  toe  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
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W.  M. 


SHALL  WE  KNOW  EACH  OTHER  THERE? 

"  Then  shall  I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known." — i  Cor.  13 :  13. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  When  we  hear  the  mn-sic   ring-  ing     In  the  bright  ce-les-tial   dome,   When  sweet  angel  voic-es,   sing  -  in  g, 

2.  When  the   ho- ly  an-gels  meet     us,     As  we    go   to  join  their  band,   Shall  we  know  the  friends  that  greet  us 

3.  Yes,   my  earth-worn  sonl  re- joio  -  es,   And  my  wea-ry  heart  grows  light;  For  the  sweet  immortal  voic  -  es 

4.  0      ye  wea-ry,  sad,  and  tossed  ones!  Droop  not.faint  not  by  the  way;      Ye  shall  join  the  loved  and  lost  ones 
* t—m — ..  m   .  fa ^    .  » — « *— •— ; m-^si n * «_# — ,    #   ,  fa 
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Glad  -  ly    bid    us      wel-come  home,   To    the  land  of  an-cient  Bto    -  ry,  Where  the  dwellers  know  no  care, — 
In     the    glo  -  rious.hap- py    land?  Shall  we   see  the  same  eyes  shin  -  ing,     On    us    as    in  days  of    yore? 

And  th'an-gel  -  ic       fac  -  es    bright  That  shall  sing  with  us  the  sto  -    ry       Of  redemption  round  the  throne. 

In     the  land  of      per-  feet    day.  Harp-strings  touched  by  an-gel  fin  -  gers,  Mur-mur  in  my  rap-tured  ear ; 
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each  oth 
each   oth 
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In  that  land  of  light  and  glo  -    ry; — Shall  we  know  each  other  there  ?.. 
Shall  we  feel  the  same  arms  twining,  Fond-ly  round  us  as     be-  fore?  I  Shall  we  know..., 
Are  with  us  the  heirs  of  glo  -   ry,  And  we'll  know  as  we  are  known,  j  Last  two  stanzas. 
Ev  -  er-more  their  sweetsong  lingers,"  We  shall  know  each  other  there! "  •*  Weshall  know. . . 
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Shall  we  know 


SHALL  WE  KNOW  EACH  OTHER  THERE?— CONCLUDED. 
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Shall  we  know Men   oth- erf  Shall  we  know each  oth  -.■•-•  «r    there? 

Wosballknow aaeh  tall  know pa.  L  Weshiilknoweieboth- w     there. 
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Shall  wo  know 


Shall  wo  know 
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S.  J.  G. 


GLEAMS  OF  THE  GOLDEN  MORNING. 

'  They  shall  see  the  Son  of  man  coming  in  Ihe  clouds  o(  heaven  with  powrr  .in'!  great  story 


umm, 

by  pet. 


1.  The  gold-en  morn-ing  is  fast  approaching;  Je-sus  soon  will  come    To  tike  his  faithful  and  happy chnJren 

2.  The   gos-pel  summons  will  soon  be  earned  To  the  nations  round;  The  Bridegroom  then  will  cease  to  tarry 

3.  At  •  tend  -  ed   by   all  the  shining   an-gels,  Down  the  flaming  sky     The  Judjo  will  cof,aid  will  take  ej  people 

4.  The  lov'd  of  earth  who  have  hag  been  part-ed,  Meet  in  that  glad  day;    The  tears  of  those  who  art  broken  hearted 


To  their  promised  home. 
And  the  trum  pet  sound. 
Where  they  will  not  die. 
Shall  be  wiped  a  -  way 


we  swthepleamsofthe^ldenmornicpPieitiDethre'thiiiughtofgloom!  I 

we  see  the  gleams  of  the  gold-en  morning    (Omit.  J    •    •    -    •      f  Tkat  will 
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Annie  Herbert. 


WE  SHALL  KNOW. 

•'  Now  we  see  through  a  glass  darkly,  but  then  face  to  face."—  t  Cor.  13: 13, 

-*r- 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splen  -  dor  From  the  beau-ty    of   the  bills,    And  the  sunshine,  warm  and  ten  -  der,  Falls  in 

2.  If     we  err    in    ha  -  man  blindness,  And  for  -  get  that  we  are  dost.    If    we  miss  the  law    of  kind-ness   When  we 
8.  When  the  mists  have  ris'n  a  •  bove  as,  As  oar    Fa  -  ther  knows  bis  own,    Face  to  face  with  those  that  love    as,    We  shall 


kiss  -e8  on  the  rills, 
strug-  gle  to  be  just, 
know  as  we  are  known; 


V 
We  may  read  love's  shin-ing  let  -  ter  In  the  rain  -  bow  of  the  spray; 
Snow-  y  wings  of  peace  shall  cov  -  er  All  the  er  -  rors  of  to  -  day, 
Far  be  -yond  the    0- rient  meadows    Floats  the  gold -en  fringe  of  day; 

&?   ft  ff  ft  ft  fz>  A-  g  ■  f  ■  g 


We  shall  know  each  other 
When  the  weary  watch  is 
Heart  to  heart  we  bide  the 


bet  -  ter    When  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
0  •  ver,    And     the  mists  have  cleared  a- way. 
Till     the  mists  have  cleared  a  way. 
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we  are  known, 


We  shall  know 


as  we  are  known, 
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have  cleared  a- 


more    -     -    to  walk  V  lone,     ■       -    In  the    dawn        "•    ing  of  the  morn-ing,  When  the  mists 
Nev-ermore  towalk  a-lone,  In  the  dawning  of  the  morn-ing,  When  the  mists  have  cleared  a- 

ft  •  irf  ,f — m- 


Ue.u  by  permission  S.  Erainard'e  Sana, 


WE  SHALL  KNOW.— Concluded. 
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way;  In  the  dawn       -       ing  of  the  morn-iiig,  When  the  mists    -         have  cleared  away  ^have  cleared  awarV. 

have  cleared  away;  In  the  dawning  When  the  mists 


1.  Sweet  promise    is  giv'n      to    all    who    be-li.-ve, 

2.  We'll  "watch  un-to  pray'r"with  lamps  burning  bright; 

3.  Yes!  this    is    our  hope,     'tis  built    on   His  word, 


— "De-hold    I     dime  quickly,  mine  own  to    re-ceive; 
Hecomesto    all    oth- ers      a  "thuf    in  the  ni^ht.'* 
—  The  glorious    ap  pjar   ing  of    Je  •  sus,  our  Lord- 

m  T    T    T  £_s_-*^~  - 


Holdfast  till  I  come;  the  dan  -  ger  is  groat; 
We  know  he  is  near,  but  know  not  the  day,- 
Of   prom  -  is  -  es    all,        it  stands   as    the  sum: 


Sleepnot   as       do  oth  -  ers;     be  watchful,  and  wait," 

As  spring  shows  that  summer    is   not    far     a  -  way. 

"Behold     I     come  quick-  ly,  holdfast   till        I  come."* 

M        *     * m        1*  ,* 1»     f»      «J 


DS. -"Corns,  cn-ter  my    joy,       sit  down   on     my  throne ;  Bright  crowns  are  in  wait-ing;  bold  fast    till    I    come. 
CHORUS.  D.  S. 


"Holdfast    till      I  come;  "  sweet  prom-ise    of  heav'n,— "The  kingdom    restored,     to  you  shall   be  giv'n." 


CopTTif  hi,  laws,  by  F.  £.  Beldeo. 
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JOY  TO  THE  WORLD. 

C.  M.)  George  F.  Handel. 


Isaac  Watts,  arr.   (ANTIOCH. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  will  cornel  Let  earth  re* 

2.  Joy  to  the   earth,  the  Lord  will  reign!  Let  men  their 

3.  Soon  will  he  rule    the  earth  with  grace,  And  make  the 

J- 


896697      AWAKE,  YE  SAINTS. 

Philip  Doddridge.       (ZERAH.    C.  M.)        Lowell  Masow. 


1.  A  -  wake,  ye    saints,  and    raise    your   eyes,    And 

2.  Swift  on    the    wings    of      time      it      flies)    Each 

3.  Not   man  -  y      years  their   round   shall    run,    Mot 


ceive  her  King)  Let   ev  -  'ry    heart   pre-pare  him  room,  nAnd 
songs  em-ploy  i  While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains,  Re- 
na-tions  prove   The  glo-ries     of     hisright-eous-ness,  And 


raise  your  voic  •  es  high  | 
mo  -  ment  brings  it  near  | 
man  -  y    morn  -  ings   rise, 


W 
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A  -  wake,  and  praise  that 
Then  wel  -  come  each  de- 
Ere    all     its     glo  -  ries 


^ 


m  §  g  -p 


heav'nand  na-ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound-ing  joy, 
won-ders  of    his  love, 


And  heav'n  and  na  •  turo 
Be  -  peat  the  sound-ing 
And  won -dors  of  his 
Y 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 


§  i.  j  j  i  i  L^^m^j=^ 


And 


sov'reign  love  That  shows  sal -va-tion  nighi  A  -  wake,  and 
clin  -  ing  day,  Wel-come  each  clos-ing  yeari  Then  welcome 
stand  revealed   To    our     ad-mir-ing  eyes;  Ere   all    its 

JL 


^ff^&m 


smg, 
love, 


And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing. 
Ee  -  peat,  re  •  peat  the  sound-ing  joy. 
And   won-   and     won  -  ders  of    his  love. 

♦Qfc 


ft-  {  i  M-^^M#ai 


praise  that  sov'reign  love  That  shows  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh, 
each  de  -  clin  *  ing  day,  Wel-come  each  clos  -  ing  year, 
glo  -  ries  stand    revealed   To     our     ad  -  mir  -  ing  eyes. 


heav'n  and  nature  sing, 


;oo 


S97:"w  O  PARADISE  ! 

F.  W.  Famk,  D.  D.      (PARADISE.  P.  M.)        Josipii  Barstjy. 
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80S™1  JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN. 

BtSNARD  OP  Clunv.    (KWING.   71&6C    D)   AllIAXDI 


1.  0  Par  -  a -due!  0  Par-  a-dise!  Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest? 

2.  0  Par  -  a-dise!  0  Par  -  a-dise!Theworldisgrow-ingold; 
I.  0  Par  -  •  •  dise !  0  Par  -  a- dise !  I  want  to  sin  no  more; 
4.  OPar  -  a-diso!  0  Par  -  a-disell  would  sofaith-ful  be, 


■  lem  the  gold  •  en,  With  milk  and  boo 

2.  There  is  the  throne  of  Dav-  id,  And  there,  from carsn 

3.  0  sweet  and  bless-ed  c.ui-trv,  The  home  of  Ood'i  •• 

•  h  : 
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I. 


Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land  ff  he n  the j  that  love  are  blest? 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free  Whtrt  lore  is  nev-  er  cold? 

I    want  to  be    as  pare  on  earth  As  on  thy  spot-less  short. 

That  when  my  race  on  earth  ha3run  That  race  may  end  in  thee. 


Beneath  thy  con-  t>m-  pla-  tion  S:nk  heart  and  voice  oppress'd: 
The  song  of  thorn  that  tn-umph,  The  shoot  of  th»m  that  feast; 
0  sweet  and  bless-ed  coon-try,  That  ea-ger  hearts  ex  -  pect! 


Where   loy    -    al  hearts  and  true  Stud  ev  -  er   in  the  tight, 

*  :  ;  '  h  Iff  j 


And  they  who  with  their  Leader, 
Je  -  sos  in    mer-cy   bring  as 


What  bo  ly  joys  are  there; 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
To  that  dear  land  cf  rest; 


All  rap-tare  thro'  and  thro',  to  God's  most    ho  -  ly  sight 
m    m    m  ,       m    m — .-^aO-l 


What  ra-  dian-  cy  of  glo  -  ry, 
For  -  ev  -  er  and  fir  -  ev  -  er 
Who  art  with  God  the  Fa-  ther, 


What  bliss  beyond  mm  pare. 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 
Aod  Spir-tt    ev  -  ar    blest 


899702LAND  OF  PURE  DELIGHT. 


Watts. 


Arr.  from  Ch as.  H.  Rivck. 
(VARLNA.   CM.    d.)      by  G.  F.  Root. 


1  There  is  a  land  ofpuredelight/Where  saints  immortal  reign; 

2.  Pare  is  the  land  the  saints  es-py,  And  all  the  re  -  gion  peace; 

3.  0  conld  we  make  our  doubts  remoie  Those  gloomj  doubts  that  rise, 


In  -  fi-nite  day  excludes  the  night,And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye  Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love,With  un-be-cloud-ed  eyes; 


There  ev-er-last  ing  spring  abides,  And  never- with'ring  flow'rs, 
Those  ho-ly  gates  for  -  ev-er  bar  Pol  -  lu-tion.sin,  and  shame; 
Could  we  but  d!mb  where  Moses  stood.And  view  the  landscape  o'er,- 
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And  but  a  lit  -tie  space  divides  This  heaVnly  land  from  ours. 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there  But  foil' wers  of  the  Lamb. 
Not  all  this  world's  pretended  good  Could  ever  charm  us  more. 


900703  PLACE  OF  SACRED  REST. 

Anon.  (OARM.EY.  C.  M.  d.  )    Wm.  H.  Oaklet. 


1.  There  is    a  place    of  sabred  rest,  Par,  far     be-jond  the  skies, 

2.  When  tossed  ap-on    the  wates  of  life,  With  fear    on  ei  •  17  side, 

3.  In    that  pore  home  of  tear-less  joj  Earth's  part-ed  friends  shall  meet, 
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Where  bean-ty  smiles  e  -  ter-nal  -  Ij,  And  pleas 
When  fierce-ly  howls  the  gath'ring  storm.And  foams 
With  smiles  of  lore    that  net  •  er  fade,  And  bless  • 

■are  ner-er 
the  an  •  gry 
ed  -ness  com- 

r  f  * 

dies;- 

ide, 

)!ete. 
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Ey  Fa-ther's  house,  mj  heai'nly  heme, Where  man  -  j  mansions  stand, 
Be  -  jond  the  storm,  be-jond  the  doom, Breaks  forth  the  light  of  morn, 
There,  there  a-dieus  are  sounds  unknown;  Death  frowns  not  on  that  scene, 
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Prepared,  by  hands  di-rine,  for  all  Who  seek  the  bet  -  ter  land. 
Bright  beaming  from  my  Father's  noose,  To  cheer  the  soul  for  -  lorn. 
Bat   life  and  glo-rioes  bean-ty  shine,  Un-tronb  -  led  and  se  •  rent. 
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901704  THE  SONG  OF  JUBILEE. 


I    Montgomery.        (WATCHMAN. 


I..  Men 


002708  TO  BE  THERE 

Euzamtii  Mills.      (CONTRAST.    8a.  D.) 


Lrnt  F.rxoM. 


1.  Bark !  the  song  of  J  a-  bi-  lee ;    Load  as  might- v  thunders  roar, 

2.  Bal-lelujah !  hark  I  the  sound    R:s  -  es  joy  -  fol  to  the  skies; 

3.  He  shall  reign  from  potato  pole    With  supreme,  unbounded  iwij; 


1.  We  speak  oftherwlmoftie  blest,  That  wmtrj  m  bruht  and  so  fur, 

2.  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin,  from  arrow,  Uayutoa  and  care, 

3.  Do  Thou,  midst  temptation  aid  woe,  For  heaven  my  spirit  prepare, 


Or  the  ful-nesa  of  the  sea  When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore: 
From  a-bove,  beneath,  around,  Wakecre-a-tion's  har-mo-nies: 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll  Yonder  heav'ns  have  patt'd  sway: 


And  oft  are  its  glories confessM,  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there! 
From  trials  without  and  within,  But  ikit  must  it  be  to  be  then  I 
Andshort-ly  I  also  shall  know  And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  than; 


Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  'tis  the  Lord  I  Lo,  he  comes  on  earth  to  men; 
SeeJe-ho-vah's  ban-nerforl'd,  Skith'd  his  sword:  he spfaks/tuaW 
Then  be  -  neath  his  i  •  ron  rod,  Han's  last  en-e-my  shall  fall ;' 


We  speak  of  its  streets  of  pure  rid,  Iti  wiQi  deck'*!  with  jewels  so  rart. 
We  speak  of  its  ser- vice  of  love.  And  rota  which  tie  i  IwiStd  war, — 
Then  o'er  the  bright  fields  we  thill  rcia.  In  glory  ct-les-ul  and  our, 


Hal-  le-  lu  -  jah !  let  the  word  Ech-o  round  the  earth  and  main- 
Now  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  Are  the  kinR-doms  of  his  Son. 
Hal- le- la -jah  l  to  our  God,Lo,  he  comes  to  con-quer  alL 


Its  wonders  and  pleasures  ■toU,  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there! 
The  church  of  the  firstborn  ibwc-But  what  mast  it  be  to  be  fere! 
ritkauUud  with  Ufa  tt  boat.  And  Jesus  himself  will  be  I 


903n5HAlL  TO  THE  BRIGHTNESS. 

Thomas  Hastings.         ("S  &  ios.)         Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Hail      to  the  brightness    of  Zi  -  od's  glad  mora-ing! 

2.  Lo,       in  the  des  -  ert,   rich  flow  -  era   are  springing; 

3.  See,    the  dead  ris  -  en   from  land  and  from   o  -  cean; 
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Joy  to     the   lands  that  in    dark-ness  have  lain! 

Streams  ev  -  er     co  -  pious  are   glid  -  ing  a  -  long; 

Praise  to     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  as  -  cend  -  ing  on   high; 
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Hashed  be 

Loud,   from 

Fall'n    are 
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the  ac- 
the  moun- 
the  en  - 


cents  of  sor  -  row  and  mourning: 
tain-tops,  ech-oes  are  ring -ing; 
gines  of  war  and  com-mo  -  tion; 
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Zi  -  on, 

Wastes  rise 
Shouts     of 
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in  tri 
in  ver 
sal-  va 
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umph,  be  -  gins  her  mild  reign. 

.  dure,  and   mm  -  gle    in    song. 

tion    are  rend  -  ing  the    sky. 
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DAUGHTER  OF  ZION. 


Fitzgerald's  Col. 


I 


(us.     P.) 
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t  Daugh  -  ter  of  Zi  - 

2.  Strong  were  thy  foes; 

3.  Daugh  -  ter  of  Zi  - 
D.C. -Daughter  of  Zi  - 


on,  a  -  wake  from  thy   sad  •  ne-sj 

but  the   arm    that  sub  -  dued  them, 

on,  the  power  that  hath  saved  time, 

on,  a  •  wake  from  thy  sad-ne*s; 
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A  -  wake,  for  thy 

And  scat  -  tered  their 

Ex -tolled  with  the 

A  -  wake,  for  thy 


at 0   '  * wr- 

foes  shall   op  -  press  thee 

le  -  gions,  was  might  -  i  - 

harp  and   the    tim-  brel 

foes  shall  op -press  thee 


no    more, 
er    far 
shall   be: 
no  tnori 


Bright,  o'er  thy  hills,  dawns  the  day  -  star  of  glad-ness, 
They  fled  like   the  chaff  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them; 
Shout:  for    the    foe      is     destroyed  that  enslaved  thee; 


A -rise,  for    the  night  of    thy  sor -row    is   o'er. 
In  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  char-iots    of  war. 
Th' op-press-or     is  vanquished,  and  Zi  -  on     is  free. 
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JORDAN'S  STORMY  BANKS. 


Rwv.  S.  Stknnstt. 


(CM.) 


T.  CO1  Kan*. 


L  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wish-fnl  eye 

2.  O'er  all  those  wide  extend-ed  plains  Shines  one  e-ter  -nal  day, 

3.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place,  And  befor-ev  er  bleat? 
4.  Pill'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul  Would  here  no  longer  stay; 


&^^M^-*==jj=f$*^£-£kg§ 
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To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land,  Where  my  pos-ses-sions  lie. 
There  Cbnst,  the  Sun,  forever  reigns,  And  scat-tere  night  a- way. 
When  shall  1  see  my  Father's  face,  And  in  his  king-dom  rest? 
Tho'  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll,  Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 


We  will  rest  in  the  fair  and  hap-py  land, 


ON  JORDAN'S  STORMY  BANKS.-  GONCi  DMA 

f^Mil::  ;.  *.::  ,  "-:y    'J 

Mo-sei  and  the  Lamb  by  udbv.A»d  dwell  with  Je-ni  ev-er-more. 
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DOG7'25      A  FEW  MORE  YEARS. 


H.  Bon  as. 


(BONAR.    S.  M.  o.) 


I.   M»Wt 


I.  Afew»ereTe»niballrofl.  Afew  mmmmmtmt,ktintUimmHkt 

I  AfeTaenit«rMiMDeitOithHwild.rwt-T*h«^Aiiw«*iHW>ta«» 

1  A  few  more  itnz-  eln  ben.  A  few  sore  tutufi  wre.  U.  w  wrt  Utk  s 

i  Tisbits  lit  -tie  while.  Am1  He  ski  one  a-pis.  I  bo  W  that  wtsag* 


by  and  by, 


leted  who  tow  Art  sleepitgii  theUak 
lite.wbo  liiei  Tbt  we nsj  with  h 
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cross  oa  the  evergreen  shore;    .    .    .    Sing  the  song   of 
ev-er-green  shore; 


Uwd  by  Dcrmlbioo. 
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•otl  for  tkit  pnl  Jij;0,  wuh  ne  u  thy  erenow  HwlAed  take  iy  w » »»y 


907710    GATHER  AT  THE  RIVER? 

R.  In  Rev.  Robert  towsv. 


9 

1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  rif  -  er  Where  bright  angel  feet  hare  trod; 

2.  On    the  mar-gin  of  the  riv  -  er,  Washing  np  its  sil-rer    spray, 

3.  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,  Lay  we  e?-'ry  bnr-den   down; 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  rif-  er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease, 
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With  its  crys-tal  tide  for-  e?  -  er  Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God? 
We  will  walk  and  worship  er  -  er,  ill  the  hap-py  gold  -  en  day. 
Grace  our  spir- its  will  de  -  li?  -  er,  And  pro-ride  a  robe  and  crown 
Soon  our  hap-py  hearts  will  qnir-er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy  of  peace. 


908711  FOREVER  WITH  THE  LORD. 


J.  Montgomery. 


I.  B.  WOODBURY. 


I.   "For-??  •  er  with  the  lord!"  A-men,  so  let  it    be;  life  for  the  dead  is 
i    My  Father's  boose  on  high,  Home  of  my  soul,how  near  At  times  to  faith's  as- 
3.ind  when  the  mora  shall  come  That  ends  this  night  of  pain,Thro'  grace  may  I  es- 


in  titat  word:'Tis  im-  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty.  Here  in  this  bod- y  pent, 
pir  -  ing  eye,  Thy  gold-en  gates  ap-pear!  Ah,  then  my  spir  -  it  faints 
cape  the  tomb,And  life    e  -  ter-nai  gain;  Then  knowing  "as  I'm  known," 
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Yes, we' 11  gather  at  the  rir-er,Tho  bean- ti-fal, the  bean- ti-ful    rir-er; 
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Ab  -sent  from  him   I  roam;  Tet  night-ly  pitch  my  mot- ing  tent  A 
To  reach  the  land  I   lore;  The  bright  in  -  her  -  i-tance  of  saints,  Je- 
Doit  shall  1  lore  that  word,  And  oft  re- peat  be- fore  the  throne, "For 


Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  rir-er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 


Copyright  property  of  Mary   Runyon   Lowry,   used  by  per 


day's  march  nearer  home.  ) 

m  -  sa-lem  a-  bore.  >  Rearer  home,nearer  home.A  day's  march  nearer  home, 
ei-er  with  the  lord!"  ) 
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EVERGREbN  SHORE. 


1.  We  are  joyous  -  ly  voy  -  a  -  ging  o  -  var  the  main,  found  for 

2.  We  have  nothing  to  fear  from  the  wind  and  thewave,  On- der 
8.  Both  the  wind  and  tho  wave  ourOom-mand  ercon-trols,  I 

4.  In  the  thick  murky  night,  when  the  stars  and  tho  moon,  Seod  not 

5.  Letthehigh-heav-ing  tol-lows  and  mountainous  wave,  Fnr-ful- 
r*     f*  £    ^    ^   ■*-    ■»    ^  -»    #    #    *'_m     m 


THE  EVERGREEN  SHORE,— Concluded. 


weather  th»blut,ud  well  lud  it  Ust,  S»f«  oo    tie  m  ■  ar  ■  pn  am. 


910T2S    SAFE  WITHIN  THE  VAIL 


Whose  in-  hab-  it-  ants 


the  ever-green  shore,  Whose  in- hab- it- ants  never  of 
oar  Saviour's  command;  And  our  hearts  in  the  midst  of  the 
can  oaf  fle  his  skill;  And  his  voice  when  the  thundering 
a*  glim-mer-ing  ray,  Then  the  light  of  his  coun-te-nance, 
ly    o  -  ver-  head  oreak;  There  is  One  by  eur  side  that  can 
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1.  "  bod  i-iai'. "  its  fruits  are  vw-ii*    O'er  tie  bilb  of  faa-lea  rm. 

2.  Oi-wtrdbark!    tie  ape  1  m  roQiour.  8m  tie  U>~4  w».» tW  kit*.' 

3.  Nov  we're  nfe  from  ill  tenp-  U-  tii*.    ill  tie  ferei  of  life  ire  a* 


sickness  complain,  And  nev-er  see  death  a  •  ny  more, 
dangers  are  brave;  For  Je  -  sus  will  bring  us  to  land, 
hur-ri-cane  rolls,  Can  make  the  loud  tem-pest  be  stiLL 
brighter  than  noon,  Will  drive  all  our  ter  -  ror  a-  way. 
eom-fortand  save,  There  is  One  who  will  nev-er  for- sake. 
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And  the  living  wa-ters  laving  Store*  wkere  Wat'ily  Utm  ue  ml 
Hear  the  harps  ofOod  resounding  Fran  the  tngfct  a  -Mr-  tal  kui 
Praise  the  Rock  of  our  sal- vatin,  We  are  safe  at  bom*  at  last! 


Then  let  the  hurricane  roar,    It  will  the  sooner  m  o'er;  We  will 


D.  S.—/am  sa/t  n-itiim  lit  mil' 
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iKkiud  «n  111  fan  a  are,  Via  « tat  etenal  «Wrr. 

IroftkeueMMlktMl! 

g rp^v g|ui  us ti  h 


911 


G98 


GLORIOUS  THINGS. 


John  Newton.    (AUSTRIA.    8s  &  7s 


F.J .Haydn. 


1.  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken,  Zion,  city  of  our  God: 

2.  See  the  streams  of  living  waters  Springing  from  eternal  love, 

3.  Round  each  habitation  hov'ring,  See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 

4.  Sav-iour,  if  of  Zi-on's  cit-y    I,  thro'  grace,  a  member  am, 


He  whose  word  can  not  be  broken  Formed  thee  for  his  own  1 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters,  And  all  fear  and  want  remove; 
For  a  glo-ry  and  a  cov-'ring,  Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near; 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pit  -  y,    I  will  glory  in  Thy  name; 
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On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded,  What  can  shake  Thy  sure  repose? 
Who  can  faint  when  snch  a  river  Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 
Blest  in-hab-i-tants  of  Zi-on,  Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood; 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure.All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show; 


g-L2699         WHO  ARE  THESE? 

H.  T.  Schenck.    (NEANDER.    8,7,8,7,7,7.) 


J.  Neander. 


1  .1 1  1  _r~n4~35^Fij  i  ii 


t  Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing,  These.beforeGod's  throne  who  stand  P 

2.  These  are  they  who  have  contend-ed  For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 

3.  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riv-en,  Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
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Each  a  gold-en  crown  is  wearing,  Who  are  all  this  glorious  band? 
Wrestling  on  till  lifo  was  end-ed,  Foll'wing  not  the  sinful  throng: 
Who  in  pray'r  fall  oft  havo  striven  With  the  God  they  glo-ri-fied: 
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le  •  lu  -  ia!  hark,  they  sing,  Praising  lond  their  heav'nly  King. 
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With  salvation's  wall  surrounded,  Thon  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver,  Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on,  Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure  None  but  Zion's  children  know. 


T 

4.  These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  waited 
Offering  up  to  God  their  will; 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 
Day  and  night  they  serve  him  still; 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 
Blest  they  stand  before  his  face. 


913:o*        THIS  SAME  JESUS. 

Havergal.     (DEKRHURST.    8s  a  7s.    D.) 
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HE'S  COMING. 


LA  NO  RAN. 


I.  "Tbu  mi  Juts!"  0  low  weet-ly  Fill  those  words  op-00  (he  tar, 
L  "This  sam«  J<-siu!"  ttben  the  fi-sion  Of  that  hst  and  aw-ful  day 
1     Be,  him-self,  and  "not  as  •  oth-*r,"  Be  for  whom  oar  hearts  hare  yeaned 


1.  Bow  iwe«t  are  the  lid  ion  that  rmt  the  pilerim'i  ear.is  ke  waaden  ii 

2.  The    mossy  old  graies  where  the  pil  -  grims  ile»p  Shall  U  o-p»n'd  u 

3.  There  we'll  meet  seer  to  part  in  oar  happj  Kdeo  bom*. Sweet  scan  of  rt  - 

4.  Hal-le  -  la-jab,  1-men!  Ual-le-li-jah  a  -  rain!  Soon,  if  faithful,  wo 

m  m   f  C-m  _  m   _        '"_       f<m   m    m~^~  _ 


Like  the  well  of  far -off  na  -air,  Id  a  night-watch  still  and  clear,- 
Borsts  op  -  00  the  pros-irate  ipir  •  it,  Like  a  mid-night  lightning  raj, 
Thro' long  jean  of  twi-lightwait-ing,  To  his  ransomed  ones  re-turned; 
<U«   m   -    J 


(I  -  lie  from  home!  Soon,  soon  will  the  Saiionr  in  rlon  appear,     lad 
wide  u  he-forejnd  the  millions  that  sleep  in  the  sirhtj    deep  Shall 
demotion  we'll  sinrFrom  the  Sorth.from  the  Soalh.all  the ransom  d  shall  eome.lnd 
all  shall  be  there;  0,  be  watc hful.  be  bopefal.  be  joj  -  fil  till  !b»n,  and  a 
<a  ,  mm  ^  T^f>   m  m  ,  J~m  Sm  m  T^. 


?■<* 


Vhorut. 


trill     UUlU  wpj*!    Jori 


Be  who  healed  the  hopeless  lep  -  «r,  Be  who  dried  the  wid-ow's  tear, 
Hay  we-  lift  oar  hearts,  a  -  dor-ing  "This same  Je  sns,"  losed  and  known 
For  this  word,  0  Lord,  we  blesa  thee,  Bless  onr  Mister's  changeless  name; 


ffiJ~fl"£aJTfr 


^^ 
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soon  will  the  kinedom  come, 
lire  on  this  earth  once  more.  n  •  ,,.     „    ■ 

worship  onr  heasenl,  K.oar.  He  ■e«in^«iui*J^o«iog  soon,  I  bow.Comitf 

crown  of  bright  glorj  we'll  wear. 

*  mmm  m~-m  ,  „,,„  M  ,  ,ff  ■£. 
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I  -       -'f  -f-  & 

Bi  who  changed  to  health  and  gladness  Helpless,  siFring.tremiling  fear. 
is  oar  own  mast  gra-cion  Saiionr,  Seat-ed  on  the  gnat  white  throne, 
Tej-ter-day,  to  -  day,  for  -  ■  •  er,  Je-sas  Christ  is  still  the  same. 


1 


ZE*d 


back  to  this  earth  again;lnd  the  weary  pilgrim  will  to  glory  go,  Woea  the  Sarioor 

■axwl  1  .•:.. 


915  HARKl    HARK 

P.  "W.  Fabhr.      (PILGRIMS,     us.  i 


MV  SOUL. 

With  Cho.)    Henry  Smart. 


916708    HARK!  HARK!  MY  SOUL. 

F.  W.  Faber.     (SHERWIN.  iis  &  ios.  p.)    Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


Hark!  hark.my  soul!  An  -  gel-ic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  flelds,and 
On-  ward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  "Come.wea-ry  souls,  for 
Far,  far  a-  way,  like  bells  at  evening  peal-ing,  The  yoice  of  Je  -  sns 
Rest  comes  at  length:  though  life  be  long  and  dreary,  The  day  must  dawn,and 
An -gels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keep-ing:  Sing  us  sweet  fragments 


1.  Hark!  hark!  my  soul,  an-  gel-  ie  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 

2.  On  •  ward  ws  go,    for  still  we  hear  them  sing-ing,  "Come,  weary  souls,  for 

3.  Far,  far,  a -way,  like  bells  at  even-ing  peal-ing,  The  voice  of  Je  -  ens 

4.  An  -  gels, sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping;  Sing  us  sweet  fragments 

— ^ 
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ocean's  ware-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  ars  tell 
Je-sus  bids  you  come;"  And  through  the  dark,  its  ech-oes  sweetly  ring- 
sounds  o'er  land  and  sea,   And  la-  den    souls   by  thousands  meekly  steal 
dark-some  night  be  past;  Faith's  journeys  end     in  wel-come  to  the  wea  - 
of  the  songs  a- bore;   Till  morn-ing'sjoy  shall  end  the  night  of  weep- 


fU44&sWti3£8&&^ 


ocean's  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Je  -  sus  bids  yon  come;"  And  thro'  the  dark,  its  eeh-oes  sweet-ly  ring-ing, 
sounds  o'er  land  and  sea;  And  la  -  den  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
*f  the  songs  a  -  bore,  Till  morn-ing'sjoy  shall  end  the  night  of  weep-ing. 


& 


mrrttir—£=sE* 


Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be       no   more,  v 

The  ma  -  sic   of  the  gos-pel  leads     us    home.) 

Kind  Shepherd.turn  their  weary  s'eps     to    Thee.  \  An-  gels  of    Je  -  sns, 

And  heav'n.the  heart's  true  home.will  come  at   last.  J 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloud  •  less  love,  / 

*  <=■  -  -  -uu 
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Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more! 
The  mo  -  sic  of  the  gos  •  pel  leads  as  home. 
Kind  Shepherd,  tarn  their  wea-ry  steps  to  thee. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloud-less  lore. 

fff.* 


An-gels  of  Je-sus, 


M  It 
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An  -  gels  of  light,  Sing-ing  to     welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night 


Kl 
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of  Biflow  k  Main,  qwobb  Of  tba  eopyn^hfc 
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TEN  THOUSAND  TIMES. 


918 


O   GOLDEN    DAY. 


Rev.  H.Auoru.    (ALFORD.    7,6,8,6.    D.)    Rev.  J.  ii.  Dykes. 


*  *   xm~rmm    m   V   <*   w\ — T — r^*— 


Cmaklks  A.  DsaoscMM.    (ELLACOMBE.    C.M.D.)      Gow 


'  1.  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 

2.  What  rush  of  h.il-  le  -  In- jaha  Fills  all  the  earth  and  sty  I 

3.  0  then  what  raptured  greetings  On  Canaan's  happy  shore  I 

4.  Bring  near  Thy  great  sal-va-tion,  Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 


::-:-.: 


:■:■:  ;fl 
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I 

1.  0  gold-en  day,  so  long  de-sired,  Born  of  a  darksome  night, 

2.  The  noises  of  the  night  shall  eease.The  storms  no  longer  roar| 

3.  8ing  on,  ye  heralds  of  the  morn,Your  grand  endeavor  strain, 

4.  0  gold-en  day!  the  a-gea  crown,  A-glow  with  heavenly  lore, 


The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light. 

The  ring-ing  of  a  thousand  harps  Proclaims  the  triumph  high . 

What  knitting  severed  friendship  where  Death  pa rtingsarenomore  I 

Pill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  e-leot,Then  take  Thy  pow'r  and  reign  | 


& 
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The  wait-ing  earth  at  last  is  fired    By  Thy  resplendent  light. 

The  fac-tions  foes  of  love  and  peace  Shall  vex  the  soul  no  more. 

Till  Christian  hearts  estranged  and  torn, Blend  in  the  glad  refrain; 

Bare  dav  inproph-e-cy's  re-nown,  On    to    thy  se-nith  move, 


'Tis   finished, all  is  finished,  Their  fight  with  death  and  sin 
0    day  for  which  cre-a-tion    And  all  its  tribes  were  made ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle,That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late 
Ap-peax,Desire  ofju-tiona,  Thine  exiles  long  for  home) 


And  hark !  the  promised  heav'nly  chord  Is  heard  from  sea  to  sea: 

A  thousand  thousand  voices  sing  The  surging  harmo-ny: 

And  all  the  church, with  all  its  pow'rs,  In  lov- ingloy-al- ty, 

When  earth  and  heav'n  with  one  accord,  In  full-voiced  u-ni 


sb  r  r  1  *  *  -' 


Fling  o-pen  wide  the  golden  gates, And  let  the  victors   In. 

0   joy,  for  all  its  form-er  woes   A  thousand-fold  re-paid! 

Orphans  no  longer    father-less,  Hor  wid-ows  des-o  -  late. 

Sic»  ii  the  heav'n  Thy  promised  ri*i ;  Thoo  Pris/e  sad  Ssrioir,  «mt ! 

1      1     1    J 

(Sins;  to  No.  9I»  for  easier  music,  using  ties  la  second  measure  of 
1st  and  3d  scores,  i 


This  song:  One  Master, Christ  the  Lord'  And  brethren  all  are  we. 

OneHaster,Christ^)ne3aviour-Eing:And  brethren  all  art  we. 

8hal!  sing:  One  ktaster,Christ,is  ours;  And  brethren  all  are  we. 

8hall  sing:  One  Master.Cbrist  our  Lord;  And  brethren  all  are  we. 

I     J   J^    r   -      -    -  --_     -b-b   f9  • 
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HOME  OF  THE  SOUL. 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gatks. 


1.  I  will  sing  you  a  song 

2.  0,  that  home  of  the  soul! 

3.  That  un-change-a-ble  home 

4.  0,  how  sweet  it  will  be 


Philip  Phillips. 


of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful   land, 
in  my  vis-ions  and  dreams 
is  for  you  and  for  me, 
in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land, 


on  the  glittering  strand, While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni  ty  roll, 
ly    the  vail  in-ter-venes  Be-tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me. 
doms  for-ev-er,  is  He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands, 
and  with  harps  in  our  hands,To  meet  one  an-oth  -  er  a  -  gain. 


The  far  a- way  home  of  the  soul.Where  no  storms  ev-er  beat 
Its  bright,  jas-per  walls  I  can  see,  Till  I  fan  -  cy  but  thin- 
Where  Je- sus  of  Naz-a-reth  stand;  The  King  of  all  king- 
So    free  from  all  sor-row  and  pain;  With  song  on  our  lips 


1 .  There  is  sweet  rest    for    feet  now  wea  -  ry,    In    the 

2.  For  that   blest  morn  our  hearts  are  long-ing,  When  shall 

3.  Soon  to    that    cit  -  y,  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Wea  -  ry 

4.  Fa  -  ther    a  -  hove,  in    mer  -  cy  guide  us     To    those 


on  the  glittering  strand,While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni-ty  roll, 
ly  the  vail  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me, 
doms  for-ev-er,  is  he,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands, 
and  with  harps  in  our  bands,To  meet  one  an-oth  -  er  a  -  gain! 


rug  -  ged,    up  -  ward  way;  There  is      a    morn  when 

end  earth's  night  of    woe;  When,  thro'  those  pearl  -  y 

pil  -  grims   all   shall  go;     Soon    we   shall  rest     in 

man-sions     of     the  blest;    Safe     in    the    Rock    of 


While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  roll;Where  no  storms  ever  beat 
Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit-y  and  me;  TiU  I  fan  -  cy  but  thin- 
And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The  King  of  all  king 
To  meet  one  an-oth  -  er  a-gain!  With  songs  on  our  lips 


mid-night  drear-y  Shall  be  lost  in  per  -  feet 
por  -  tals  thronging,  Mor .  tal  cares  we  leave  be  - 
past  -  ures  ver  -  nal,  Where  life's  wa  -  ters  cease-less 
A  -   ges  hide  us    Till     we   gain  our   fi  -  nal 


day. 
low. 
flow, 
rest. 


Copyright  property  of  Biglow  &  Main  Co.,  New  York.  Used  by  per. 
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SHALL  WE  MEET  ? 


I*  ftp.) 


Horacw  L.  Hastings. 

At 


1.  Shall  w«  meet  be-jwod  the  rir-rr,  Where  the  rare-w  cease  to    roll  ? 

2.  Skill  we  meet  is  that  bW  harbor,  When  oar  storm-)  voyage  is  o'er  P 

3.  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city,   Where  the  tow'rs  of  try s-tal  shine P 

4.  Shall  we  meet  with  t  hnst,  tor  Saiionr,  When  be  comes  to  claim  his  own  P 


WHAT  A  MEETING  THAT  WILL  BE! 

k.  n.  i'.  B 


a  Je-sas  calls  His  jew  -  els  From  ey-'ry  land  and   Ma, 
8.  W  .'11  meet  the  friends  departed, — Toe  loved  ones  called  a- way ; 
:;.  W  '11  meet  the  kings  and  prophets  Of    a  -  pes  long    a  -  go, 
4.  We'll  meet  in  all  His  bean  -  ty  The  One  whom  we  a-dore, 


Where',  in  all  the  bright  for  •  ef  •  er. 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  an-chor, 
Where  the  walls  are  ill  of  jasper. 
Shall  we  know  Lis  blcss-ed    fa  -  Tor, 


Sor-row  ne'er  shall  prea  the  ionl  ? 
By  the  fair,  ■•■■I 
Built  for  n.4   by  hands  diiincP 
And  ait  down  ap-oa  hutLrotj? 


*    -     * 

And  takes  them  home  to  glo  -  ry,  What  a  meet  ing  that  will  be! 
Not  one  will  be    fer-got-ten    In  toe  glad  re  -  on  -  ion  day. 
And  all  the  faith  -falnar-tyrs  Who   bled  for  train  be  •  low. 
Who  died  that  we,  be- liev- in?,  May    live  f  r-ev  -  er-more. 

jet.  -    '  f.f  - — i    j.  i 


mmmmmm^ 


8nall   we   Met,  ibll  we  meet.  Shall  we  meet  be-  joid  the    rii  •  et  P 
i  We    shall  meet,  we  shall  meet.  We  ihill,  etc 


Shall  we  meet  beTond  the  rir-er,  Where  the  nrrg  •  es cease  to  roll? 
We  shall,  etc. 


— j -■ ' • ' P  T   ^-  -•-: — • — P K-  ■£■ I 


them  in  glo  -  ry;  What  a  meet -ing  that  will  be! 

Meet themall  in  glo  -  ry;  ^_    -^ 


U  S 


W»  P    |» 


923726        THE  TIME  IS  NEAR. 

R.  F.  Cottbbll.        (ANVERN.    L.  M.)  Lowell  Masom. 


925728  NO  ABIDING  CITY  HERE 

Thomas  Kelly.  ( ANDRE.    L.  M.)  Unknown. 


1.  The  time  is  near  when  Zi-on's  sons  With  ho-  ly  joy  «HH 

2.  0  -pen  ye  gates!  The  glorious  King     Ap-proach-es  with  & 

3.  0  righteous  na  •  tion!  en  •  ter  in,  That  kept  the  law  of 

4.  Within  these  walls  shall  they  remain,  Who  trust  -  ed,  mighty 


^ 


1.  We've  no  a- bidding  cit  -  y  here;  Sad  truth,  were  this  to 

2.  We'veno  a  •  bi -ding  cit  •  y  here,  Weseek  a    cit  -  y 

3.  0    sweet  a -bode  of  peace  and  love,  Where  pilgrims  freed  from 

4.  But  hush,  my  soul!  nor  dare  re  -pine;  The  time  my  God  ap- 


sing  the  song  Foretold  by  seers — a  -nointed  ones:  We  have  S 
holy  throng;    0  -  pen,  ye  gates!  Saints,  angels,  sing    On  gold-en 
troth  below,  En  -  ter  the  place,  all  free  from  sin,  Where  life's  pare 
Lord!  in  thee:  Death,  their  last  en  -  e  -  my,  is  slain;  They  have  a 

■it-    J"  X  J*,*'    *    f  i*  i4  *1 


m  m—  -    — -T-   . 
be  our  home;  Bat  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer,  We  seek  a 
ont  of  sight;  Zi  -  on  its  name,  the  Lord  is  there,  It  shines  with 
toil,  are  blest!  Had  I   the   pin  -  ions  of  a  dove,  I'd  fly  to 
points  is  best:  While  here,  to  do   his  will  be  mine,  And  his  to 

-»      •*      *'     m    -0-    -0-     m.      m   ■*    *    *     m   -1*-   J- 
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cit  -  y  great  and  strong,  We  have  a  cit  -  y  great  and  strong, 
harps  the  victor's  song !  On  gold-en  harps  the  vie  -  tort  song, 
wa  -  ters  gen  -  tly  flow.  Where  life's  pure  waters  gently  flow, 
right  to  life's  fair  tree,  They  have  a  right  to  life's  fair   tree. 

~  +  ^  ^>-  -0-  -  ~    -0-  <r\  r. 
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1  When  God  descends  with  men  to  dwell,  I     Lilies  on  parched  grounds  shall  groWi 
And  all  creation  wakes  anew,  J :  And  gladness  spring  on  ev ery  tree ; :  || 

What  tongue  can  half  the  wonders  tell?,  3  lne  high  and  low  shall  meet  in  love. 


-J l. 
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cit  -  y  yet  to  come,  Weseek  a  cit  -  y  yet  to  come, 
ev  -  er  last  ing  light,  It  shines  with  ev  -  er-  last- ing  light. 
thee,  and  be  at  rest,  I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest, 
fix    my  time  of  rest.  And  his  to  fix    my  time  of  rest. 

-*^„  -  J-Z  if  g  f.  % 


l :  What  eye  the  dazzling  glory  new  f 

2  Celestial  streams  shall  gently  flow, 

The  wilderness  shall  joyful  be, 


All  pride  shall  die,  and  meekness  reign, 
When  Christ  descends  from  worlds  above 
{j :  lo  dwell  with  men  on  earth  again. :  J 


1  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thus  day  by  day 
We  lift  our  hands  to  God  and  pray ; 
But  who  has  ever  duly  weighed 

fj:  The  meaning  of  the  words  he  said  P :  Q 

2  Thy  kingdom  come.    0  day  of  joy, 
When  praise  shall  every  tongue  employ; 


926;29 

When  hate  and  strife  and  war  shall  cease, 
I :  And  man  with  man  shall  be  at  peace,  s  J 
3  Jesus  shall  reign  on  Zion's  hill, 
And  all  the  earth  with  glory  fill; 

His  word  shall  Paradise  restore, 
y :  And  sia  and  death  afflict  no  more.:! 


92-tso  Wc.LL  STAND  THE  STORM. 


(CM.)      Air.  byT.  C.  O'Kaitr. 


928:"   REST  FOR  THE  WEARY. 


,,'KUii  r-i 


%.  P.TT«BMltB, 


,   (  Wheilcaareadny  ti-tleelear,Wh»i  I  can  read  my  ti-tle  clear,  Whea 
'•  ( I'll  bid  farewell  to  ei-'rj  fear,  I'll  bid  farewell  to  n-'rj  fear,  I'll 


.   f  la  (lie  Christiaa'i  how  ia  fk-ry,  Tier* 
\  And  ay  Smmv'i  goM  k*- Ion  w  (Omit. 


I  can  pad  mj  title  clear  To  mansions  in  the  skies,  \  We  will  stand       the 
bid  farewell  to  iVrj  fear.lnd  wipe my  wiping ejes.  /  the  atona.lt  will 


to  u^^.r^  j^£jiiii5savi 
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storm,  We  will  an  -  chor    by  and     bj,     bj  and  bj;  Wo  will 

not  be  rery  lone. Wo  will  anchor  bj  and  by.We  will  anchor  by  and  br, 


atari  the  storm,  Wewillan-chorby  and    bj. 

thestora,  It  will  not  he  wry  Ion?, 
a 


rest  for  the  wearj.There  is  rest  for  lie  wary,  There  a  rat  for  yta; 
tweet  fields  of  Eden.ffhere  the  trw  of  life  is  blo-wiijr.TWn  in  rest  far  y  to. 


2  Staid  earth  aninst  ay  tool  engwr^, 
Ind  fiery  darts  be  hirled; 
Hen  I  can  saile  at  Satan's  rage, 
ind  face  a  frowning  world. 

8  Let  csr*s  like  a  wild  delop  coat, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fail; 


May  I  but  safdy  reach  ay  boat, 


My  God,  ay  hearea,  ay  ilL 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  ay  wean  toil 
la  teat  of  heaTenlj  rest, 
ind  not  a  wan  of  troable  roll 
Across  ay  peaceful  bnatt 


t-t— 
2  He  is  fittine  op  ay 

Which  eternally  shall  stand, 
for  my  stay  shall  not  be  trauitat 
la  that  holy,  happy  had, 

$  Pain  or  sickness  ne'er  shall  enter, 
Grief  aw  wot  ay  lot  shall  share; 
Bit  in  that  celestial  oater, 
I  a  crowa  of  life  shall  wear. 


I    I    I    I  'I 

4  Death  itastfakaO  lata  Miiataawad, 

And  its  stuwsaaU  be  withdraw*; 
Stat  fer  rtadaan,  0  ye  mawed! 
Hail  with  j'y  the  rastf  aan. 

5  Sinr ,  0  liar,  ye  h*in  of  rWy, 

Shttt  yw  tritap h  as  yta  r% 
Boa's  rates  will  ton  ar  yoa, 
[oa  shall  fad  aa  tatraia  tart/. 


929720  JESUS  IS  COMING  AGAIN. 


Jbssie  E.  Steout. 


Geo.  E.  Leb. 


1.  Lift  up  the  trumpet,  and  loud  let    it  ring;  Je  -  sns  is 

2.  Ech-o   it,  hill-tops,  proclaim  it,  ye  plains;  Je  -  sns  is 

3.  Sound  it,  old  o-cean,  in  each  mighty  wave;  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Heavings  of  earth,  tell  the  vast,  wond'ring  throng;  Je  -  sus  is 

5.  Na-tions  are  angry, — by  this  do  we  know;  Je  -  sns  is 


930721      EVEN  AT  THE  DOOR. 

F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Belden. 


1.  The  coming  King  is  at  the  door,  Who  once  the  cross  for  sinners  bore; 

2.  The  signs  that  show  his  coming  near.  Are  fast  ful-n'li-ing  year  by  year, 

3.  Look  not  on  earth  for  strifo  to  cease,  Look  not  be-low  for  joy  and  peace, 

4.  Then  in  the  glorious  earth  made  dcw  We'll  dwell  the  countless  ages  thro'; 


■m-  ft.*' 


-r-.^' 


com 
com 
com 
com 
com 


ing  a-gain  I 
■ing  a-gain ! 
ing  a-gain ! 
■ing  a-gain  I 
ing  a-gain ! 


Cheer  np,  ye  pilgrims,  bo  joyful  and  sing; 
Com  -  ing  in  glo-ry,  the  Lanb  that  was  slain ; 
Break  on  the  sands  cf  the  shores  that  ye  lare ; 
Tempests  and  whirlwinds,  the  anthem  prolong; 
Knowledge  increases,  men  run  to  and  fro; 
■  ft  ft:ft  ja 


t  0  '** — m — J.  *» 
But  now  the  righteous  ones  a-lone 
And  soon  we'll  hail  the  glorious  dawn 
Un  -  til  the  Sa-viour  comes  again 
This  mor-tal  shall  im-mor-tal  be, 


m 


T-* 


Jm-im^-M- 


He  comes  to  gath  -  er  home. 

Of  heaven's  e  •  ter  -  nal  mom. 

To  ban-ish  death  and  sin. 

And  time,  e  •  ter  -  ni  •  ty. 

m     * 
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Copyright, 


1886,  by  F.  E. 


Belden. 
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SWEET  BE  THY  REST. 


1    1     Heldin. 


(BYRON.    4!&&d.) 


D.  S.  Hakes. 


1.  Sweet  be  thy  rest,  And  peaceful  thy  sleeping;  God's  wiyU  beat, 

2.  Thy  work  is  done.  Thy  sawing  and  reap  ing;  Thyerowi  is  wen, 
8.  Sweet  bo  thy  rest;  Ni>  more  we  may  greet  thee  Till  with  the  bleat 


wroth*  her  thaii  Roud  tu  for  -  «i  -  n ;  Otr  barb  eat  mW  n-tm,  8tf« 
frieidship  glow,  Chaigelesa  for  -  *r .  tt.  Wkenwpn-lM-tuI  Urill!  7km 
there  o  -  Qit*.  Blea-  ed  for  •«.«;  Vib<T«kiidredipiritj  dwell  TWr» 


wmmi 


Thou  art  in  his  keep-ing.   0  blessed  sleep,  Where  ill)  ne'er  mo- 

And  hush'd  is  thy  veep-ing.  Prom  tears  and  woes.  From  earth's  midsight 

In  heaven  we  meet  thee.    0  un-ion  sweet.  That  death  cm  tot 


from  eieh  Wist  that  blowt,  la  this  dark  rale  of  woo;  $eter.-a\  aeier! 

blisearh  heart  skill  fill.  Aid  fears  of  pirl-iig  chill  Keitr.-u.  Mr*! 

■uj  oir  M-sieiwell.  Aid  tine oarjoji  dispell  li'eter.-w.  lertr! 

-  ,«   —    r*  —  -  —  _     /-v 


left  thee !  Why  should  we  weep  ?  For  hearea  bth  blessed  thee:  8weet  be  thy  rest- 
dreary,  Thine  is  re-pose  Where  Done  e»-er  wea-ry:  8we«t  be  thy  rest- 
Kt-er !  There  we  shall  meet,  Where  sad  tears  fall  nerer :  8we«t  be  thy  rest- 


Copyright.  IKM.    Used  by  pcrmijaion  of  Henry  Date.  o»ner. 

932718  SOON  SHALL  WE  MEET. 

A.  A.  Watts.  (UNITY.    6s  &  ss.)  L.  Mason. 


1.  Soon  shall  we  meet  again.  Meet  ne'er  to  sev  -  «r,  8ooo  ihall  pe«» 

2.  Soon  shall  love  freely  flow  Pure  as  life's  riv  -  er ;  Soon  shall  sweet 
8.  Then  to  that  world  of  light  Take  us,  dear  Saviour,  May  we  all 


1.  Break.break.eterial  day.  Bid  darkness  fleeaway;  Poaroi  »tr  sigbt  Licks  froa  tit 

2.  Rise.nse.thodglorioosSaa.Bistea  thy  rare  to  ru;  At  God's  eeuudlitaM'  tkj 

3.  Come.come.thoa  eoin'riig  Oie.Reiga  thoa 
«d-:  ot  tky  throteji  gkry  Wight;  Tiei  (kail  tW 


.  1 "9 ~T 

orld  of  joy  Jlia  pert  witkott  alloy;  Thei  le'er  shill  rlooa  umt-JU  stall  W  bright 
kealug  wiags; Opei  joy's  loig-teaJej  ipriigcEeigi.0  thoa  Lig  of  kiigiji  tail  dark 

raided  rcijejaeeasig  teigi  of  pnise.TkroVat  e-teml  dayi,  (i  rea!r»  of  bgkt 


934712  ON  THE  MOUNTAIN  TOP. 

Thos.  Kelly.     (TAMWORTH.    8s  &  7s.   6i_)     C.  Lockhart. 


t     On    the  moun-  tain   top     ap  •  pear  -  ing,     Lo!  the 

2.     Has  thy  night  been  long   and  mournful?     Have  thy 

8.     God,  thy    God  will  now    re -store  thee;     He  him- 


^^=^^4=H=^ 


f^H-^^3^^ 


mt 


sa  -  cred  her  -  aid  stands,  Welcome  news  to  Zi  -  on  bear-ing' 

friends  unfaithful  proved?  Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 

self  ap-pears  thy  friend;  All  thy  foes  shall  flee  be-fore  thee; 


^smr 


^m^m 


^m 


^r*-*—& 


i^ 


Zi  -  on  long  in  hos  -  tile  lands:  Mourning  cap-tivcl 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  un-moved?  Cease  thy  mourning; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end:  Great  de- liv- 'ranee, 


Mourn-ing  cap  -  tive !  God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 
Cease  thy  mourn-ing ;  Zi  -  on  still  is  well  be  -  lov'd. 
Great  de  -  liv  -  'ranee  Zi  -  on's  king  will  sure  -  ly    send. 


935718  DAWN. 

1  O'er  the  distant  mountain  breaking, 

Comes  the  red'ning  dawn  of  day ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  from  sleep  awaking, 
Rise,  and  sing,  and  watch,  and  pray ; 

|:'Tis  the  Saviour: I 
On  his  bright  returning  way. 

2  0  thon  long-expected !  weary 

Waits  my  aniious  soil  for  thee ; 
life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary 
Where  thy  light  I  do  not  see : 

1:0  my  Saviour,:] 
When  wilt  thon  return  to  me  ? 

3  long,  too  long,  in  sin  and  sadness, 

Far  away  from  thee  I  pine ; 

When,  0  when  shall  I  the  gladness 

Of  thy  Spirit  feel  in  mine  ? 

1 :0  my  Saviour,:! 
When  shall  1  be  wholly  thine  P 

4  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand ; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 
Watching  for  thee,  till  I  stand, 

1 :0  my  Saviour,:J 
In  thy  bright  and  promised  laid, 

5  With  my  lamp  weU-trimm'd  and 

burning, 
Swift  to  hear,  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  thy  glad  returning 
lo  restore  me  to  my  home ; 


1: Come,  my  Saviour,:] 
0  my  Saviour,  qiickly  come ! 
John  S.  B.  Monsell, 

9367Ucome. 

1  Christ  is  coming!  let  ereatioa 

Bid  her  groans  and  travails  cease; 
let  the  glorious  proclamation 
Hope  restore  and  faith  increase; 

II : Christ  is  coming!:! 
Come,  thou  blessed  Prince  of 
Peace! 

2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  story 

Of  thy  bitter  cross  and  pain ; 
She  shall  soon  behold  thy  glory, 
When  thou  comest  back  to  reign; 

[: Christ  is  coming!  :|| 
let  each  heart  repeat  the  strain, 

3  long  thy  exiles  have  been  pining, 

Tar  from  rest,  and  home,  and  thee ; 
But,  in  heav'nly  vesture  shining, 
Soon  they  shall  thy  glory  see; 

fl: Christ  is  coming! :j 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 

4  With  that  "  blessed  hope "  before  as, 

let  no  harp  remain  unstrung; 
Let  the  mighty  advent  chorus 
Onward  roll,  from  tongue  to  tongue ; 

1: Christ  is  coming!  :\ 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come ! 
John  R.  Macduff. 


93*'" 


i  "         HARK!  THAT  SHOUT! 

Thomas  kklly.        (HKNDON.    7s.)       C.  H.  A.  Mai.au. 


030 
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REDEMPTION  NIGH. 


f '    r I     I       -  r     "  and, 

I.Hirk!  that  iboot  of  raptari>  hiirh, Bursting  forth  from  jonder  eloid;Jesui coon, 
1  Hirk!  the  trump*t's  info!  roice  Sounds  abroad  o'er  sea  and  land;  Let  hii  people 
1  Soe.the  Lord  appears  in  new;  Ueat'n  and  earth  before  him  Jj;  Bise.je  units, he 
4.    6oazid  dnellifith  htm  aboTe,Wbereno  fo«cane'ermo-l«st;  Happj  in  the 

♦  -  JS 


RF.r.rNAl.T)  Iti  in  u 


t*  -.-g  Trrr 


(PLKVHI. 


i5 


7») 


Ic.VAXr  I'LEY*I_ 
f       *     f 


1.  In  the  sun,and  moon,and  stars,Signs  and  wonders  have  appeared ; 

2.  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep,  Tossed  wiib  stronger  tempests, rue; 

3.  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  proud.Pale  amazement,restle«s  fear; 

4.  But,tho'  from  hi3  awful  face,Heav  n  shall  fade^nd  earth  shall  fly, 


thro'  the  iky,  Angels  tell  their  joj  a  -  load,  Angels  tell  their  ioj  a-load. 
now  reioice;  Their  redemption  is  at  hand,  Their  redemption  is  at  hand, 
cooes  for  toq;  Rise,  to  meet  him  in  the  skj,  Eise,  to  meet  him  in  the  ikj. 
Satiotr's  low,  Kr-tr  blessing,  ei-er    blest,  Ei-er    blessinr,  ei-er  blest. 


Earth  has  grosa'd  with  bloodj  wars,And  the  hearts  of  men  have  fear'd- 

Darker  storms  the  mountains  sweep, Piercer  lightnings  rend  the  skuas. 

And  a  ■  mid  the  thunder  cloud  Shall  the  Judge  of  men  ap-pear. 

Fear  not  ye,  his  cho-sen  race,  Tour  redemption  draweth  nigh. 


038733 

Ajion. 


PATIENCE  BIDS  US  WAIT. 


(CHOPIN. 


B.  WOODBTJRY. 


940'"    REST  FOR  THE  TOILING  HAND. 

H.  Bonar.  (BOYLSTON.    S.  M  )  L.  MASOIf. 


— -^g-gL^-^i  »'  J.«  m-  ml  ^f=^>   ---1 

1.  The  glories  of  that  heai'nlj  land  l'ie  oft-times  felt  be  -  fore;  Bat  what  I 

2.  Gad  I  the  pinions  of  a  dote,  I'd  flj  and  be        at  rest ;  Then  would  I 
3. Bit  Patience  bids  u  wait  awhile!  The  crown's  for  th»m  that  u>ht :  The  prise  for 


I    J    g    d      rJ4  g         J 


-I- 


rr 

1.  Rest     for  the  toil  -  ing  hand,  Rest    for  the  ani-rus    brow, 

2.  Soon  shall  the  trump  of    God   Give    out  the  we'.-come  sound 

3.  'Twaa  sown  in  weakness  here,  'Twill  then  be  raised  in    pow'r; 


a?Wr^ 


-r—_ — r'r  i 

feel  is  jmt  a  Uste.And  maket  me  Ion?  for  moce.And  makes  me  lone  for  more. 
go  to  Cbrist,aj  lore.Aod  dwell  among  the  blest, ind  dwell  smog;  the  blest, 
thwe  that  win  the  race  Bj  faith.and  not  by  sight.Bj  faitb.and  not  bj  sight 


^iw^M 


Rest  for  the  wea-ry, way-worn  feet,Rest  from  all  la  -  bor  now. 
That  shakes  thy  silent  chamber  wallsjod  breaks  the  tirf-»eaW  rrtnl 
That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed.Shall  rise  a  heav'nly  flow^l 


941739  WE  WOULD  NOT  WEEP. 

Dale.  (LAUREL.  HILL.    C.  M )        Unknown. 


1.  Dear  as  thou  wert,and  justly  dear,  We  would  not  weep  for  thee; 

2.  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  pow'r  The  tears  of  love  re-strain: 

3.  Angels  shall  guard  thy  sleeping  dust,And,  as  thy  Saviour  rose, 
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One  thought  shall  check  the  starting  tear:  From  sorrow  thou  art  free. 
0,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour  Could  wish  thee  back  again? 
The  grave  a-gain  shall  yield  her  trust, And  end  thy  deep  repose. 


ggg  s  c  j  ^i"  r  i    i  i   g  r  |  |r;|j] 


942:40  GONE  TO  REST. 

annte  R.  Smith.      (ELLA.  8s&4s.)         F.  E.  Belden. 


L  |ee|tath  passed  death's  chilling  billow,  And  gone    to    rest; 

2.  When  the  morn  of    glc-ry,  break-ing,  Shall  light  the  tomb, 

3.  Where  no  win  -  try  winds  are  blowing,-No  bur  -  ial  train,- 


Je-sus  smoothed  \  5"  \  dy  -  ing  pillow,-0      slum-ber  blest! 
Beau-ti  •  ful   will  be  thy  waking  In      fade-less  bloom; 
Orown'd  with  life's  ce-les  -  rial  glowing,  We'll  meet  a  -  gain. 


943m     NO  SORROW  THERE. 

F.  D.  Huntington.        (S.  M.)  E.  W.  Dttnbar. 


^^^ 


f=S= 


dL  ^  a 


1.  There'll  be  no  grief  in  heav'n;  For  life  is   one  glad  day, 

2.  There'll  be   no    sin   in  heav'n;  Be-  hold  that  bless  -  ed  throng, 

3.  There'll  be  no  death  in  heav'n;  For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Ref.-There'll  be  no  sor-row  there,  There'll  be  no  sor-row  there; 


m 


And  tears  are  of  those  former  things  Which  all  hate  passed  away. 
All  ho  -  ly  in  their  spotless  robes,  All  ho  -  ly  in  their  song. 
Have  won  their  im-mor-tal  -  i  -  ty,And  they  can  die  no  more. 
In  heav'n  above jchere  all  is  love.  There'll  be  no  sorrow  there, 


m 


944742 

L.  S.  Hall. 


MEET  AGAIN. 

<7S.) 


I«  S.  Hall. 


#¥J  jj  m  j-#1  dd  i\j?ir* 


1.  Meet  a-gain  when  time  is  o'er,  Meet  a-gain  to  part  no  more; 

2.  Meet  a-gain  where  endless  joy  We  shall  taste  without  al-loy; 

3.  Meet  a-gain,-how  passing  sneet,Friends  long  lost  a-gain  to  meet! 


S£ 


F 


^'j>JJlJJj:lild,)JlH:J:li^ 


How  it  cheers  the  drooping  heart.When  from  friends  we're  called  to  part! 
Meet  where  sonsrs  shall  ne'er  grow  old, Sweetly  tuned  to  harps  of  gold. 
Careworn  souls,  by  tempests  drii'n.O  how  sweet  to  meet  in  heaven! 

m ,fs  m  (T,r=  p  n  0 , 


91."V:10WHEN  THOU  SHALT  COME. 


V-.p. 


C  ■»••.' 


I  I  l|  I,,, Ij  ,11 


liaiMgthMlrtlld?  [Shall  iiKbtwortblrss  worm  u  1,1  [bind? 

JW  bo  sometimes  ta  afraid  to  die,|  Be  found  tt  (by  right 


-^:1" 


2  I  km  to  meet  among  them  bow. 
Before  thy  gradooe  ttron*  to  bow, 

Tboogh  weakest  of  them  all; 
lor  on  I  bear  the  piercing  thought. 
To  hare  my  worthless  name  left  oat. 

When  Lhot  for  them  ihnltolL 


94G: 

Anom 


3  Let  me  among  thy  tunti  bo  food. 
Whene'er  tb'  Archangel's  trap 
ihill  sonnd. 
To  we  thy  smiling  face; 
Then  joyfully  thy  pniie  111  ring. 
While  heareo'i  resounding  nwnriiti  rag 
With  ihoUt  of  atdlea  grace. 


n 


BEAR  ME  ON. 

(C.  M.) 


IBHPB 


white  amy-Tbeir  blisfnl.  hippy  home.  U  bear  ne  on,  bear  me  <•     T»  lent  Lot. 

cityo/linx  Wkert lainti 

\tlialln*r  d-axll.  —  *  -» 

-  -An  i  J 


3  All  hail !  the  mm  of  nlory'i  nigh 
Th»  piimn  loon  to  not. 
That  dnei  the  tear  from  orerj  ejt  — 
Creatwti  jolnta. 


2  ill  bear  the  alleluias  roll 

Proo  the  nnnambered  throng, 
ind  with  a  beaten-enraptured  tool 
ill  j  in  redemption')  sag. 

017T^  MY  REST  IS  IN  HEAVEN. 

H.  F.  Lvts.  (ii*-)  LowiuMavm 

r~    .  i  <-     .  i       *- 


wyrertijiabeaten,BTreitijnotherf,ThMwhTnhonklItre«Hewhe«triaUiriaeaif 


— >    ->  i 
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Bo  hnhiiyiadtninWhe  wont  that  can  row 

M  :  DhaiBfj  zr.-t-.-'-V'-.---  I  m 


L  0  bow  I  long  to  tee  that  day  When  the  redeemed  shall  c«me  To  Zi>  a,  dad  in 

D.  S.— O  bear  mr  onto  tluU 


in ' 

2  It  is  not  for  aw  U  be  seeking  my  that; 
fier  building  ury  hopes  in  a  repot 

lib  taw; 
I  look  for  •  aty  that  hadn  km 

net  piled, 
I  pant  for  seoutrybynn 


)  Let  dotbt,  then,  utd  danger,  my  prtg- 

They  only  make  beaten  more  iwoet 

atitidone; 
Oho  jot,  or  teat  narrow,  what  e'er 

urn  befall. 
An  boor  with  tn  God  will  take  t» 

for  them  al 


948 


BEYOND  THE  DARK  SEA. 


I/i-DiA  Baxter.  (I'M  WAITING  FOR  THEE.)  Hubert  P.  Main. 

Not  too  fast.     ,—,  ,       r* 


1.  I'm  weary,  I'm  rainfog;  my  daj's  work  is  done;  I'm  watching  and 

2.  The  cold  surging  billows  that  break  at  my  feet,  Have  lost  all  their 

3.  Come,  loving  Re-deem-er,  and  take  to  Thy  breast  The  heart  that  is 

4.  I'll  lay  my  life's  burden,  0  Lord,  at  Thy  feet,  Where  an-gels  are 


wait-ing  for  life's  set-ting  sun;  The  shad-ows  are  stretching  a- 
ter  -  ror,  their  mu-sic  is  sweet;  My  Sav-iour  is  still-ing  the 
pant- ing  and  sighing  for  rest;  My  Sav-iour,  I'm  waiting,  I'm 
waiting  with  love's  welcome  sweet;  The  por-tals    of  glo-ry      are 


QUARTET. 

Andante  con  espreesione. 


T "-*• * y-"-=»- 

The  shad-ows   are  stretch-ing    a  -  far    o'er   tne  lea, 

k-f-      mm-  II 
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Then  oh!     let   me  an> 


m=gz=i3*-r=* 
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pt 
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chor    be-  yond  the  dark  sea. 
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NO  TEARS. 


F.  E.  Belden. 


(FOR  MALE  VOICES.) 

I.  B.  Woodbury,  arr. 

-I — >  _   i^ — = — W-= — Is 1 — t- 


1.  No  tears  in  yon  -  der  home;  Sorrow  can  never  come;  Joy  ech-oes 

2.  No  pain  in  yon- der  home;  Sickness  has  sealed  her  room ;  Health  in  im- 

3.  No  death  in  yon-der  home;  No  parting  hour  of  gloom;  Death  lies  dead 

4.  Clasping  again  our  own,  Knowing  as  we  are  known,  Walking  no 


far  o'er 
tem-pest 
waiting 
o  -  pen 


the  lea:  Then  oh!  let  me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 

for  me:  Then  oh!  let  me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 

for  Thee :  Then  oh!  let  me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 

for  me:  Then  oh!  let  me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 


thro'  the  dome ;  Love  rules  the  endless  jears,No  tears,No  tears  in  yonder  home, 
mor-tal  bloom  Fills  all  the  wide  domain:  No  pain, No  pain  in  yonder  home. 
in  the  tomb,  Whence  rose  the  dust  of  Faith:  No  death.No  death  in  yonder  home, 
more  alone, — Hail  sinless  Eden  years!  No  tears.No  tears  in  yonder  home. 

jy-* 


^fe£ 


r^rr*  r^ 


-n-r 


2;iJ./JJMH 


*May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  or  Duet  and  Quarter's? 


•*••:.** 


-r— r- 

*May  be  sung  with  good  effect  by  mixed  quartet;  ladies  stnging 
tst  Tenor,  (down  in  tenor  voice,  of  course,)  tenors  singing  2d  Tenor, 
Words  copyright,  1908,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 
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■halt  love  the  I-onl  thy  God  with  nil  thy  heart,  and 

with  all   thy  soul,  ami   with  all   thy   mind.     This  Is   the 
first   and   great    commandment.      And    the    - 
Ilk.'    unto    It:      Thou    ■halt    lOV6    thy    neighbor   mh    thy- 
self.    On   these  two  commandments  hang  all   th- 
find  the  prophets. 

951  INCLINE  OUR  HEARTS. 

(Thmntiri  RjspouM  mij  U  »aug  »fur  remding  RaJM)    G.  J.  ElVBT. 

P|    ,  ,  ......  p  :  ,  .-.VI 


Lord,  have  mer 


•  cy,  have  mer  -  cy  np  •  on  us,  and  in 


•.-V3: 


=t 


*     J 


f,   J  Id   JlsJ.llj    f  | 1 


THE    TEN    COMMANDMENTS. 

Leader  reads  first  and  last  paragraphs.    Commandments 
to  be  read  in  unison. 
'D  spake  all  these  words.   Baying,   I  am  tho  Lord  thy 
which   have   brought   thee  out  of  th*  land  of  Egypt, 
out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

I.— Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  Me. 

II- — Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  Image, 
or  any  likeness  of  anything  that  la  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  la  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  la  in  the  water  under 
the  earth;  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thvself  to  them, 
nor  serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  Qod  am  a  jealous 
visiting  the  Iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children 
unto  the  thini  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
Me;  and  Bhowlng  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love 
Me,  and  keep  My  Commandmenta 

III.— Thou  shalt  not  take  the  Name  of  the  Lord  thy  God 
In  vain:  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  His  Name  In  vain. 

IV.— Remember  tho  Sabbath-day.  to  keep  it  holy.  Six 
days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thv  work;  but  the  sev- 
enth day  Is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  (Jod;  In  it  thou 
■halt  not  do  any  work.  thou,  nor  thy  son.  nor  thy  daugh- 
ter, thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cat- 
tle, nor  thv  stranger  that  Is  within  thy  gates;  for  In  six 
the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea.  and  all 
that  In  them  Is.  and  rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore 
the  Lord  hlrtsnd   the  Sabbath-day  and  hallowed  it. 

V.— Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that  thy  days 
may  be  long  upon  tho  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God 
glveth  thee. 

VI.—  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII.—  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.—  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IN.— Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy 
neighbor. 

N. — Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou 
shalt  not  covet  they  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-serv- 
ant, nor  his  maid-servant,  ncr  his  ox.  nor  his  ass,  nor 
anything  that  is  thy  neighbors. 

Hear  also   what   our   Lord   Jesus    Christ   salth:     Thou  ^^^AT^i^^l^Z^S^'T^ 

(In  readings  that  follow,  light  type  is  for  leader;  dark  type  for  school  or  congregation.) 


cline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law.  Lord  have  mer-cy,hav» 
JTJ*-  ^    -  ^.     J     J     m  m   m 
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PRAYER. 


°*       (Matt.  6:  5-15;  7:  7-11.> 

And  when  thou  prayest,  thou  shalt 
not  be  as  the  hypocrites  are:  for 
they  love  to  pray  standing  in  the 
synagogues  and  in  the  corners  of  the 
streets,  that  they  may  be  seen  of 
men.  Verily  I  say  unto  you,  They 
have   their  reward. 

But  thou,  when  thou  prayest,  en- 
ter into  thy  closet,  and  when  thou 
hast  shut  thy  door,  pray  to  thy  Fath- 
er which  is  in  secret;  and  thy  Fath- 
er which  seeth  in  secret  shall  re- 
ward thee  openly. 

But  when  ye  pray,  use  not  vain 
repetitions,  as  the  heathen  do:  for 
they  think  that  they  shall  be  heard 
for   their  much  speaking. 

Be  not  ye  therefore  like  unto  them: 
for  your  Father  knoweth  what  things 
ye   have  need  of,  before  ye  ask  him. 

After  this  manner  therefore  pray 
ye:  Our  Father  which  art  in  heav- 
en. Hallowed  be  thy  name. 

Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 
done  In  earth,  as  it  is  in   heaven. 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we 
forgive  our  debtors. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation, 
but  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  thine 
is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
the  glory,   forever.     Amen. 

For  if  ye  forgive  men  their  tres- 
passes, your  heavenly  Father  will 
also  forgive  you: 

But  if  ye  forgive  not  men  their 
trespasses,  neither  will  your  Father 
forgive   your   trespasses. 

Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you: 
seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock  and  it 
shall   be  opened   unto  you: 

For  every  one  that  asketh  re- 
ceiveth;  and  he  that  seeketh  find- 
eth;  and  to  him  that  knocketh  it 
shall  be  opened. 

Or  what  man  Is  there  of  you, 
whom  if  his  son  ask  bread,  will  he 
give  him  a  stone? 
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Or  if  he  ask  a  fish,  will  he  give 
him  a  serpent? 

If  ye  then,  being  evil,  know  how 
to  give  good  gifts  unto  your  chil- 
dren, how  much  more  shall  your 
Father  which  is  in  heaven  give  good 
things  to  them  that  ask  him? 

PRAISE. 

(Psalm     100.) 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
all  ye  lands. 

Serve  the   Lord  with  gladness: 

Come  before  his  presence  with 
singing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God; 

It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and 
not   we   ourselves. 

We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep 
of  his  pasture. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving. 

And   into  his  courts  with  praise: 

Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless 
his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good: 

His   mercy  is   everlasting; 

And  his  truth  endureth  to  all  gen- 
erations. 

QXL  THANKSGIVING. 

<JO±  (Psalm    95:    1-7.) 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord: 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the 
rock   of   our   salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence 
with  thanksgiving. 

And  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him 
with    psalms. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God, 

And  a   great  King   above  all  gods. 

In  his  hand  are  -the  deep  places  of 
the  earth: 

The  strength  of  the  hills  Is  his 
also. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it: 

And  his  hands  formed  the  dry 
land. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down: 

Let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our 
maker. 


For  he  is  our  God; 
And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pas- 
ture,  and   the   sheep   of   his   hand. 

QKK         SHEPHERD  PSALM. 
000  (Psalm  23.) 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd; 

I   shall   not  want. 

He    maketh    me    to    lie    down    in 
green  pastures: 

He    leadeth    me    beside    the    still 
waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul: 

He    leadeth    me    in    the    paths    of 
righteousness   for   his  name's  sake. 

Yea,    though   I   walk    through   the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death, 

I    will   fear   no   evil:   for  thou    art 
with   me; 

Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  com- 
fort me. 

Thou   preparest  a  table  before  me 
in   the   presence  of   mine  enemies: 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil: 

My  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely   goodness   and    mercy   shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life; 

And    I   will   dwell   in   the   house  of 
the   Lord  for  ever. 

OXA     THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 
t,,JV  (Matt.    5:    3-16.) 

Blessed  are   the   poor   in   spirit: 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom' of  heav- 
en. 

Blessed   are   they   that   mourn: 

For   they   shall    be   comforted. 

Blessed  are   the  meek: 

For  they  shall    inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and    thirst   after   righteousness. 

For  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are   the  merciful: 

For  they   shall   obtain    mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 

For  they  shall  see   God. 

Blessed  are  the   peacemakers: 

For  they  shall   be  called   the  chil- 
dren  of  God. 

Blessed    are   they  which   are   per- 
secuted for  righteousness'   sake: 


For  theirs  Is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n 
re    ye.    when    men 
■   >..u     and   persecute  you, 

And  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil 
against   you    falsely   for    my    sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  great  Is  jrour  reward  In   b 

For  so  persecuted  they  the  proph- 
ets  which    were    before   you. 

v.  axe  the  salt  of  the  earth:  >>ut  If 
tror,  where- 
with shall  it  b 

It  Is  thenceforth  good  for  nothing, 
but  to  be  cast  out,  and  to  be  trodden 
under  foot   of    men. 

ire  the  light  of  the  world.  A 
city  that  Is  Mt  on  a  hill  cannot  bo 
bid 

Neither  do  men  light  a  candle,  and 
put  It  under  a  bushel,  but  on  a  can- 
dle-stick. 

And  it  glveth  light  unto  all  that 
arc  in  the   bo 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men, 
that  they  may  see  your  good  works, 
and  glorify  your  Father  which  Is  In 
heaven. 

O--  INVITATION. 

oot  (Isaiah    55:    1-13.) 

Ho.  every  one  that  thirst,  th.  come 
ye  to  tho  waters,  and  be  that  hath 
no  money; 

Come  ye,  buy,  and  eat:  yea,  come, 
buy  wine  and  milk  without  money 
and    without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for 
that   which   Is  not    bl 

And  your  labor  for  that  which  sat- 
Isfieth    not? 

ken  diligently  unto  me,  and 
eat  >v  thai  which  Is  good, 

And  let  your  soul  delight  Itself  In 
fatness. 

Incline    your   ear,    and   come   unto 
■  ST,    and    your   soul    shall    live; 

And  I  will  make  an  everlasting 
covenant  with  you,  even  the  sure 
mercies  of   David. 

Id  I  have  given  him  for  a 
witness  to  the  people. 


A  leader  and  commander  to  the 
people. 

Jd,    thou    shall    call   a   nation 
that    thou    knowe.it    not, 

And  nations  that  knew  not  thee 
shall   run   unto  thee 

1  the   Lord  thv  God,  and 
for  the  Holy  One  of  Israel; 

For  he   hath  glorified  thee. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  be  may  bo 

found. 

Call  ye  upon  him  while  he  Is  near: 

T.et  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
though!    : 

And  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord, 
and    he    will    have   mercy    upon    him; 

And  to  our  (Jod.  for  ho  will  abun- 
dantly pardon. 

For  my  thoughts  are  not  your 
thoughts. 

Neither  are  your  ways  my  ways, 
salth  tho   i 

For  as  the  heavens  are  higher  than 
the  earth, 

Bo  are  my  ways  higher  than  your 
ways. 

And  my  thoughts  than  your 
thoughts. 

For  ms  the  rain  cometh  down,  and 
the  snow  from  heaven,  and  r.turn- 
eth  not  thither,  but  watereth  the 
earth. 

And  maketh  It  bring  forth  and 
bud.  that  it  may  give  seed  to  the 
sower,  and   bread    to  the  eater: 

hall   my   word   be   that  goeth 
forth  out   of  my  mouth: 

It  shall  not  return  unto  me  void, 
but  It  shall  accomplish  that  which  I 
please, 

And  It  shall  prosper  In  the  thing 
whereto  I   Bent    It. 

For  ye  shall  go  out  with  Joy,  and 
be   led  forth   with   peace: 

The  mountains  and  the  hills  shall 
break  forth  before  you  into  singing. 

And  all  the  trees  of  the  field  shall 
clap   their  hands. 

Instead  of  the  thorn  shall  come  up 
the  flr  tree, 


And  instead  of  the  brier  shall  come 
up   the    myrtle    tree: 

For  an  everlasting  sign  that  shall 
not  be  cut  off. 

QKft  CALL   TO  YOUTH. 

"  n'  (Eccl.  12:1-7:  Amos.  4:12:  Eccl. 
11:    8-10.) 
Remembi  r  now  th  In  the 

6  ■nth.    whll.-    tl 

nigh,    when 

no   ;  thorn: 

While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the 
moon,  or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened, 
nor  the  clouds  return  after  the  rain: 

In    r 
the    house    shall    tremble,    and    the 
strong    men    shall    i 
and  the  gr: 

w;   and    those    that    look   out 
of  the  windows  be 

And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  In  the 
streets,  when  the  sound  of  the 
grinding  is  low,  and  he  shall  rise  up 
at  the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the 
daughters  of  music  shall  be  brought 
low: 

■   when   they  shall   he  aft 
that    which    Is    high,    and    I 
he   In   :  and   the  almoi: 

shall    flourish,    and    the    gi 
shall  !>••  a  burden, 
fall;  1'  >  n  goeth  to  his  long 

home,    and    the    mourners    ko 

Or  ever  the  sliver  cord  be  loosed. 
Or  the  golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the 
pitcher  be  broken  at  the  fountain, 
or  the   wheel    broken    at   the  cistern. 

Then  Shalt   th 
earth  ns   it    « 
return  unto  God  who  gave  It. 

Prepare  to  meet  thy  God. 

F!ut  If  a  man  live  many  yean,  nnd 
rejnloo  in  them  all:  yel  [et  him  re- 
member  tho  Says  of  darkness;  for 
they  shall  be  many. 


All  that  cometh   Is  vanity. 

Rejoice,  O  young  man,  In  thy 
youth;  and  let  thy  heart  cheer  thee 
in  the  days  of  t!(^  youth,  and  walk 
in  the  ways  of  thine  heart,  and  in 
the  sight  of  thine  eyes:  but  know 
thou,  that  for  all  these  things  God 
will  bring  thee  into  judgment. 

Therefore  remove  sorrow  from  thy 
heart,  and  put  away  evil  from  thy 
flesh:  for  childhood  and  youth  are 
vanity. 

My  son,  give  me  thine  heart. 


RETURNING  TO   GOD. 

(Luke   15:    11-24;    15:7.) 
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And  he  said,  A  certain  man  had 
two   sons: 

And  the  younger  of  them  said  to 
his  father, 

Father,  give  me  the  portion  of 
goods  that  falleth  to  me.  And  he 
divided   unto   them   his    living. 

And  not  many  days  after  the 
younger  son  gather  all  together,  and 
took  his  journey  into  a  far  country, 
and  there  wasted  his  substance  with 
riotous    living. 

And  when  he  had  spent  all,  there 
arose  a  mighty  famine  in  that  land; 
and  he  began  to  be  in  want. 

And  he  went  and  Joined  himself  to 
a  citizen  of  that  country;  and  he 
sent  him  into  his  fields  to  feed 
swine.  .  ...    .  .  , 

And  he  would  fam  have  filleu  his 
belly  with  the  husks  that  the  swine 
did  eat;  and  no  man  gave  unto  him. 

And  when  he  came  to  himself,  he 
said,  How  many  hired  servants  of 
my  father's  have  bread  enough  and 
to  spare,   and   I   perish  with   hunger! 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father, 
and  will  say  unto  him,  Father,  I 
have  sinned  against  heaven,  and  be- 
fore thee. 

And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be 
called  thy  son:  make  me  as  one  of 
thy    hired    servants. 

And  he  arose,  and  came  to  his 
father. 


But  when  he  was  yet  a  great  way 
Off,  his  father  saw  him,  and  had 
compassion,  and  ran,  and  fell  on  his 
neck,  and  kissed  him. 

And  the  son  said  unto  him, 

Father,  I  have  sinned  against 
heaven,  and  in  thy  sight,  and  am 
no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy 
son. 

But  the  father  said  to  his  ser- 
vants, Bring  forth  the  best  robe,  and 
put  it  on  him;  and  put  a  ring  on 
his  hand,  and  shoes  on  his  feet: 

And  bring  hither  the  fatted  calf, 
and  kill  it;  and  let  us  eat,  and  be 
merry: 

For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  is 
alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is 
found.    And  they  began  to  be  merry. 

Likewise  Joy  shall  be  in  heaven 
over  one  sinner  that  repenteth,  more 
than  over  ninety  and  nine  Just  per- 
sons,  which   need   no   repentance. 

qaft     JOY   OF    FORGIVENESS. 
t,ou  (Psalm  32.) 

Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression 
is  forgiven, 

Whose  sin   Is  covered. 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the 
Lord   imputeth  not  iniquity. 

And  Ir.  whose  spirit  there  Is  no 
guile. 

When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones 
waxed  old 

Through  my  roaring  all  the  day 
long. 

For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was 
heavy  upon  me: 

My  moisture  is  turned  Into  the 
drought  of  summer. 

I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee, 

And  mine  Iniquity  have  I   not  hid. 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgres- 
sions unto  the  Lord; 

And  thou  forgavest  the  Iniquity  of 
my  sin. 

For  this  shall  every  one  that  is 
godly  pray  unto  thee  in  a  time  when 
thou  mayest  be  found: 

Surely  In  the  floods  of  great  wat- 


ers they  shall   not  come  nigh  unto 
him. 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  thou 
shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble; 

Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with 
songs  of  deliverance. 

I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee 
in  the  way  which  thou  shalt  go: 

I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 

Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the 
mule,  which  have  no  understanding: 

Whose  mouth  must  be  held  In  with 
bit  and  bridle,  lest  they  come  near 
unto  thee. 

Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the 
wicked: 

But  he  that  trusteth  In  the  Lord, 
mercy  shall  compass  him  about. 

Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice, 
ye  righteous: 

And  shout  for  Joy,  all  ye  that  are 
upright  In   heart. 

Qfil  THE    SIN    BEARER. 

WL  (Isaiah  53:  1-12.) 

Who  hath  believed  our  report? 
and  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord 
revealed? 

For  he  shall  grow  up  before  him 
as  a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out 
of  a  dry  ground:  he  hath  no  form 
nor  comeliness;  and  when  we  shall 
see  him,  there  Is  no  beauty  that  we 
should  desire  him. 

He  is  despised  and  rejected  of 
men;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  ac- 
quainted with  grief;  and  we  hid  as 
it  were  our  faces  from  him;  he  was 
despised,  and  we  esteemed  him  not. 

Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows;  yet  we  did 
esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God 
and  afflicted. 

But  he  was  wounded  for  our  trans- 
gressions, he  was  bruised  for  our 
iniquities;  the  chastisement  of  our 
peace  was  upon  him;  and  with  his 
stripes  we  are  healed. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone 
astray;  we  have  turned  every  one  to 
his  own  way;  and  the  Lord  hath  laid 
on  him  the  Iniquity  of  us  all. 


IT---  wii  oppressed,  and  he  was 
afflicted,  ret  he  opened  not  his 
mouth:  he  Is  brought  ns  a  lamb  to 
the  slaughter,  and  ns  a  sheep  be- 
fore hi-r  ■hnentn  Is  dumb,  so  he 
openeth    not    his    mouth. 

He  was  taken  from  prison  and 
from  Judgment:  and  who  shall  de- 
clare his  generation  ?  for  he  was  cut 
off  out  of  the  land  of  the  living:  for 
the  transgression  of  my  people  was 
he   stricken. 

Ami    ho   made  his  grave  with  tho 

1.    and    with    the    rich    In    his 

death;  because  be  had  done  no  vlo- 

lence.   neither  was  any  deceit  In  hl3 

mouth. 

Yet  It  pleased  the  Lord  to  bruise 
him;  he  hath  put  him  to  grief:  when 
thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offering 
for  sin,  he  shall  see  his  seed,  he 
shall  prolong  his  days,  and  the  pleas- 
ure of  the  Lord  shall  prosper  In  his 
hand. 

He  shall  sop  of  tho  travail  of  his 
soul,  ami  shall  be  satisfied;  by  his 
knowledge  shall  my  righteous  ser- 
vant Justify  many;  for  he  shall  bear 
their   iniquities. 

Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a  por- 
tion with  the  great,  and  he  shall  di- 
vide the  spoil  with  the  strong;  be- 
cause he  hath  poured  out  his  soul 
unto  death;  and  he  was  numbered 
with  the  transgressors:  and  he  bare 
the  sin  of  many,  and  made  Interces- 
sion  for  the  transgressors. 

OfiO     THE   FLESH    AND   THE 
tJ"-J  SPIRIT. 

(Gal.    5:     16-26.) 

This  I  say  then.  Walk  In  tho 
Spirit,  and  ye  shall  not  fulfill  the 
lust   of  the   flesh. 

Tor  the  flesh  lusteth  against  the 
Spirit,  and  the  Spirit  against  the 
flesh;  and  these  are  contrary  the  one 
to  the  other;  so  that  ye  cannot  do 
the  things  that  ye  would. 

But  If  ye  be  led  of  the  Spirit,  ye 
are  not  under  the  law. 


Now  the  works  of  the  flesh  are 
manifest,  which  are  these,  Adultery, 
fornication,  uncleanness,  lascivious- 
ness. 

Idolatry,  witchcraft,  hatred,  varl- 
smulatlons,  wrath,  strife,  se- 
ditions,  heresies, 

Envylngs,  murders,  drunkenness, 
revelings,  and  such  like:  of  which  I 
tell  you  before,  as  I  have  also  told 
you  In  time  past,  that  they  which 
do  such  things  shall  not  Inherit  the 
kingdom  of  God. 

But  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit  Is  love. 
Joy,  peace,  longsufTerlng,  gentleness, 
goodness,   faith. 

Meekness,  temperance:  against 
such  there   Is  no  law. 

And  they  that  are  Christ's  have 
crucified  the  flesh  with  the  affections 
and    lusts. 

If  we  live  In  the  Spirit,  let  us  also 
walk   In  the  Spirit. 

Let  us  not  be  desirous  of  vain- 
glory, provoking  one  another,  envy- 
ing one  another. 

(\a<\     THE    RIGHTEOUS    AND 
t,uo  THE    UNGODLY. 

(Psalm    1.) 

Blessed  Is  the  man  that  walketh 
not   In   the   counsel   of   thu   ungodly. 

Nor  standeth  In  the  way  of  sin- 
ners, nor  sitteth  In  the  seat  of  the 
scornful. 

But  his  delight  Is  In  the  law  of  the 
'    rd. 

And  In  his  law  doth  he  meditate 
day  and   night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  plant- 
ed by  the   rivers   of   water. 

That  brlngeth  forth  his  fruit  In  his 
season: 

His   leaf  also   shall  not  wither; 

And  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall 
prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so: 

But  are  like  the  chaff  which  the 
wind    drlve"th    away. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  In   the  Judgment, 


Nor  sinners  In  the  congregation  of 
the  righteous. 

PVnP  th.-  Lord  knowi-th  th>-  way  'jf 
the   righteous: 

But  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall 

OfiJ.  '     REGENERATION    AND 
^"^  GROWTH. 

(John    3:    1-8;    and    other 
selections.) 

There  was  a  man  of  th»  Phari- 
sees, named  Nlcodemus,  a  rul'-r  of 
the  Jews: 

The  same  came  to  Jesus  by  night, 
and  said  unto  him,  Rabbi,  we  know 
that  thou  art  a  teacher  come  from 
God:  for  no  man  can  do  these  mir- 
acles that  thou  doest,  except  God  be 
with    him. 

•  answered  and  said  unto  him. 
Verily,  vrlly.  I  say  unto  thee,  Ex- 
cept a  man  !>.•  horn  again,  h>'  cannot 

•  kingdom   of  I 

Nlcodemus    salth    unto    him,     How 
can   a  man  be  born  when   he   Is  old? 
answered.    Verity,    verily,    I 
say    unto    thee,  i    man    be 

born  of  water  and  of  the  Spirit,  he 
cannot  enter  Into  the  kingdom  of 
God. 

That  which  Is  born  of  the  flesh  Is 
flesh:  and  that  which  Is  born  of  the 
Spirit  Is  spirit. 

The  wind  Moweth  wh^ro  It  llst.-th. 
and  thou   hearest   the  sound   tl 
but  canst  not  tell  whence  It  cometh. 
and    whither    It    go,>th:    so    Is    every 
one   that   Is  born   of  the   Spirit. 

Of  his  own  will  begat  he  us  with 
THE    WORD    OF    TRUTH. 

Whosoever  bellevetb  that  Jesus  Is 
the   Christ,    is   horn   "f   G 

As  many  as  received  him,  to  them 
gave  he  power  to  become  the  sons 
of  God.  even  to  them  that  believe  on 
his  name: 

Every  one  that  loveth  Is  born  Of 
God   and   knoweth   God. 

If  any  man  say,  I  love  God,  and 
hateth   his   brother,   he   Is  a    Mar. 

Wherefore  laying  aside  all  malice. 


and  all  guile,  and  hypocrisies,  and 
envies,   and  all   evil   speaking. 

As  newborn  babes,  desire  the 
sincere  milk  of  the  Word,  that  ye 
may  grow    thereby. 

Grow  in  grace  and  in  the  knowl- 
edge of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ. 

..If  any  man  be  in  Christ  he  is  a 
new  creature;  old  things  have  passed 
away;  behold,  all  things  are  become 
new. 

GA*  THE  CHRISTIAN  ARMOR. 
^"^  (Ephesian*  6:   11-17.) 

Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God, 
that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand  against 
the   wiles   of  the   devil. 

For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh 
and  blood,  but  against  principalities, 
against  powers,  against  the  rulers  of 
the  darkness  of  this  world,  against 
spiritual    wickedness    In    high    places. 

Wherefore  take  unto  you  the 
whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye  may 
be  able  to  withstand  in  the  evil  day; 
and  having  done  all,  to  stand. 

Stand  therefore,  having  your  loins 
girt  about  with  truth,  and  having  on 
the   breastplate   of    righteousness: 

And  your  feet  shod  with  the  pre- 
paration of  the  gospel  of  peace; 

Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of 
faith,  wherewith  ye  shall  be  able 
to  quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the 
wicked. 

And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation, 
and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which 
is  the  word  of  God. 

Qfift         DO    JUSTICE,    LOVE 
t7UU  MERCY. 

(Mlcah   6:6-8;   7-18-20.) 
Wherewith  shall  I  come  before  the 
Lord,    and    bow    myself    before    the 
high  God? 

Shall  I  come  before  him  with  burnt 
offerings,  with  calves  of  a  year  old? 
Will     the    Lord    be     pleased    with 
thousands  of  rams,  or  with  ten  thou- 
sands of  rivers  of  oil? 


Shall  I  give  my  firstborn  for  my 
transgression,  the  fruit  of  my  body 
for  the  sin  of  my  soul? 

He  hath  shewed  thee,  O  man, 
what  is  good;  and  what  doth  the 
Lord  require  of  thee, 

But  to  do  justly,  and  to  love 
mercy,  and  to  walk  humbly  with  thy 
God? 

Who  is  a  God  like  unto  thee, 

That  pardoneth  iniquity,  and  pass- 
eth  by  the  transgression  of  the  rem- 
nant of  his  heritage? 

He  retaineth  not  his  anger  for 
ever,  because  he  delighteth  in 
mercy. 

He  will  turn  again,  he  will  have 
compassion   upon   us; 

He  will  subdue  our  iniquities; 

And  thou  wilt  cast  all  their  sins 
into    the    depths   of   the    sea. 

Thou  wilt  perform  the  truth  to  Ja- 
cob,  and  the   mercy  to  Abraham, 

Which  thou  hast  sworn  unto  our 
fathers  from  the  days  of  old. 

OA7  WISDOM. 

«;u'  (Prov.   1:7-9;   3:1-7;,  9-18;  Job. 
28:28.) 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  begin- 
ning of  knowledge: 

But  fools  despise  wisdom  and  In- 
struction. 

My  son,  hear  the  instruction  of 
thy  father. 

And  forsake  not  the  law  of  thy 
mother: 

For  they  shall  be  an  ornament  of 
grace  unto  thy  head, 

And  chains  about  thy  neck. 

My  son,   forget  not  my  law: 

But  let  thine  heart  keep  my  com- 
mandments: 

For  length  of  days,  and  long  life, 

And  peace,  shall  they  add  to  thee. 

Let  not  mercy  and  truth  forsake 
thee: 

Bind  them  about  thy  neck; 

Write  them  upon  the  table  of 
thine  heart; 


So  shalt  thou  find  favor  and  good 
understanding 
In  the  sight  of  God  and  man. 

Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine 
heart; 

And  lean  not  unto  thine  own  un- 
derstanding. 

In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  him, 

And  he  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

Be  not  wise   In   thine  own  eyes: 

Fear  the  Lord,  and  depart  from 
evil. 

Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  sub- 
stance, 

And  with  the  first  fruits  of  all 
thine   increase: 

So  shall  thy  barns  be  filled  with 
plenty, 

And  thy  presses  shall  burst  out 
with  new  wine. 

My  son,  despise  not  the  chasten- 
ing of  the  Lord; 

Neither  be  weary  of  his  correc- 
tion: 

For  whom  the  Lord  loveth  he  cor- 
recteth ; 

Even  as  a  father  the  son  in  whom 
he  delighteth. 

Happy  Is  the  man  that  findeth  wis- 
dom, 

And  the  man  that  getteth  under- 
standing. 

For  the  merchandise  of  It  Is  bet- 
ter than  the  merchandise  of  silver,, 

And  the  gain  thereof  than  fine 
gold. 

She  Is  more  precious  than  rubles: 

And  all  the  things  thou  canst  de- 
sire are  not  to  be  compared  unto 
her. 

Length  of  days  Is  In  her  right 
hand; 

And  in  her  left  hand  riches  and 
honor. 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasant- 
ness, 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that 
lay  hold  upon  her:  and  happy  Is  every- 
one   that    retaineth    her. 


(U'.O  LOVE. 

• '"«»  (1   Cor.    13:    1-12.) 

Though  I  speak  with  th.'  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,    I  am    become   aa   Hounding 
or  a    tlnkliiiK    cymbal. 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  and  understand  all  myster- 
ies, and  all  knowledge:  and  though  I 
have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  re- 
move mountains  and  have  not  char- 
ity,  I   am   nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  nil  my  good9 
to  feed  the  i"»>r.  and  though  I  give 
mv  body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
charity,  It  profltetli  me  nothing. 

Charity  suffereth  long,  and  Is  kind: 
charity  envleth  not:  charity  vaunteth 
not  Itself,    Is  not  puffed   up. 

Doth   aot   behave   its. -if  unseemly. 
th    not    her   own.    Is    not    easily 
provoked,   thlnketh  no  evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  In  Iniquity,  but  re- 
Jolceth   In  the  truth; 

th  all  things,  belleveth  all 
things,  hopcth  all  things,  endureth. 
all     things. 

Charity  never  falleth;  but  wheth- 
er there  be  prophecies,  they  shall 
fall;  whether  there  be  tongues,  they 
shall  cease:  whether  there  be  knowl- 
edge,  it  shall  vanish   away. 

For  we  know  In  part,  and  we  pro- 
phesy   In   part. 

But  when  that  which  Is  perfect  Is 
come,  then  that  which  Is  In  part 
shall   be  done  away. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a 
child.  I  understood  as  a  child.  I 
thought  as  a  child:  but  when  I  be- 
came a  man,  I  put  away  childish 
things. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass, 
darkly:  but  then  face  to  face:  now  I 
know  In  part:  but  then  shall  I  know 
even   as  also   I    am   known. 

And  now  abldeth  faith.  hope, 
charltv.  these  three;  but  the  great- 
est of  these  Is  charity. 


%<|        CURE    FOR   TROUBLE. 
•'  (John    14:    1-14.) 

Let  not  your  heart  he  troubled: 
ye  believe  In  Ood,  believe  also  in  me. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many 
mansions:  If  It  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a 
place  for  you. 

Ami  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place 
for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  re- 
ceive you  unto  myself;  that  where  I 
am.  there  ye  may  !>••  al 

And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the 
way   ye   know. 

Thomas  saith  unto  him.  Lord,  we 
know  not  whither  thou  goest;  and 
how  can  we  know  the  way? 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the 
way,  the  truth,  and  the  life:  no  man 
cometh  unto  the   Father,  but   by  me. 

If  ye  had  known  me,  ye  should 
have  known  my  Father  also:  and 
from  henceforth  ye  know  him,  and 
have  seen  him. 

Philip  saith  unto  him.  Lord,  shew 
us  the  Father,  and  It  sufficeth  us. 

Jrius  saith  unto  him.  Have  I  been 
SO  long  time  with  you.  and  yet  hast 
thou  not  known  me,  Philip?  he  that 
hath  seen  me  hath  seen  the  Father, 
and  how  sayest  thou  then.  Shew  us 
the    Father? 

Bellevest  thou  not  that  I  am  In 
the  Father,  and  the  Father  In  me? 
the  words  that  I  speak  unto  you  I 
speak  not  of  myself:  but  the  Father 
that  dwelleth  In  me,  he  doeth  the 
works. 

ive  me  that  I  am  In  the  Fath- 
er, and  the  Father  In  me;  or  else 
believe  me  for  the  very  works'  sake. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He 
that  belleveth  on  me.  the  works  that 
I  do  shall  he  do  also;  and  greater 
works  than  these  shall  he  do;  be- 
cause   I    go    unto    my    Father. 

And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  In 
my  name,  that  will  I  do.  that  the 
Father  may  be  glorified   In   the  Son. 

If  ye  shall  ask  any  thing  In  my 
name,    I    will   do    It. 


()"()      WORD   AND   WORKS   OF 
JiV  GOD. 

(Psalm   19:    1-14.) 
The  heavens  declare   the  glory  of 
Ood; 

And     the    firmament    sheweth     his 
handiwork. 

.    to  ■!  i y  ut tereth  intwu'li. 

And     night    unto      night      sheweth 
knowledge. 

There    is    no    speech   nor   language. 

Where   their   voice    Is   not    heard. 

Their  lino  is  gone  out  through  all 
the  earth. 

And  their  words  to  the  end  of  the 
world. 

In   th.m   hath  he  set  a  tabernacle 
for   the   sun. 

Which    Is  as  a    bridegroom   coming 
out    of    his   chamber, 

And   rejoiceth  as   a  strong  man   to 
run  a 

His  going  forth  Is  from  the  end  of 
the    heaven, 

An.l    In     circuit   unto   the   ends   of 
it: 

And  there  Is  nothing  hid  from  the 
heat  thereof. 

The    law    of    the    Lord    Is    perfect. 
converting   the  soul: 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  Is  sure, 
making   wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
rejoicing  the  heart: 

The  commandment  of  the   Lord    Is 
pure,    enlightening    the   eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  Is  clean,  en- 
during for  ever: 

The    Judgments    of    the     Lord    are 
true    and    righteous    altogether. 

More    to   I"     desired   are    th.-y   than 
gold.    yea.    than    much   fine   gold: 

Sweeter   also   than    honey   and    the 
honeycomb. 

Moreover   by  them    is   thy  servant 
wrirned: 

And    In    keeping    of   them    there    Is 
great    reward. 

Who   can   understand  his   errors? 

Cleanse      thou      me      from      secret 
faults. 


Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from 
presumptuous  sins; 
Let  them  not  have  dominion  over 

me:  .  •  ^ 

Then  shall  I  be  upright 
And   I   shall  be   Innocent  from  the 

great   transgression. 
Let  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
And  the  meditation  of  my  heart, 
Be  acceptable  in  thy  sight, 

0  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  re- 
deemer. 

Q71       UNION  WITH  CHRIST. 
<7il  (John    15:    1-15.) 

1  am  the  true  vine,  and  my  Fath- 
er is  the  husbandman. 

Every  branch  in  me  that  beareth 
not  fruit  he  taketh  away:  and  every 
branch  that  beareth  fruit,  he  purg- 
eth  It,  that  It  may  bring  forth  more 
fruit. 

Now  ye  are  clean  through  the 
word  which  I  have  spoken  unto  you. 

Abide  In  me,  and  I  in  you.  As 
the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit  of  it- 
self, except  It  abide  In  the  vine;  no 
more  can  ye,  except  ye  abide  In  me. 

I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches. 
He  that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  in 
him,  the  same  bringeth  forth  much 
fruit;  for  without  me  ye  can  do 
nothing. 

If  a  man  abide  not  In  me,  he  Is 
cast  forth  as  a  branch,  and  Is  with- 
ered; and  men  gather  them,  and 
cast  them  Into  the  fire,  and  they  are 
burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words 
abide  in  you,  ye  shall  ask  what  ye 
will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you. 

Herein  Is  my  Father  glorified,  that 
ye  bear  much  fruit;  so  shall  ye  be 
my  disciples. 

As  the  father  hath  loved  me,  so 
have  I  loved  you:  continue  ye  In  my 
love. 

If  ye  keep  my  commandments,  ye 
shall  abide  In  my  love;  even  as  I 
have  kept  my  Father's  command- 
ments, and  abide   In   his  love. 


These  things  have  I  spoken  unto 
you.  that  my  joy  might  remain  in 
you  and  that  your  joy  might  be  full. 

This  Is  my  commandment,  That 
ye  love  one  another,  as  I  have  loved 
you. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than 
this,  that  a  man  lay  down  his  life 
for  his  friends. 

Ye  are  my  friends,  If  ye  do  what- 
soever I   command   you. 

Henceforth  I  call  you  not  serv- 
ants, for  the  servant  knoweth  not 
what  his  lord  doeth;  but  I  have  call- 
ed you  friends;  for  all  things  that  I 
have  heard  of  my  Father  I  have 
made  known  unto  you. 
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BLESS    THE    LORD. 
(Psalm    103:    1-22.) 


Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits: 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities; 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction; who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies: 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness, 
and  judgment  for  all  that  are  op- 
pressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

The  Lord  Is  merciful  and  gracious, 
slow  to  anger  and  plenteous  In 
mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide:  neither 
will  be    keep   his   anger  for   ever.. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us  according 
to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  to- 
ward them   that  fear  him. 

A6    far    as    the    east    is   from    the 


west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions    from    us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil- 
dren, so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  re- 
membereth  that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass: 
as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flour- 
isheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  It,  and 
It  is  gone;  and  the  place  thereof 
shall   know   It  no   more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 
that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness 
unto   children's  children; 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and 
to  those  that  remember  his  com- 
mandments to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne 
in  the  heavens;  and  his  kingdom 
ruleth  over  .all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that 
excel  In  strength,  that  do  his  com- 
mandments, hearkening  unto  the 
voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his 
hosts;  ye  ministers  of  his,  that  do 
his  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  In  all 
places  of  his  dominion;  bless  the 
Lord,  O  my  soul. 

079  PROTECTION. 

vto  (Psalm  91:   1-16.) 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide 
under   the   shadow   of  the  Almighty. 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  Is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress:  my  God;  In 
him   will    I   trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from 
the  noisome  pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feath- 
ers, and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou 
trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield 
and  buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  flieth  by  day; 


Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  In  darkness:  nor  for  the  destruc- 
tion that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

a  thousand  shall  r.iii  al  thy  side. 
and  t . •  ii  thousand  al  thy  riKht  hand; 
but   It   sh.'ill   not    com.-   nigh   the.-. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

use  thou  hast  made  the  Lord, 
which  Is  mv  refuse,  even  the  Most 
liik-h.  thy  habitat] 

There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee, 
neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh 
thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  rfve  his  angels  rharpo 
over    thee,    to   keep    thee    In   all    thy 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  In  their 
hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  trend  upon  the  Hon 
n ii. l  adder;  the  young  lion  and  the 
dragon     shalt     thou     trample     under 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon 
me.  therefore  will  I  deliver  him:  I 
will  set  him  on  high,  because  he 
hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  rail  upon  me.  and  I  will 
answer  him:  I  will  he  with  him  In 
trouble:  I  will  deliver  him.  and 
honour  him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him, 
and   shew  him   my  salvation. 

0-|.       THE   HOUSE  OF  GOD. 
*"T       (Psalm   84:    1-12;    122:    1-9.) 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles, 
O  Lord  of  hosts' 

My  soul  longeth.  yea.  even  faint- 
eth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord:  my 
heart  and  my  flesh  crleth  out  for  the 
living    God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  In  thy 
they    will     l.e    still    praising 
thee. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
every  one  of  them  In  Zlon  appeareth 
before  God. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  Is  better 


than  a  thousand,  I  had  rather  be 
a  doorkeeper  In  the  house  of  mv 
God,  than  to  dwell  In  the  tents  of 
wleke.ii 

I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto 
me.  Let  us  go  Into  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

For  the  I,ord  Ood  Is  a  sun  and 
Shield:  the  Lord  will  Rive  grace  and 
glory:  no  Rood  thing  will  he  with- 
hold  from  them  tint   walk  Uprightly. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  Is  the 
man  that  trusteth    In  thee. 

Pray    for    the    peace    of    Jerusalem: 

they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and 
prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 


'-I 


'0  GIVING. 

Honor  the  T.ord  with  thy  sub- 
stance and  with  the  tirst-fruits  of 
all   thine   Increase. — l'rov.   3:9. 

Will  a  man  rob  God?  Yet  ye 
have  robbed  me.  But  ye  say,  Where- 
in have  we  robbed  thee?  In  tithes 
and  offerings.— Mai.  3:8. 

Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  Into  the 
store  house,  that  there  may  be  meat 
In  mine  house,  and  prove  in 
herewith,  salth  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
If  1  will  not  open  you  the  windows 
of  heaven,  and  pour  vou  out  a 
blessing,  that  there  shall  not  be 
room  enough  to  receive  iL — Mai. 
3:10. 

For  ye  know  the  grace  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  that,  though  he  was 
rich,  yet  for  your  sakes  he  became 
poor,  that  ye  through  his  poverty 
might   be   rich.— 2   Cor.    8:9. 

Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let 
every  one  of  you  lay  by  him  in  store, 
as  God  hath  prospered  him.— 1  Cor. 
16:2. 

Every  man  according  as  he  pur- 
poseth  In  his  heart,  so  let  him  give: 
not  grudgingly,  or  of  necessity:  for 
God    loveth   a  cheerful   giver.— 2   Cor. 

It  Is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to 
receive.— Acts    20:35. 


Blessed  Is  he  that  consldereth  the 
poor;  the  Lord  will  deliver  him  In 
time   of   trouble. — Pt.    4:1. 

He   thai   h  itb  pity  upoi 
lendeth  unto  the  Lord.-    1 

Take  heed  that  ye  do  not  your 
alms  before  men,  to  be  seen  of 
them:  otherwise  ye  have  no  reward 
of  your    Father  which    Is   In    heaven. 

Therefore    wh-n    ti  •    thine 

alms,   do   nol    sound   a   trump 

fore      t] 

and    In     I 
that    th.  v  glorv    of 

Verily    I    say    unto    you,    '! 
their    r.  v. 

But  when  thou  doest  alms,  let  not 
thy  left  hand  know  what  thy  right 
hand   doeth: 

That   thine  alms  may  l.e   In 
and    thy    lather   which   seetfa 
cr.t   himself  shall  reward   I 
ly.— Matt.  r,:i-i. 

q-(i         GOODNESS  OF  GOD. 
*"  u  (Psalm    107:    1-15.) 

Oh.  give  thanks  unto  th-  Lord,  for 
he  Is  good;  for  his   1 
for  ever. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  gay 
so,  whom  he  hath  redeemed  from 
the  hand  of  the  enemy; 

And  gathered  th-m  out  of  the 
lands,  from  the  east,  and  from  the 
west,  and  from  the  north  and  from 

the     south. 

They  wandered  In  the  wilderness. 
In  a  solitary  way;  they  found  no  city 
to  dwell   In. 

Hungry  and  thlrstv,  their  soul 
faint  m. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  In 
their  trouble,  and  he  delivered  them 
out   of    their    distresses. 

And  he  Ii  d  them  forth  bv  the  right 
way.  that  th-y  might  go  to  a  city  of 
habitation. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  won- 
derful  works  to  the  children  of  men! 

For  he  satLsQeth  the  longing  soul. 


and    filleth    the    hungry    soul    with 
goodness. 

Such  as  sit  In  darkness  and  in  the 
shadow  of  death,  being  bound  in  af- 
fliction and   iron. 

Because  they  rebelled  against  the 
words  of  God,  and  contemned  the 
counsel   of   the   Most  High: 

Therefore  he  brought  down  their 
heart  with  labor;  they  fell  down, 
and  there  was  none  to  help. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in 
their  trouble,  and  he  saved  them 
out   of   their  distresses. 

He  brought  them  out  of  darkness, 
and  the  shadow  of  death,  and  brake 
their  bands  in  sunder. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the 
Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 
maa! 

<T77     THE    KING    OF    GLORY. 
01  '  (Psalm  24.) 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the 
fulness  thereof; 

The  world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
seas, 

And  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord? 

Or  who  shall  stand  In  his  holy 
place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart; 

Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul 
unto    vanity,    nor    sworn    deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from 
the  Lord, 

And  righteousness  from  the  God 
of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  him, 

That  seek  thy  face,   O  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 

And  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors; 

And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come 
in. 

Who  Is  this  King  of  glory? 


The   Lord   strong  and   mighty, 

The    Lord    mighty   in   battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 

Even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors; 

And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come 
in. 

Who  Is  this  King  of  glory? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King 
of  glory. 

070     HELPER  AND  KEEPER. 

0,0  (Psalm   121:   1-8.) 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
which    made   heaven   and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be 
moved;  he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not 
slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord 
is   thy   shade   upon   thy   right   hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by 
day,  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 
all   evil:    he  shall   preserve  thy  soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going 
out  and  thy  coming  In,  from  this 
time  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 

070  CONSECRATION. 

°'  °  (Romans  12:  1-8;   Phil.  2:5-11.) 

I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren, 
by  the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  pre- 
sent your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice, 
holy,  acceptable  unto  God,  which  is 
your  reasonable  service. 

And  be  not  conformed  to  this 
world:  but  be  ye  transformed  by  the 
renewing  of  your  mind,  that  ye  may 
prove  what  Is  that  good,  and  accept- 
able, and  perfect  will  of  God. 

For  I  say,  through  the  grace  given 
unto  me,  to  every  man  that  is 
among  you,  not  to  think  of  himself 
more  highly  than  he  ought  to  think; 
but  to  think  soberly,  according  as 
God  hath  dealt  to  every  man  the 
measure  of  faith. 


For  as  we  have  many  members  In 
one  body,  and  all  members  have  not 
the  same  office: 

So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body 
in  Christ,  and  every  one  members 
one  of  another. 

Having  then  gifts  differing  accord- 
ing to  the  grace  that  is  given  to  us, 
Whether  prophecy,  let  us  prophecy 
according  to  the  proportion  of  faith; 

Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our 
ministering,  or  he  that  teacheth,  on 
teaching. 

Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhorta- 
tion; he  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it 
with  simplicity;  he  that  ruleth,  with 
diligence;  he  that  sheweth  mercy, 
with  cheerfulness. 

Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which 
was  also  in  Christ  Jesus: 

Who,  being  in  the  form  of  God. 
thought  it  not  robbery  to  be  equal 
with   God: 

But  made  himself  of  no  reputa- 
tion, and  took  upon  him  the  form  of 
a  servant,  and  was  made  in  the  like- 
ness of  men: 

And  being  found  In  fashion  as  a 
man,  he  humbled  himself,  and  be- 
came obedient  unto  death,  even  the 
death   of  the  cross. 

Wherefore  God  also  hath  highly 
exalted  him,  and  given  him  a  name 
which  is  above  every  name: 

That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow,  of  things  In  heav- 
en, and  things  In  earth,  and  things 
under  the  earth; 

And  that  every  tongue  should  con- 
fess that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father. 

QQfl      TRUST   IN    ADVERSITY. 
f/ov/  (Habbakuk  3:   17,   18;   Job.    13: 
15;    Ps.    125.) 

Although  the  fig  tree  shall  not 
blossom, 

Neither  shall  fruit  be  In  the  vines; 

The  labor  of  the  olive  shall  fail, 

And  the  fields  shall  yield  no  meat; 

The  flock  shall  be  cut  off  from  the 
fold, 


And  there  shall  be  no  herd  In  the 
stalls: 

i   will   rejoice   In   the   Lord.     I 
win  joy  it\  the  God  of  my  salvation. 

Though  He  slay  me,  yet  will  I 
trust   In    Him. 

They  thai  trust  in  the  Lord  shall 
be  as  Mount  Zlon,  which  cannot  bo 
removed,  i>ut  abldeth  for  ever, 

As  the  mountains  are  round  about 
Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  Is  round 
about  his  people  from  henceforth 
even   for  ever. 

0  Lord,  unto  those  that 
!>•■  food,  and  to  them  that  are  up- 
right in   then*  hearta 

As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto 
their  crooked  ways,  the  Lord  shall 
lead  them  forth  with  the  workers  of 
Iniquity. 

But  peace  shall  bo  upon  Israel. 

001  GOD. 

t,ul  (Various    Scriptures.) 

God  Is  a  Spirit:  and  they  that  wor- 
ship him  must  worship  him  In  spirit 
and  In  truth. 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth  his 
handiwork. 

God  that  made  the  world  and  all 
things  therein,  seeing  that  he  is 
Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,  dwelleth 
not    in   temples   made   with   hands. 

No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any 
time:  the  only  begotten  Son,  which 
is  In  the  bosom  of  the  Father,  he 
hath    declared    him. 

is  love. 

For  God  so  loved  the  world  that 
he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son  that 
whosoever  belleveth  on  him  might 
not  perish   but   have  everlasting   life. 

Ihou  art  treat  O  Lord  God:  for 
there  is  none  like  thee,  neither  is 
there  any  God   besides   the... 

Clouds  and  darkness  are  round 
about  him:  righteousness  and  Judg- 
ment are  the  habitation  of  his 
throne. 


Holy.    holy.    holy.    Is    the    Lord    of 
the   whole   earth   U   full   ..f  his 
glory. 

Glory  to  God  In  the  highest,  and 
on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward 
men. 

How   excellent    is   thy   lovlnglclnd- 
n.-ss.  o  God!   therefore  t  ti- •  children 
of    men    put     their    trust    under    the 
Of    thy    wings. 

Herein  Is  love,  not  that  we  loved 
God,  but  that  he  loved  us,  and  sent 
his  Son  to  be  the  propitiation  for 
our    sins. 

The  trace  of  God  that  brlngeth 
salvation  hath  appeared  to  all  men. 

Teaching  us  that,  denying  ungod- 
liness and  worldly  lusts,  we  should 
live  soberly,  righteously,  and  godly 
In   this  present  world; 

Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  and 
the   glorious  appearing   of   th. 
God   and   our  Saviour  Jesus   Christ: 

Who  gave  himself  for  us  that  he 
might  redeem  us  from  all  Iniquity, 
and  purify  unto  himself  a  peculiar 
people,   zealous  of   good   works. 
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SIN. 
(Various  Scriptures.) 

The  way  of  the  wicked  Is  an 
abomination   unto   the   Lord. 

The  thoughts  of  the  wicked  are  an 
abomination    to   the    Lord. 

Are  there  not  with  you.  even  with 
you.  sins  against  the  Lord  your 
God? 

Fools   make  a   mock  at  sin. 

Whosoever  commltteth  sin  Is  tho 
servant    of    sin. 

The   thought   of   foolishness   Is   sin. 

The  heart  Is  deceitful  above  all 
things,  and  desperately  wicked:  who 
can   know    it? 

Sin  is  the  transgression  of  the 
law. 

God  sent  not  his  Son  Into  tho 
world  to  condemn  the  world  but 
that  the  world  through  him  might 
be  saved. 


The  wages  of  sin  Is  death;  but  the 
gift  of  God  is  eternal  life  through 
Jesus    Christ    our    Lord. 

Behold    the    Lamb   of   0 
taketh  away  the   i  In  of  th 

To  him  give  all  the  prophets  wit- 
ness, that  through  his  name  whoso- 
ever belleveth  on  him  shall  receive 
remission  of  sins. 

OPO  JUDGMENT    DAY. 

(Rev.    22:    11-17.) 
He  that  Is  unjust.  let  i,im  be  un_ 

let  him  be  righteous  still. 

And  behold,  I  come  quickly;  and 
my  reward  Is  with  me,  to  give  every 
man   according  as  his  work  shall  be. 

mandments.     that     tl 

right    to   the    tree   of   life    and   mnv 

enter  in  through  the  gates  Into  th- 
city. 

And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say. 
Come.  And  let  him  that  heareth 
say.  Come.  And  let  him  that  la 
athlrst  come. 

And  WHOSOEVER  WILL  let  him 
take    uK.   water   of   111 
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BENEDICTION. 


Now  untc  him  who  Is  able  to  do 
exceeding  abundantly, 

Above  all   that   we  ask  or  think. 
'•11  ne    to    the    power    wl 
lie  worketh  In  us. 

Unto  him,  In  Christ  Jesus,  be  the 
glory    In    the   Church 

To  all  generations  for  ever  and 
ov.  " 

The  Lord  watch  between  me  and 
thee  when  we  are  absent  one  from 
another. 

The    Lord    bless    thee,    and 
tl  the    Lord    make,    his    t» 

ehine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee:  the  Lord  lift  up  his  coun- 
tenance upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace. 


(See  front  of  book 
for  Topical  Index) 


INDEX  OF  FIEST  LINES  AND  TITLES. 

(950  Hymns;  1500  Separate  Titles  and  First  Lines.) 


A 

A  beautiful  star  arose.  242 
Abide  with  Me,  fast  fal  655 

Abide    with    us 640 

Abiding  and  confiding.  562 
Able  to  deliver,  sound.  30 
Above  the  clouds  that.  851 
Above  these  shades....  813 
A  child  of  the  King...  514 

A  clean  heart 19 

A  closer  walk 160 

A  cry  from  Macedonia  617 
A  few  more  years  shall  906 
Again  the  day  awakes.  374 
Again   the  day  returns.  380 

Again  we  meet  381 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  363 
A  glory  in  the  word  we  362 
A  great  day  coming....     86 

A  heart  of  praise 183 

Alas  and  did  my  Sa.150,  212 
All  hail  the  pow'r  257,258,259 
All  have  gone  astray...  114 

A   little   light 761 

Alleluia,  Alleluia  285 

All  for  Jesus 310 

All  my  class   553 

All  the  way  my  Saviou  611 
All  things  are  Thine...  422 
All  things  come  of  The  472 
All  to  Jesus  I  surrender     51 

Almighty  King   391 

Almost     persuaded 89 

Always  cheerful   284 

Always   with  us 731 

Amazing  grace,  how  sw  765 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the.  791 
A  mighty  Fortress  is..  681 
And  must  I  part  with..  169 
A  new  song  (chant)...  235 
Angels  from  the  realms  266 
Angels  hovering  round  175 
Angel  voices  ever  sing  269 
566 


Angel  voices  sweetly...  889 
Angry  words  O  let  them  581 
An  open  Bible  for  the.  482 
Another  six  days'  work  430 
Another  year  is  dawn-  822 
Answer  the  call,  ye  bra  673 
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Wake   the  song  of  Joy.   .27 

Walking  with   God 295 

Walking  with  Thee  my.  296 
in  the  light  so...  811 
Walk  In  the  light  the..  640 
Washed  In  the  blood...  88 
Washed   white  as  snow  225 

Watch  and  pray 555 

Watch  for  the  time  Is  555 
Watchman  on  the  walls  705 
Watchman  tell  me  does  734 
Watch  ye  saints  with..  877 
We  all  O  Lord  have...  114 
We  are  building  In  sor-  33 
We  are  children  of  a..  264 
We  are  Joyously  voya-  909 
We  are  living  we  are..  637 
We  are  on  the  Lord's.  369 
We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  728 
We  dedicate  to  Thee..  424 
We  give  Thee  but  Thine  787 
We  have  an  anchor....  564 
We  have  heard  a  Joyful  78 
We  know  not  the  hour  878 
We  know  not  the  time.  SS5 
We  lay  us  down  to....  686 


We   live  anew 415 

We  may  not  climb  the  168 
We  plough  the  fields.  .  689 
We  praise  Inee   •  I 

all     meet.. 872. 848.921 

We  shall  know 893 

We  shall  re  u  h  the 856 

We  whill  walk  with  Him  869 
We  should  be  like  gar-  578 
We  speak  of  the  realms  902 
We  tell  It  as  we  Journey     3t 

We    thank   Thee 429 

We  thank  Thee  Lord  for  471 

We  walk  by  faith 814 

We  worship  Thee 321 

We  would  not  weep....  911 
We  would  see  Jesus...  878 
Weary  of  earth  and...  121 
Weeping  will  not  save.  92 
Weighed  and  wanting..  49 
Welcome  delightful  mor  387 

Welcome  here   273 

Welcome  thrice  welcom  280 
Welcome  wanderer  wel-  3 
Welcome,  welcome,  day  431 
We'll  build  on  the  Rock     32 

We'll   live   In   tents 4S3 

We'll  never  say  good-  866 
■We'll  stand  the  storm.  927 
We'll  tarry  by  the  llv-  806 
We've  no  abiding  city..  925 
What  a  fellowship  what  503 
What  a  Friend  we  have  643 
What  a  meeting  that..  922 
What  are  you  doing  for  542 
What  a  wonderful  Sav-  20  4 
What  can  wash  away.  93 
What  hast  thou  done..  96 
What  Is  the  chaff  the.  809 
What  means  this  eager    52 

What  of  the  night 705 

What  shall  I  do  with..  1 
What  shall  toe  harvest  66 
What  will  you  do  with  62 
When  all  Thy  mercies.  393 
When  God  descends...  924 
When  He  cometh 852 


When  His  salvation. 
When  l  can  re  id  m  i 
Winn  i  ■hall  awake  in  st>; 
When  I  survey  the 
When  Jeeua  ealla  HI 
When  J'  nia  cornea. 
When  Jeeua  shall  gath'r    42 
When  love  shines  in. 
When    morning   glide. .•   2^ 
When    morning   lights..   618 
When   my   llf.--\v..r  k    . 
When  my  Saviour  shall   187 
When  peace  like  a  rh  •  r  616 
When    DOWer  divine    In.   7s l 
When  softly  fades  the.  556 
When    softly   falls    the.  307 
When  storms  of  life  are  674 
Wh.n    the   clouds  are..   618 
When  the  cross  seems.  543 
When   the   Judge   shall.     49 
When   the   King  comes.     43 
When   the   King  shall..  864 
When  the  roll  Is  called.  865 
When  the  mists  have..  893 
When  the  trumpet  of..  865 
When  Thou  comeat  I 
When  Thou  shalt  come  945 
When  waves  of  trouble  758 
When  we  hear  the  mu-  891 
When  we  lay  our  bur-  859 
When  we  walk  with  the  495 
Where  are   the   reapera  648 
Where  He  may  lead  mo  305 
Where  Is  my  boy  to-..     !*s 
Where  Jesus  Is   'tis...    ._! 
Where   shall   rest  be...   153 
While   In   sweet  com-..  462 
While    Jesus    whispers.     45 

While  the  days  ar- 186 

While  we  pray  and....     81 

White  leaves    2 

White  paces  before  us.       2 

Whiter   than   snow 28. '14 

Who  are  these  like  stars  912 
Who   are    these   whose.   871 

Who  follows   In   His 693 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's. 59.  369 


Who  who  nre  th 

Who  will    volunteer....  612 

Who'll   be   I  ■   .      72 

395 

th  . . . .     12 

V  will     12 

.    1^4 
Why  Labor  for  tnasur's     69 

Why   not    now 

Why  stand   with   ru-' 
Will  thi 

Will   your  anchor  hold.  664 
Winning  precious  iou 
With  friends  on  earth.  866 
With   r 

With  ti  l  I  look  180 

With   willing   hearts   we   111 

V.  :  ful  love  of  Jesus  245 

1 

ful  words  of  I  if  *-     74 

Wondrous  love   

Word  of  God  Incarna' 

Words  are   thin.: 

Words  of  cheer  from 

Work   for   the   nlKht    I 

Work    for   U 

Working   O   Christ   with  477 

Work  'till  J 

Worthy   Is   th'-    Lamb...  32S 

Would  ...      -'2 

you  live  for 5«J 

Would    you   win  a 833 

Would  we  be  Joyful  In.   195 
Write  Thy  law 135 


Ye  Christian  heralds  co  7'.1 

Ye  servants  of  t : 

Ye  must  be  born  agn . 

Yet  there  Is  room 13 

■  temptat! 
Your   Saviour   too 53 


Zlon  awake  thy  Muri 

Zlon  stands   with   walls  707 
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L.  M 925 

L.  M 424 

7s,  6s,  D 319 

269 

CM 895 

L.  M 923 
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C.  M 793 

6s.  5s,  D 369 
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L.  M 114 
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Captivity 
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China 

Chopin 

Christinas 

Coat  ham 

Communion 

Consolation 

Consummation 

Contrition 

Coronation 

Coventry 

Crasselius 

Creation 

Crusader 

Cutler 

Dawning 

Day 

Deerhurst 

Denfield 

Dennis 

Denton 

Diademata 

Dix 

Doane 

Dominus  Resit 

Dorrnance 

Dort 

Dove 
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Dresden 

Duke  Street 

Dundee 

Eden 
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7s,  6s,  D 626,  721 
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S.  M    159 

CM    258 

CM 813 

L.  M 760 

L.  M.  D 329 

5,  5,  6,  8, 312 

C  M.  D 693 

8s,  &  7s  D 692,  734 

S.  M 745 

8s,  7s,  D 636,913 

CM    413 

S.  M 181.  416,743 

CM 812 

S.  M.  D 261 

7s,  61 267,  375 

6s,  4s 70,  662 

8s,  7s,  Irregular  ....  403 

8s.  7s 130,  171 

6s.  4s.  818 

S.  M  837 

CM.  D 808 

7s,  6s .629 

L.  M 451 

C  M 725,789 

7s,  6s 426 

CM 432 

S.  M 689,714 

Ss,  4s 942 

574 


Ellacombe  7s,  6s,  D 324,918 

Ellers  10s 382 

EUesdie  8s,  7s.  D ..343 

Eltham  7s.  61 653 

Endeavor  ,  s,  6s,  D 623 

Ernan  L.  M 825 

Evan  CM 182 

Evart  6s,  5s,  D 604 

Evening  Prayer     8s,  7s 647 

Eventide  10s 655 

Ewing  7s,  6s,  D 898 

Exhortation  CM 724 

Faben  8s,  7s,  D 341 

Federal  St.  L.M ill 

Fern  Dell  8s,  7s 806 

Fillmore  8s.  7s,  D 641 

Flemming  as,  6s 377,  411,  671 

Flower  7s 785 
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Geneva  CM 393 

Germany  L.  M 373,  780,  833 

Golden  CM 772 
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Gould  7s.  61 652 

Grannis  8s,  7s. 803 

Gratitude  L.M 420 

Greenland  7s,  6s,  D 321 
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Greenwood  S.  M. . . .              460.  829 

Guidance  6s,  5s 840 

Guide  7s,  D 632 

Hamburg  L.  M. : 764,  817 

Hart  7s 747 

Hartel  L.M 112 

Harvey's  Chant     CM 165,  455 

Harwell  8s,  7s,  D 342 

Hattie  7s,  6s,  P 287 
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.Solid  Rock  L.  M.  61 294  Sumner 

Spanish  7s.  61.139,  376.  463,  832 

Spohr  CM   748  Tamworth 

Stephanos  8.  5,  8,  3 104  Thanksgiving 

Stephens  L.  M 794  To-day 

StockweU  8s,  7s 441,591,831  Truro 
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St.  Cuthbert  8,  6.  8.  4 459 

St.  George's  Bolton. 7s,  6s.  D 385  Varina 

St.  Gertrude  6s.  5s.  D 656  Vesper 
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St.  John's  CM   434  Vox  Dilecti 

St.  Leonard  C  M.  D 119.  355 
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7s 
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7s,  D 901 
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43.5,  753,  792 

CM    896 

Ss,  7s  4s 705 


CHRIST   IN   SONG 

Express  and  Freight  Schedule 


<  HICAQO 

To 


Atlnntn.  (ia 
Baltimore,  Md.     i 
Birmingham, Ala  i 
Boston,  Mass        l 
Buffalo,  N-  \ 
Charleston,  B,  C. 
Cincinnati,  Ohio 
Dalln- 

Denver,  Colo 

Detroit,  Mich. ., 
Duluth,  Minn... 
Fnrco.  N.  1).  .  .. 

Ilelenu.  Mont. 
Huron,  S.  D.  ... 
Kansa>  City,  Mo 
Louisville.  Ky... 
Nashville,  Xenn, 
Okla.  City.  Okla.  1 
Omaha,  Nebr, 
Philadelphia, Pa 
Pittsburg.  Pa.. 
•San  Fram 

Salt  Lake  City.,  l 
•Seattle.  Wash,   l 

St.  Louis,  Mo 

St.  Paul, Minn..  ' 

Toronto,  Ont 1 

Washington.D.C  I 
Winnipeg.  Man..  1 


When  time  will  allow, it  Is  usually  more  economical 
to  ship  by  freight    This  table  gives  approximate  i 
to  SB  points,    Thi  en(  dollars  and  oents 

Ex.  means  express.    Ft,  mean-  freight     When  a(*> 
appears  the  expr  •  be  remitted  ni  In  oi 

prepaj  in  Chicago. 


